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CHRISTMAS. 


aumnouGH the office of a journalist is by no means of so re- | 


eend oF dignified a character as that of a pastor, it does not follow 
sat he is to be without those higher considerations which properly 
long to the season of Christmas. 
aw ocersionally from the bustle and strife of politics and literature, 


It is good for all of us to with- 


ito view ourselves in our religious aud domestic relations, apart 
m ambition and animosity. 
+ this—when the whole Christian world commemorates the greatest 
et in the history of mankind, aad commemorates it not with so- 
annity only, but with the joy and the gaiety which are as essential 


Christmas is pre-eminently a fit time 


arts of man’s nature as the more serious elements of worship and 


SF xr. There are other periods in the Christian year when these last 


ualities find their due expression ; but Christmas is devoted to the 
yous side of our religious nature. It is a tine when what is most 
juan in our humanity is appealed to and awakened. In all periods 
wmething festal has mingled with the worship of mankind :—the 


nnection in the ancient world between the drama and the national 


RATE 


} 


—— 


connection has manifested itself. We derive the custom of making 


| . ° ° ° . 2 e 
Christmas a time of cheerful recreation from the most distant periods 


of the Middle Ages. 
whole of man’s nature into their regulation, and to emist all his 


The clergy then made it their office to take the 
tastes and powers in the service of his religion. It has been no 
little loss to Europe that the too severe shape which the Reformation 
assumed, in some of its develoj.meuts, has diminished the publie stock 
of harmless gaiety. 
Christmas Festival altogether; but the Church of England has been 
ever more wide and comprehensive, and has retained more of the 


In Scotland, it went so far as to destroy the 


medieval humanity ; and hence England st‘ll celebrates the birth of 
Christ, not only as a fact which it worships, but as a fact at which 
it is glad ; 
one of mingled gratitnde and gaicty. 
ancient, most generous, and most beneficial character ! 


and expresses the last sentiment by making the season 
May it long retain that most 


For we must ever bear in mind, that the real felicity of a econntry 
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religion, or the public games and the same, test that itis rooted — depends—much, indeed, on its political, but much more on its pri- 
in our nature, avd under-our own higher development the same , vate and social institutions. Monarchies and aristocracies, demo- 


cratic checks on power, &c., we possess in common with ell countries, 


old and new. ‘The old heathen peoples had all these in common with 
us. But it is to our Christianity, existing as an inner life among 
modern peoples—not lost in Russia, though a despotism ; permeating 
America, the Republic; present in the subjects of a hierarchy, and 
among the simple pastors of Geneva—that we owe ten million times 
what we owe to our forms of governmeat. It makes charity a duty 
—it consecrates and directs our natural affections—it binds men to- 
gether by subtler and stronger bonds than citizenship can create. 
Take away from England its moral influence, and you leave—not a 
human society, but a kind of ant’s nest. Some modern pbilosophers 
have argucd as if selfishness and mere prudential activity could keep 
society together without it ; but the prosperity which they respected 
had been evoked out of a chaos of barbarism under the protection of 


Whenever their doc'rines have 
end 


the influences which they ignored. 
been really acted on, we have seen societies in a state of suopre 
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war, occasionally breaking into open rupture. Where 
laud have been but for the charities—the social ki 


thousand sweeteners of its life—which it owes to cousiderations quite 
independent of its industry, or even of its |iws? ‘hese are the 
ecoosiderntions which have covered the land with hospitals and similar 
establishments, and which, in our own days, proiny a body of 


Christian ladies to encounter horrors aud dangers im a distort land 
or the alleviation of our soldiers’ mise 

At Christmas these thouzhts come b 
languege only of the pulpit, but in the ¢ and domestic 
beauty, aud accompanied with the revelry and Jiveliness of crowded 
We always admit them to be true, bet now they claim our 
kindness also, as in pleasant company; and culiven our religion, as 
the symbols of the season do our churches. Now or never is the 
opportunity of urging them—when to be merry 1s also to be wise. 
And if ever aman remembers his duties at all, it will be when his 
duty and his pleasure are woven together—when Relizion adorns his 
brows with a festal crown. It is also the advantaye of Christians 
that it does not recur so often as to blunt its force by the frequeney 
of its repetition. A year is a great portion of our skort lives here, 
and cach year has events for us sufficiently numerous and important 
to make its close an epoch, with an importauce of its own. Avother 
Christmas Day is one more chance of wisely eelchrating the Event 
which it commemorates—of hallowing it-—by reflection, by special 
kindaess to those about us and connecied with us, by cherishing our 
friends and forgiving our enemies. 

More especially do such thoughts come wiih strikinz force to us 
na (ime when Europe gaged ina war. It is that this 
particular Christmas will awaken, with greater foree thau ever, a 
wish on the part of Christian Europe for the termiuat those 
hostilities im which it isengaged. We recognise war, and the Christian 
Church recognises war, as an ag ney by which Providence works out 
its desigus. Christianity itsel’ owes much to war; the Church 
Blesses its banners and honours the obsequies of its victims. Dui it 
sloes not urge the prosecution of war beyond, or independ cere 
valu uceessities which demand it and compel us to engage in it. 
Men, therefore, who, from motives of ambition or passiou—!rom a 
rechless lore of excitement, or a mad zeal for destruct.on—stimulate 
warlike feelings in themselves and others, act 2 part peculiarly wicked 
at this time. We shali all best honour the season by considering 
how exch, in his humble private capacity, can best aid the statesmen 
of Europe in putting an end to it—not in any mean fear of its cost, 
which would only bring it ou again in a few years—bui by quietly, 
aud reasouably cousidering what peace fairest io both ps 
le; for, all wars are atiempts to make the 
sonable. They shake up Europe 1! 
u in an honester quiet than betore ; 
> sure that (whether we ean sce the proe:ss or not) 
with Russia will be a meavs towards making the relatious of future 
Generaiions ot the English and Russians fairer and bx towards each 
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viber. Dut we shall best contribute to the result ny waking the 
wost of an unavoidable calamity—by using what suceces we have 
had scherly—by resisting the fascination which tales o: bottle and 


(yiumpl bave for all of us- 


and calmly considerin: xt € 
aud eharity can ultimately triumph in die matler. So sirvail we spend 
iaas, as well'as a merry onc. 
Wish our readers both; and having given thom ihe sermon in 
f 43 we may eall it—the forenoon part of our paper, refer them 
ol the vemainiug columns for the literary and artistic jovialiy which 
¥ | cave o right to expect. Fun isa very good thins in its way. 
the dore’s head may be found ir, our coutomporaries! [ul epizrams 
for snan-dragon, fiction to cxhilarate, pictures to kindle the fauey and 
heat like wine, and a cheerful laughter like that of pretty grils, will 
not be found wanting (unless our conceit marvellously deecives us) 
in this the Virst Christmas Number of the “ Illustrated ‘Vimes.” 


a wise Chris 
W 


Ce ISTMAS AMONG THE LOWER ORDERS. 
(See Illustration, page 469.) 

OMRISTMAS isa great equaliser. The genial, hearty, friendly ivelings 
that rise, or ought to rise, in every breast ai the return of Chrisimas, tend 
oe perhaps, than anything at any other season—to knock down 
1as8s Gi 
our station what it may, mankind are brethren afier all. Yet while we live 
upon this matter-of-fact globe of ours, anti we find a short-cut to Utopia, 
or the Millennium arrives, there must be different classes of society, and, 
consequently, different ways of spending Chris mas Day. ‘The rich man 
will continue to enjoy his Christmas Day just how he pleases—the poor 
man how he ean. 

Yet it may well be questioned whether, after all, the poor man’s is not 
‘the more real enjoyment—of course supposing he is not so very voor as to 
tnek means of having any enjoyment of the day at all. Where tlus is the 
ease, we can only say, God help him!—ay, and can do our best ourse!yes 
to help Inm too. But for the working man, the father of a family, who can 
by cunt of the most rigid self-denial just manezs to make his seanty wages 
supply ht.wants throughout the year—for hin, we say, we almost fancy 
Chr:stmaS;must be a happier time than even for the wealthier classes, 

Right merry, doubtless, is it in ancestral halis—giorious in princely 
mansions, to behold the Christmas table groaning beneath weight of 
plenty. Right cheerful is the blaze of the Christmus fir de, flashing 
trom polished grates, reflected upon costly furniture, and multiplied avain 
end yet again by noble mirrors. Pleasani: it is to meet in friend!y cicles 
and drink to one another's happiness froin choicest glasses ‘ 
cheicest wine. Yet all these things lack ovo thiag—novelty, e dinner 
may be rather better, and the fire brighter, and the faces round it happier. 
but thore are dinners, there are fires, and there may be happy faces tliere 
en every day throughout the year. 

Bui if the poor man can contrive to gct a Christmas dinner !—to 
ee for once—but once—in the long year, (although he have to pinch 
still closer for it afterwards), abundance on that table so often bare—to 
listen to the merry crackling of a blazing fire upon that hearth so vi 
often coll—te have his wife and children, usually coniented only, for this 
day made really traly happy—this mast be something like enjoyment ! 

f ey are happy, that wife and family of his, and he feels it. For 

partner ol his home has smiled upon him, kindly when in pros- 

ore kindly still when in adversity. No murmur escaping her 
when we vk Was scarce and it was hard to live; and when work c wuld 
be had, laying his money ont so cleverly that little as it was it served to 
ake his home a happy one. A wile like this deserved a Christmas 

, sud she should have it, He had (extravagant fellow !) spent nearly 

Lis Wages for the week to furnish the requirements of that siugle 

\vell, it was money well spent alter all! ‘To see the thorough hap- 
s shed all around was worth the extra self-denial it would cost to 
make things stra‘ght again! We should not have grudged it were it 
tevice as much, = 

j proud the “ missus” was of her plum-poddi 
she had been higgling with the grocers, trying to 
fuithing here, a halfpenny there; for though her “old 
mined he woald have a right down good Chiric 
she could to let it Le a cheap ove for 
That would, indeed, be fi 
that 


& 


The cay before 
n to toke off a 
man” wes defer. 
istmas dinner, she would do all 
fer him, But not by any stinting, 
u'se economy in such a case. If she had spoiled 
iding by one raisin less than the due qu the whole affair 
wonlc have been ruined, and so all the money y have been realy 
wested, failing as it would have done to bring thi y Cemanded for | 
The pudding was perfection, The greatest consoiseour in puddings could 


a 


inctions, and make ail feel, for that one day at any rate, that be | 
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not have found a fault with it. If the proportions ut a single ingredient 
in it had been altered, it it had boiled one minute more or less, it would 
not have been haif the pudding that it was! 

And how the children stared with wouder at the unaccustomed lovury ! 
How eager were they to make trial of its merits! And oh! when they 
ds taste it——Put words are weak to tell how much they led it. Good 
little bovs and girls, who dine ov pudding every day, are not the best 
judges afier ol. of how very nice pndding is! 

And then, that nothing might be wanted, there was the beer! 
veht in fresh from round the corner! They were not fas! 
—their dinner-hour just suited the time the public house was epen. 
What a head of froth it had! How fresh rood it was! Noy 
that the master smacked his lips after his first long draught, 0) 
llren—down to the baby—tasted beer upon that Christmas Day 
‘Yo-inorrow he will go to work again, and must work hard to make up 
for this dissipation, but the remembrance of that merry Christinas Day will 
cheer him on; and for a long time yet to come, when he returns at night 
{rom work, the merits of the pudding that the “ missus” made for Christ- 
mus, and the enjoyment of the day upon the whole, will furnish themes for 
inany a happy evening’s talk, : : 

And now inother Christmas. May we be pardoned if we mention as 
amongst the “lower orders” the Christmas party in the servants’ hall? 
Will aristoeratic plush turn up its nose indignantly at the thouglt of beug 
classed with lowly fustian ? If so, we only can apologise. 

It is, indeed, a very different sort of Christmas party from the one we 
have attempted to describe above ; yet jolly in its way—intensely jolly, 
But then its way is so wholly unlike the other party’s way, that we can 
only account for our mentioning them together, by the fact of onr artist 
having drawn them both upon one page No matter. It is Christmas 
time, and our fault—it fault it is—will doubtless be forgiven in the general 
amenities of the season. 

Within the servants’ hall there is no thought of anything so low as vul- 
gar porter, with a head on it. You might just as well expeet to find it in 
ny Lord’s dining-room, upstairs, My Lord’s gentleman is sipping my 
Lord’s claret, as composedly and with as great an air of clezanee and ease as 
ishis master, Nor is there any low-lived expressions of delight or wonder- 
inent on the one hand, any ridiculous pride or seli-congratulation on the 
ollier about the pudding. The Christmas dinner for the servants’ hail has 
been prepared by the cuok, as a matter of course. Tt was very good—and 
very nice, and all that sort of thing, of course; but the idea of making 
any fuss about it would be simply ridiculous. My Lady’s page was the only 
one who seemed eestatic on the subject. He was heard to declare that he 
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thought the pudding “stunning,” and was immediately ordered out of the | 


room, with an injunction not to come back until lhe knew how to behave in 
genteel society, and not to make use of low exprissions. 

~ We were decidedly wrong in classing the servants’ hall amongst the 
Lower Orders. 

And now toasts are proposed, and the footman looks lovingly at the 
housemaid, while he gives ont the “ health of those as every one loves best.” 
And the housemaid hangs her head and titters modestly. And then the 
valet-de-cliambre, who, out of compliment to Christmas time has conde- 
scended to be quite friendly and affable with the inferior servants, volun. 
teor, aul sings © ° t the most vociferous applause. And 
then the eoachman sings; 


r song, 


andthen the lady’s maid—who wants a deal of 


pres: 
breaks down in the middle of the first verse, having succeeded in getting it 
into 2 fourth key, which is much too high for her. And then, everybody 
else sings in turn, with more or lesssuecess, And the butler brings in bottle 
bottle of the choicest wine, in honour of the day, and, altogether it is 
avery merry Christmas indeed in the Servants’ Hall, 

And then it is proposed to have a game of cards, and when they cut for 
partuers, the footiman and the housemaid find themselves paired, at which 
there is loud fauchiug, and sundry prophecies of the speedy opening of a 
coffec-shop in soe geuteel locality suitable for “ gentleman’s servants and 
others.” And they ask the housemaid how much she has saved towards 
the stoek-in-trade and “coming-in,” a notion which the footman indig- 
nantly rejects, pronouncing coflee-shops “low.” But none the less de- 
terminiug that, 1f he cow// meet with a snug concern, and if Mary really 
had saved money —well, he would think about it. 


sing, and commences three times on three different keys, and, finally, | 


Dy 
| received from Denniark to be present at the Conferences, dec! 


And there was a mistletoe hanzing up in the Servant’s Hall, and whea , 


the cards were done wilh, everyhody kissed everybody else bencath it. It 
was a good old Christmas custom, and no one could object to ii, of 
course. ‘The footman was the first to set the example; he caught the 
Housemaid standing (quite accidentally and without knowing it) beneath 
the mystic hranch. And though, as we have said, nobody could object, 
the footinan locked uncomfortable when anybody else kissed Mary, and 
she seemed far from happy when the footman caught the other female ser- 
vants there—especially tie pretty ones! 

And it was not until a very late hour that the Christmas festivities were 
over in the Servant’s Hall. : 


Foreign Futeiligence, 
ars sae a 
FRANCE. 

‘Tue Emperor, on Saturday last, reviewed in the Carrousel, the Second 
Division of the Army of the East of France, which has been ordered to 
Lyons. That Division, under General Renanit, had lately arrived in 
Paris from the camp of the North. The troops were drawn up in four 
lines; and the Emperor, having taken his station at the Pavillon de 
PHorioge, distributed 2 number of crosses and medals, and the Empress 
having appeared on the baleony, the troops filed by, with enthusiastic 
cries of “ Vive PEmpereur!” and “ Vive l’Imperatrice !” 

On Srnday morning, a fire broke out in the amphitheatre of the Palais 
des Bexux Arts, where a distribution of medals to the pupils was to take 
# we under the presidency of the Minister of the Imperial Houschold, 

'hacly assistanee was afforded, but the freseo-painting of M. Delaroche, 
representinyy the history of painting, sculpture, and architecture down to 
the reign of Louis XIV., has been conside rably damaged. 

_ Baron Lejune has left Paris for Teheran with despatches and decora- 
tions sent by the Emperor to the Shah of Porsia, 


The Emperor, it is rumoured, will, in the contse of the sprin; 
visit to the King of Sardinin, at Turin. wai A 


SPAIN, 

- Tan debates on the Constitution terminated on Friday the 14th inst, 
The extreme erence to interrogate General O’Donnell, was out- 
voted. The negotiations for forming a Spanish Credit Mobilier are 
oe favourably. The Government is strong, and the country is 

mauil, 

The Credit Mobilier Company of Pavis have projected the establis' 
of a Bank at Madrid, exactly an the principles tt the Credit Mobilien “tt 
will advance the Governmeat 24,000,000 of reals, by way of guarantee 
on oo bower = 8 ge = oe The Duke of Sotomayor will be 
nw sident ; and the Count de Morny igni is j i ri 
fe Chea Mee y has signified his junction with 

A smart shock of earthquake was felt at Barcelona on the evening of 
the 4th. The church bells rang hy its violence, chairs and tables were 
moved and in some cases overthrown : and great alarm was excited: but 
it does not appear that any seri } 
shock at St. Sehastian, which 


; AUSTRIA, 

Count Estria vlefi Venus Go the evening of Sund: 
burg, aim truchions a to ret i ¥ Ons wine that 
the propositions of Aus 4 f 


accepted by the tussian Ge 
a kind which will be pocentadle 
lieved at Viena thet i ra 

this idea may add to th 
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Austria. It is said, ey. 
refuse to accept the four cr tive conditic 
have agreed, “the Austrian army 


ater net slould 
oI 8 on which the Allied Powers 
will again be placed on a war footing” 
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Tt is stated that the English Government has demanded fro 


of Vienna an explauation of the motives which have Snileced 3 ' = mire 
the A mars 

On the 15 le the Empress Elizabeth was Proceediny t,. & 
brinn ia rece and four, the horses took fright ja the M 
] net Nhe e » endeavoured to stop them by ty 
Intu a Lie two dead by, howeve r, broke |i 
core! ing } ! from his box, was severely injured 
w! ‘ rainel, dashed on. whe na 
ns tre pped the animals. [or May 
the w 0 ere reserved her usual calmness, Sten 
a \ curiae passing rat the time, drove | " 
castle of Ufbn mi the loud cheers of the people, anit di 
procedure to Schoubrana in another earriage, 

PRUSSIA. 

Ir mneed at Perlin os authentic intelligence, that, int 
of November, Prussia ateh mofivée to St. Petersbur 
soliciting the aveeptanee o pretation of the third Me 
the Allies, and that Russia has not vet returned any answs 

Count Schwerin, and ninety Liberal inembers of the Liber 
the Prussian Chauber, have given nouce of a motion Which w 
before the ¢ r th isle questiva of governmental int 
electir The inotion declares that, during the verification 
of members, it has been sufficiently shown that, in the vecent lr 
I berty of the ¢ or was seriously iuteriered with, aud tunt ¢ 
law nnd the dignity of the uational representation demand ti 
be thoroughly investivated. 

An unh«ppy event has created no slight sensation in } 
Ber! iebuhr, Councillor of the Cabinet, and Privat, 


li sudden blindness, 


RUSSIA. 

state that the Russian generals 
ield several meetings at the \,j 
the Ministry of War. At the eud of this month they are to 
@ permanent great council of war. 

The s rament has levied a new tax ou Polan.’, 4; 
voluntary contribution, for the benefit of the defenders «j 
Every peasant wil pay a sum equivalent to 20 centimes. 

A letter from Odessa of the Sth says :—“ The Grand Duke \ 
arrived to-day at the palace of Prince Woronzow. There ii: 
who have made the campaign in the Crimea here, either in 
their wounds or to take repose. The medals for the deer ce « 
are of gold for the otlicers, and of silver for the privates. Oy 
this inscription —* Dedicated to the brave army in eternal meyjoy 
immortal defence of Sebastopol, and on the other, ‘ 
be-regretted Emperor Nicholas, and from Alexan(er,’” 


SWEDEN. 


the Kin; f been struck + 


Accoents from Hamb 
St. Petersburg have already 


From the eyor 


A vesparcu dated Stockholm, Dee. 18, states that the Flu | 
r 


a treaty with Englandand France, and that the two Allied Powe; 
the territorial integrity of Sweden, and that the latter en 
alienate any part of its territory to Russia, 

The hich contracting parties engaze to communiente, vt 
ciprocally, all propositions comiug from Rus 


DENMARK. 


Tue American Government has sent a note in reply to the + 


it cannot admit the “pretended rights” put forth by Denmmnar 
the cousequences which it has been sought to draw from the 
Sound dues have been received, the United States do not ser 
The balance of powers of a publie European law are words 
says) not admitted ia the political vocabulary of the New Worl. | 
American Government, rejecting in principle the claims ef Deo 

therefore absolutely refuses to seud a representative to the Contorene: 
but admits that Deamark has gone to considerable expeuse for tle 

struction and repair of the different lighthouses for 
sels in passing through the Sound. The United Siar { 
declare their readiness to pay their part of an indesnity to cover th « 
expenses, and are also disposed to contribute for the future to the 


eC fony t 


cundines of 


Pn conseiuence 


of those lichts. “The settlement of these two points may,” t 
note, “le made the subject of a separate convention between the Unit 
Siaies of Atuerica and Denmark.” 


SARDINIA. 

Tur Kine returned to Turin on the evening of the 11th instant, 
was enthusiastically welcomed home again. The National Guan 
under arms, and the streets were crowded. The Piazza Carlo Fuli 
the adjoiniug streeis were illuminated, and adorned with the colours of ths 
four Allied Powers. His Majesty, who was londly cheered all alone, «1s 
received at the Palace by deputations from the Senate and Chain! er ot 


Deputies. 
TURKEY. 

Accounts from Constantinople state that rumours of the appro 
eairy of Redschid Pacha into the Cabinet still prevailed in the } 
saloon: of Pera, though the Minister of Marine had still the contice: 
the Sultan. Nothing was decided on the affairs of the Moldavian Uo- 
vents, ‘The Porte was, however, in possession of suflicient informe'in. 
be able, within a very short period, to decide on a question of sw td 
importance for the Principalities. The news of the death ol Aduirs 
Bruat produced a most painful impression at Constantinople, where ev: 
one was eager to do justice to the eminent qualities of that officer, J 
appreciated the valuable services rendered by him during the campogu v! 
the Crimea, 

The Orinoco left on the 3rd for Odessa, with 280 invalided Bus 

risoners that were in the hands of the French, and 150 healthy prison: 
in those of the Turks. 

The Sultan had received in private audience Admiral Stewart, who tos 
leave of his Highness, ‘The admiral presented the principal officers of 1h 
fleet, aud their reception was most gracious. 


AMERICA. ; 

THe Canada arrived at Liverpool on Sunday last with advices from Nev 
York, vid Halifax, to the 6th inst. Congress assembled on the ri. 
adjourned after four hours ineffectual attempts to elect a Speaker 

The Washington correspondent of the “New York Herald,” ri 
to the English and American question, says:—‘“ Despatclies by the 4 
tic represent our affairs with England as unchanged since the depi' 
of the Cavade. Mr. Buchanan says that Lord Clarevdou aul 
British Cabinet are endeavouring to patch up a reply to our Governn 
communication in reference to the violation of our neutrality low 
British agenis, in order, if possible, not to wound our sensitivene 
at the same time to shield Mr. Crampton.” 

Aceording to the “New York Herald,” the Washington Cabine |) 
Tejected Denmark’s proposition {or a capitalisation, or a tax aveori!< |" 
the value of the cargo, in licu of the present Sound dues. ; 

Another section of upwards of 100 miles of the Canadian Grand)” 
Railway has been opened for traffic from Montreal to Broc!\ 
head «f the St. Lawrence. 

Advices from Central America state that General Corral, alter > ( 
into Grenada, was arrested on a charge of treason, tried by court 
aud shot. General Valle had reinforced Grenada with 140 wen. 

A severe earthquele had done great damage at Truxillo, « 
habitants had to cap out, 

Vrouw Pernwe have a rwnour of a vevolutionary movemen. in Ase 
mul over southern towns, in favour of General Vivanco, but it w 


con temo tion. 


PRESS OF THE FRENCH.—It is said that Lord Broughow will! 
r neighbour of the highest distinction; for it ueeis Uaat the 
of salubrity and scenery which determincd his J 
annes, in the department of Var, as his contin 
i the Euiperor of the French to select the e: 
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5 FALL OF KARS. 
As state ano t week's impression, Kara has, at length, been 
1 t ra elf reduced by famine to tho last 


{ the siege any longer. Although over- 
irrison of Kers has yielded to necessity, without, 
varels. ‘The proverbial endurance of the 

sintained, and their reputation remains 
ht by the Hangarian General K mety, 
vided the Ruesian eordon and escaped. 
t bright episode in the history of the 
voed by the relies of a beaten army, but 
winides by ze hiltal ofivers, Kars has sustained a blockade of six 
y ‘the services of General Williams, 
Lieutewit-Co! take, Major Teesdale, Captain Thompson, Mr. Chareh- 
Scudwith wi ( he forzotten. 

Fanine did the work in whieh Russian bayonets failed. 

month the garrison had been in dire 
starvation prevailed. Th 

A strony force was on the ric 


mndiartniste rt, ows 1 rw 


pie ' . ‘ Vi¥s DY 


For nearly a 
f ress, and for some days absolute 
try count was held by Rossian detachments. 
i the Soghaniy mountains, ready to op- 
The few stragglers who fled from 
enemy's cavalry. 


pose the march of a ric vig 


the invested cit, 
THE 


rO 


AND RUSSIA OES, 
The first reflects 3 to what s become of the 
relieving army und tO ' al. What has heen the 
result of the ope which were to canse the retreat of the Russian 
rv! Weare i that O i isstill at S , on the Ingour, 
vithin.a short distance of the it where the contliet » Oth of Novem- 
ler tuok pl Whether the O an reneral would ince during the 
present season was doubtful; the ispression, h as, that for the 
r four months would be no movement; and that the Turks, like 
t r] ; us for passing the winter 

other Laid, hold the fords of the Tanitz- 

dto KRuinis. ‘They are said, also, to 

j wun wud determined to contest 

te the utine vere \ I . Which is the next strenm 
that breaks the path of an invat . It appears that a bedy of light 


Ottoman troops ha on juto tl r, and there are soine 1 
lations of an ance on RKotais; bint, ng the operations as a whole, 
there secins much hope ot amy linmedinte snecess. Omar Pacha is said 
19 purpose changing his base ef upes it-Kaleh, lower down 


the coast. This town i 


now of , but is watched, if 
not blockasted, by 1 Ru Ls deliverance may probably be | 
effected with Lite difficulty, and the Moehir will then be content with 
prepacuys for the cunpaign of the coming spring. 
CENERAL WILLIAMS AND THE GARPISON PRISONERS, 


The statvment appears perfectly vor 


; t Generot Kmety, the com- 
mander of Kurs, had. with another aff 


r effer escape through the 


fussian outpe Eri un, and that t lligence had been re- 
ce from him. weral Nast y states ¢ he left, General Wil- 
hams despatched a tlig of tence io General J ieff, eapitula- 
tion, : 

‘thet the brave Wil his noble comrades arc prisoners there | 
ean now be no doit. WW ean » coud not be wzreed upon, 
General Willa alt tive W inpt to ext his wav through 
the Russiz cxtermiaation of his troops. Beaten by 

dt faticue, inl Vition at an end, relio€ hepelos 
eu who have m 1 tn rs illustrions, dl, hy no henan 
ser defend i Thats vy which they his Iso much 
he following telowray ie a h trom Hamburg con { \ iit 
telligence given al ove : 
ambury. Sunday, Dee. 16. 

“ Advices from Si. Potersbery day, the Lath inst., state that 
hars surrendered to Gencrs! ieft on the 28th Noveniber, 

“WVasif Pacha, eight other Pa , General Williauis, and the whole of 


the gariison are prisouers of war.” 
SS 
OPERATIONS IN THE CRIMEA, 
THE WINTER 
Novy. 27.—For a change we had a frost ics! night, and las mormag a 
slow, regular snow-fall. 
MUD EVERYWIER} 
Noy. 50. We are all ancle deep in mud. No, tiat would | 
Tt would be no great matter of complaint or grievance if we | 
with the orlinary material, so fumihar to all Londoners afier a few wet 
days, ere the scavengers remove the formidable soft parapets which line the 
kerbsiones, Literally and truly it is like glue half-boiled and spread over 
the face of the earth for the depth of several feet. It is no joke fora 


f. 
al 


soldier to see his sleeping pleer, in hut or tent, covered with this nasty | 


shme; but they cannot be kept clean. One step outside and you are done 
for. ‘The mud is lying in wait for you, and you just carry back as much 
ou your feet bs ifyou walked a mile. Carts stick immoveably in the ground, 
or the wheels and axles fly info pieces from the strain of the horses and 
Hate which have led a wretched existence indeed ever since this weather 
vegan. 

THE FRAIL CHARACTER OF THE HUTS, 

The new huts are much complained of, and it is said they are frail, ill- 
made, full of chinks and knots, which drop out, and leave inimical little 
embrasures for the wind to shoot through. During a moderately strong 
breeze of wind, a short time ago, the roof of one ot the hospital huts at 


the Monastery went off on « mission of its own, and left the poor inmates | 


shivering in the cold till they were removed to another building. ‘The 
in question, however, was built before the new huts came. 
THE “RACES.” 

Dec. 3.—The spot where the races took place to-day was in a valley be- 
tween the French head-guarters and the Monastery, about two miles from 
the 
attendance of many of the soldiers—a circumstance which General Cod- 
vington regretted, as the cheering effects of such assemblages among Kng- 
lish soldiers are undoubted; but no other piece of ground equally good 
and large enongh for the purpose was available within easy reach of the 
camps. The races were well attended. Marshal Lelissier drove over in 
an opeit carriage, 
bright-eyed, wild-looking, and picturesque warriors who formed St. Ar- 
nand’s escort), and followed by a body guard of regular cavalry. Several 
of Ins staff and a large number of French officers were also present, and 


hut 


‘cemed to take a lively interest in the races. Gencral della Marmora, and | 


muuy Sardinian officers, paid us the compliment of coming over from the 
neighbourhood of Tchorgoun, aud Sir William Codrington, attended by a 
single orderly, rode acress from the English head-quarters, and remained 
oo the ground till the principal races were over. ¢ divisional generals, 
brigadiers, colonels, and staff officers were plentiful as blackberries; and 
though the only representative of the fair sex was Mrs. Seacole, who pre- 
sided over 2 sorely invested tent full of creature comforts, the course had 
t very animated appearance, owing to the number and varicty of uniforms, 
and. at the same time, the domestic character of the scene was preserve 
by the efforts of a band of Ethiopian serenaders, frnished by UTS 
fron the Guards, whe favoured us with abundance of the pec 
and instrumental music in vogue among that interesti 
wa: over two miles and three-quarters long, i 
“obstacles,” in the shape of banks and stone walis close oa four { 
hurdles, and 2 brook twelve leet wide. 
THE IMMENSE WASTE OF PROPERTY. 

It is gencraily believed that for three feet deep tie whole of the ¢ 
Balaclava, near the Commissariat landing-place, is a concrete of Larley 
and corn. The cacks are often badly tied or rolten and fullof holes, It 
fs no uncommion thing to see a Crost or Turki! labourer waddling lowly 
along with a sack on his back from which the corn is descending in streams 


of relief, the Turkish Commander of 


shore, and the distance from camp was too great to permit the | 


 eoeny by a solitary Spahi (who seems the last of the | 
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against the 


then to be ‘ collapsed flaccid bag on the heap | 
with the gre rravity aud satisfaetion at } s in diminishing his | 
load at every ster In the vanious Divisions minissariat depots there 
is also an enormous loss of grain from simular causes, and from shifting 
the sacks and t t ion of the rations. But it seems to be impos- 
sible to prevent these losses, wich are regarded as incidental toa state of 
war, 


Dee. 83—A dreadful gale pass 
tents were blown down all 


i over us last night. Maay huts and 


over camp. 
DRUNKENNESS IN THE ARMY—ITS CAUSE. 
The Sxtarnalia in which the army seers to have indulged while the ex- 
pedition waa at Kinburn lice tem and wise, judicions, and feeling | 


measures have been taken hiv the ( 
earrence by pointing ont to Ul 
their families, their comrad 
The fact is, that Major Powy 
the evil in his letter, aud thos 


ler-in-Chiet to prevent their re- 
the miseluef they do themselves, 
il ihe country by sach excesses. 
vit some of the main causes of 
uses Wil be removed in a great measure 
by the orders which General Codrington has issued respecting the trans- 
mission of soldicrs’ money to home. There will be drunken soldiers ever 

just as (here are drunken cobblers and drunken gentlemen, but the men hi 
more money than they knew what to do with; they could not get rid of it 
in any way but by drinking it or throwing it away, and some of them 
sclected the former plan, while many more escaped the alternative by wisely 
| keeping it. The other day a man came to me and begged of me to take 
care of 30 sovereiyns for him, as “ he did not know what to do with it till 
he could get leave to purchase his discharge, and it was not safe to carry it 

about with him.” Would it not be practicable to establish ambulato 

regimen'n! savings-banks in the field at trifling trouble and small expense 

ee 
MUTINY OF BASHI-BAZOUKS. 

Tue following part culars respecting a receut mutiny of Bashi-Bazouks 
are extracted from a letter dated Smyrna, Dec. 1st :-— 

“A tragical seene tock place yesterday morning on board the Tanerede steam- 
packet, al the moment when she arrived from Syria. On her leaving Jaffa, the 
English agent hd embarked on board of her 195 Bashi-Bazouks belonging to 
the Engtish contingent. As these men were 


gent, and he paid over again 


At Tripoli and at Alexandria, they endeavoured 
leceive the vi 


erther to force their way from the vessel in a body, when they reached Smyrna, 
When they attempted to carry their intention into effect, the captain of the Tan- 
crede armed his crew, and, notwithstanding thefr_ numerical inferiority, they 
bravely opposed the efforts of the Beshi-Bazouks. But 13 men could riot lon| 
1 105 of these bandits, who hed armed themselves with handspikes aud 
* weapons. Signal was then made to the Oliver frigate, and 
he sent a body of nen under the command of two officers. The 
Tancrede was boerded, and s of the Bashi-Bazouks jumped overboard, and 
others took refuge in the hold hey were disarmed, but not without resistance, 
» hiowd was shed 
ed three persons before he left Jaffa, was severely wounded, as were 14 
Ven of these who had jumpedo oard were picked up by the boats 
of the Oliver, and, with the others, making 89 in number, were delivered over to 
the Turkish euthorities. The wounded were removed to the civil hospital.” 
> 
DISGRACEFUL STATE OF TURKIS PRISONS AND PRISONERS. 
Tue well-known S. G. Osborne, who lias recently returned from a visit 
to the East, and whose letters on Social Questions, were years ago read with 
| interest by all classes of the communily, has published in the “Times,” the 
following graphic account of the prisous and prisoners at Stamboul, under 
English protection. We trust that the publicity thus given to these “ awful 
horrors” may lead the nations now in alliance to use their influence with 
the Sultan to obtain some, if the least, approach to huinanity in the treat- 
rent of these prisoners. Mr. Osborne says:— 


Captain Law 


After a brief conversation nt (he entrance of the gaol between Mr. S— and | 


s me of the authorities, we walked through a small courtyard to a strongly-built 
ding, through whic, we could see a crowd of the prisoners. Ina recess on 
site of (his wes a kind of office, in which sat one or two of the prison officers. 
t having been explained to them, after a short delay we were allowed to 
s!ood at once in a confined open space, 80 crowded 
ue through them appear at firet searcely practicabl:. They were 
n every voriety of Eastern costume, in every conceivasle degree of dirt 
ul were evidently of many nations, and I could not till Lien have 

edit possible to present to the eye in so small agpuce such a convreeation 
© posecssed of every feature betokeuing the depth of all vice 


slosely its oceapants, They were defined to us a5 murderers, pirates, 
hes, a very large proportion of smugglers ; thieves and criminals of ali de- 

up the rest. Many of their dresses were most picturesque, very 
vly clothed at all; there was every shade of complexion, from 
rk Nubian to the pale Greek. 


tie ¢ 
Loving these, who were in some sort enjoying light and air, we ascended a 
broud, ext thy ladder staircase, in which cecasionally there was such a 


space frou some of the rangs being missing that I required help to get up. 
This led us a passage, nearly dark, out of which opened cerinin wards or 
rooms. barely lighted by small, stoutly-barred, nugiazed windows, ‘Te deserip- 
tion riven of the latrine at Sentari, by my friend Stafford, would not do justice 
to the tlh of the passage and floors of these rooms; they were positively sloppy 
| with the worst of filth; the said rooms were jammed fall of human life. Squat- 
alls and extended in every posture on the floor, were prisoners 
of all dyes of crime, many heavily ironed. I defy any pen to describe 
us horrors of this scene. Call Howard from the grave and give to 
hin the graphic power of our friend Russell, he could but give a faint sketch of 
the coudition of the prisoners in these lofis. If it were possible to conceive 
human nature as it is in the East drained to its lowest and vilest dregs, and 
this refuse compressed into a ce in which that it was lifeless would be the 
| one palliation of the horror of the spectacle, yon would approach the reality of 
the acene; but the moving of the mass told its life and divulged its true horror 
to your every sense. 

“T saw no difference in this part of the prison between one ward and another. 
There is no classification among the convicted ; let the crime be great or small, 
thus, and thus indiscriminately, are they herded together. 
| « Retracing our steps, we again forced a a, through the courtyard, and 
| were taken up some foul staireases to a passage at the sides of which were cer- 
| tain cells. Some of these were opened, and in them, ¢loee packed, were ae 
| of prisoners awaiting their trial. If eonvicted, 1 was told, they would have 
| join the herd we had just left. 

“Tt needed but one other and yet a more extraordinary exhibition to make the 
picture complete. It appears that the Turkish authorities do not like their pri- 
soners to die in the gaol: when dying they are moved to a hospital some ond 
miles distant. Two men were at this time dying. Some soldiers brought to the 
gate two of the horses which stand for hire im the street. A prisoner in an ad- 
vanced stage of cholera was brought down and helped up upon the saddle of one 
of these horses. He was very pale, barely clad, and evidently in great pain; 
his feet were placed in the stirrups, and he held himseif on with one hand — 
ing the pommel of the saddle, while the other was pressed to his stomach ; 
all appearance his hours of life were few; they led the horse away to make room 
for the other poor wretch. This man’s dress and appearance be«>oke his life’s 
career to have been that of a brigand. With help he also mounted the saddle; 
once in it, a change seemed to come over him; dying as he was, he grasped the 
reins and threw himself into a position that was ctly beautiful; you saw 
the very perfection of ‘seat,’ it was the brigand of the skilful painter realised. 
| Dying, be enatched at bygone life, and for the moment caught it. His counte- 

nanee lit up, and there was semething almost sublime in this struggle of the 
ones free, strong nature with the ae of death. They were at once led 
away; we were told they frequently died on the way to their destination. I 
could have almost wished these poor creatures had then and there died; the one 
would have been released from agony, the other would have gone in a moment 
of triumph over it.” 


| of al 


—_——_e-——_—— 

ToorLeBeNn IN St, PErexspurc.—On the 4th inst., all the avenues leading 
to the Winter Palace were crowded with carriages, as there was a presentation 
of hich dignities, both military and civilian, as well as of ladics, to the Dowager 

| 


Queer of ‘rlands. It could not but be expected that the presence at St. 

Petersb Todtleben, would not pass without some manifestation in 

his henour, vent of his arrival he was met at the gailway station by 

4 great mini who received him with entlingiastic lamations, in 

wrich many coined, The superior School of Engineers, where the 

General C ld not fail te pay honour to its most distinguished 
H A pd dint 


sel: 5 given at it, in honour of the general. The Grand 


Duke Nichulas, in his capacity as luspector-Genera! of Engineers, honoured the 
dinner by his presence, ot which were present all the generals and officers who 


| took part in the defence of Sebastopol, and who are here at this moment, as well | 


as the former scholars of that establishment. The various clubs likewise pre- 
pared banquets ia honcur of Generai Todtleben. 


s from the ship at the store, and | 


| held at Rugeley, on the body of a gentleman, named Johu Parsons Covk, 


| at the late Shrewsbury races, on 
| horse won. 


proceeding to their destination | 
without any officers, and t::d received five months pay, or 400f., in advance, they | 
thought the best plan to adopt waa to desert, and tuen re-entist with some other | 


ance of the captain, aud they therefore plotted to- | 


' | time. 
The ringleader of the revolt, a tall negro, who had | 


ith prisoners as | 


| 
| 
a thing, how ean you go back and breakfast with him P” 
| 
| 
' 


its way to the Dardauclles, to 
. ptonshi« ), for the services ren- 
attucked oy cholera on Loard ship. 
avd, and the breuch Emperor, who 
had been made acquainted with all the particulars, learuing that be was in 


Mr. Augustus 5 i 
dere! by that gentleman t 


) > the soldier 
Mr. Stafford being ov his return to En 


| Paria, addressed to him the following letter :— 


“Deceinber 12. 

“ Sir—I have read with the most lively interest the details that you 
have been kind enough to communicate to me on the transport of a certain 
portion of the French troops from Marseilles to the Dardanclles ou board 
the English vessel Efyna. They testify the most enlightened solicitude on 
your part, and [ thank you for it. But your ineessant care for our sol- 


| diers, attacked as they were by cholera, during the whole of the passage, 
| your self-denial, your courage, the perilous torgetfulness of yourself in 


presence of the epidemic—everything in your conduct, presents a rare 
example of devotedness to your fellow-creatures. Alrealy you have ob- 
tained the most pleasing recompense in those letters in which the oflicers 


| and soldiers of the different corps express to you their admiration and 
| their gratitude. And ] am happy 
| gratitude, and of my sentimenis 0 


to add to it the expression of my own 
high esteem for you. 
“ NAPOLEON.” 


THE MYSTERIOUS DEATH AT RUGELEY. 
AN inquest, extending over Wednesday, Fiiday, and this day week, was 


who died suddenly early on the morning of the 2ist ult. Mr. Cook, who 
had resided at Lutterworth, was a racing and bettiag man, and the owner 
of the horse Polestar, This horse he had entered tor two of the stakes 
hand 14th of November, when the 
While at Shrewsbury, after the race, Mr. Cook was taken 
suddenly ill. He was subsequently remove! to Ruceley, where he had 
been staying before the races, and where he dicd in five days afier his 
return, A post mortem examination of the body was made on the 26th 
of November, by direction of Mr, Stephens, of London, the stepfather 
of the deceased, the stomach and intestines be sent to Dr. laylor, 
Professor of Chemistry and Medical Jurisprucence at Guy's slospital, 
London, at the same time, for analysation. 

At the adjourned inquiry + vtook place this day week, several wit- 
nesses (many of whom were connected with the turf) were exawined, and 
corroborated the evidence previously given, implicetiog a Mr. W. Palmer, 
surgeon, of Rugeley. 

Mr. G. Herring, of Albert Terrace, Hation Park, Surrey, said—*I 
knew the deceased very well. [was with him at Shrewsbury races. I 
met him there, I saw Mr. Palmer with Mr. Cook a great part of the 
On the 14th, Wednesday morning, I was taken very unwell with 
diarrhora and violent pains in tue stomach. Other persons in the town 
were similarly affected. They were all strangers, connected with the turf, 
Mr. Palmer had nut been one of our party belore I was takeu ill, ‘The 
illness was on the same day that Mr. Cook was taken ill I saw Mir. 
Cook during the day, and observed that he had a great deal of money 
in notes, 1 should not be surprised if they exceeded £1,000. "This was 
on the sane day he was taken ill, He had received a large quantity of 
money that morning, and was arranging it. On Thursday morning, the 
15th, Mr. Cook came to my room while we were wailing for breakfast 
He drew me to the window, and began speaking to me about money and 
racing matters. During the conversation the name of Mr. Palmer was men- 
tioned, but I cannot recollect by which of us.” I remarked “ How about. 
that brandy and water you had 2” and he replied, 1 believe, “Oh, that 
villain (or some other strong expression) did me.” From the previous 
conversation I remarked, ‘You mean Palmer,” and he said “ Yes.” I had 
some bets with Palmer, but not thea, and have both won and lost. I 
| have a bet against him now for next year, [ have laid him £25,000 
to £100 against Danube for the uxt year’s Derby. I then remarked, 
1“ Ti's a very curious thing to accuse a gentleman of such a thing; what 
could be his motive?” and he replied, in a sorrowful tone, “* You dou’t 
know all.” He then continued conversation about racing matters, aud 
1 interrupted him by saying, “Good Goi, if you suspect this man of such 
He again re- 

plicd in an absent manner, and walking towards the door, said, “Ah! 
you don’t know all.” [ canuot remember that he said he had any bets 
; on then with Mr. Palmer. I saw Mr. Walmer again on the Monday fol- 
lowing, at 8, Beaufort Buildings, Strand, in compliance with a letter which 
{ received the same morning from lum. IL inquired of him how Mr. 
Cook was, when he said, “Oh, he is all right; the physician has given 
him some calomel, and reeommended him not to come out, being a damp 
day,” and added, “ What I want to see you about is settling his aceount,” 
holding ont half a sheet of note-paper. I rose slightly to take it, when 
he eaid, “You had better take it down,” tearing some letter paper, and 
ashing it towards me at the time, with peo aud ink, and saying, “ What 
have here will be a check against you.’ 

The chambermaid who attended Mr. Cook at the Talhot Arms, Rugeley, 
atated that during Mr. Cook’s illness she noticed a emall book on the 
looking-glass. ‘The book had a clasp on it. [t had since been looked for, 
but coal not be found. Soon afier Mr. Cook was dead—she should say 
in about ten minutes—Mr. Jones, the surgeon, came out of the room and 
requested her to go in. She did so, and found Mr. Palmer there. He 
was searching the fei of a coat, which she imagined to be Mr. 
Cook’s, and also looked under the pillows and bolster. On Sunday, before 
Mr. Cook’s death, some broth was brought from Mr. Palmev’s, aad she 
tasted it, and it seemed very good. On Monday night Mr. Palmer, as 
Mr. Cook had told her, brought some jelly with him from London. 

One witness, a druggist, of Stafford, stated that a short time ago Mr. 
Palmer called at his shop, and asked what was the usual dose of prassic 
acid to kill a dog; and another, a horse trainer, showed the connection 

‘almer in betting matters. 
deciared their finding to 
administered to him by 


between the deceased aud Mr. P: 
On the completion of the evidence, the jur, 
be that “The deceased died of poison, wiltu ly 
William Palmer.” 
The coroner immediately made out his warrant for the committal of 
Mr. Palmer to the count pa = Stafford, for trial at the March assizes, 
r . 


for the wilful murder of 


Crossine Crrques.—The “ Economist ” surgests that, if more security be 
required than the present practice of crossine cheques alfords, it is easily 
obtained, and now at a mere nominal cost, by drawing a cheque to order in the 
form of a bill of exchange requiring endorsement. Bills on demand require 
now only a stamp of one penny for any amount, and there can theretove be neither 
difficul:y nor hardship in adopting this more secure mode when greater safety is 
reqnired. The trading community have an easy and cheap remedy in their own 
hands, without going to the Government, as has been recommended. 

Tar Frencn Agmy in THE East.—it will be remembered that, in the letter 
addressed by the Emperor to Marshal Pelissier, congratulating him on the 
victory of Traktir, his ao the resolution of causing the regiments 
of the army of the East to be relieved in succession by fresh regiments sent 
| from France. The execution of this measure has already commenced. Two 
fresh divisions, one under the orders of General dc Chasseloup-Laubat, the other 
consisting of the Jamin and Labadie brigades, left Marseilles some weeks 
and have already arrived in the Crimea. On the other hand, two division 
the Crimea, one formed of the Imperial Guard, the other consist 
20th, 30th, SOth, and 97th regiments oi the line, have returned to I 


Naroteon IIL. any A Gaenaprer.—During the residence of the Emperor at 


St. Cloud in October last, his Majesty recei a petition, which was handed 
| him by a grenadier of his guard on duty at the palace. Early on th Jowing 
| mornihg, a person having on a light summer coat, without a hat, cout, or 
cravat, entered the guard-house, and glaneing round at the soldicrs who were 
there, said to the grenadicr above named “ It was you who yesterday handed me 
a petition.” ‘The soldier then recegnised the Emperor, who spoke to bim with 
the greatest kindness. The petition was from the mother of the grevadie 
self the daughter of on old soldier, and who had Jost another son in t 
After minutely inquiring into the sitnation of ihe family, the Emperor 7 
Two days efter, the major of the reyiinent sent for the soldier, wnd told him 
he liad been ordered by the Emperor to give him leave of absunce to go and in- 
form his mother that she had Leen nominated to a tobaceo sliop in a commune 
near St. Clond. (The value of such a privilege is genevally estimated at fiom 
| 1,000f. to 1,200f. a year.) 
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MACAULAY'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND 
EXTRACTS FROM VOLS. ill. AND iV 

WILLIAM OF ORANGE BETWEEN TWO STOCLE. : 

Meier imost exelu mong the Tories, 

clment to the new setilement ost exclusively among the 


to be foun 


ty at’ 


it was not the fault of the Ki that the knowledge and the 

eo which, combined, make a valuable servant of the State, must at that 
Lime be bad separately or not at If he employed men of one party, 
there was great risk of mists y he employed men of the other party 
ew “it risk of treachery. If he emploved men of both parties, 
ome risk of mistakes-- there was still some risk of treachery 

tu these y was added the certuinty gf dissension. He mieht 

yu Whig i 'Tories, Lut it was Leyond hig power to mix them. 2... 
fhe twu Secretaries of State were canstanfly Jabouring to draw their 
ister im diametrically opposite directions. bres sche every person 
recommended by one of them was reprohated iy the ether. Nottingham 


was never weary of repeating that the ld Roundhead party—the party 
ich hod taken the lito of Charles T. and had plotied against the life of 
Ciarles IL—was in principle Republicap, and that the Tories were the 
only true friends of Monarchy. Shrewsbury replied that the Tories might 
be friends of Monarchy, but that they pegarde James as their Monarch. 
Nottingham wos always bringing to the closet intelligence of the wild 
day-dreame in which x few old eaters of calf’s head, the remains of the 
once for ble party of Bradshaw end Ireton, still indulged at taverns 
m the city wshury produ ferocious limpoons which the Jacobites 
dropped every day in the ecoifee-houses. “ Every Whig,” said the Tory 
Secretary, 13 an enemy of your Majesty’s prerogative.” “ Every Tory,” 
said the Whig Secretory, “is an enemy of your Majesty's title.” 
WILLIAM OF OBANGE AT THE BOYS". 

Daring near half an hour the battle continued io rage along the southern 
shore of the river. All was smoke, dust, and din. Old soldiers were 
heard to say that they had seldom seen sharper work in the Low Countries, 


But jast at this conjuncture Willian eame up with the left wing. de had 
found uineh difficulty in crossing; the tide was running fast ; his charger 
iad been forced to swim, and had been almost lost in the inud. As soon 


his lett hand—for 
nd Jed his men 


ig was on frm ground he took his swoyd 


hi rm was stil! with his wound aud his bandage-—# 

tu place where the fight was the hottest. His decided the fate 
of the day; yer the trish horse retured fighting obst nately. Tt was long 
remembered swone the Protestants of Ulster that, in the midst of the 
tumult, William rede to the head of the Eppiskilleners. “ What will you 


he cried. He was not inmedigtely sccognised ; and one 
him for an enemy, was about to fire. William gently put 
‘What,” said he, “do you not know your friends 9” 
“Itis his Maj ’ said the colonel. The yanks of sturdy Protestant 
yeomen set up a shout of joy. “ Gentlemen,” said William, “ you shall be 
my guards to-day. {have heard much of you ; Jet me see something of you.” 
One of the most remarkable peculiarities of this man, ordinarily so satur- 
nine and reserved, was that danger acted on him like wine, opened his 
heart, loosened his tongue, and took away all appesrauce of coustraint 
from bis manner. On this memorable day A was seen Wherever the peril 
was greatest. One ball struck the esp of his pistol, spother carried off 
the heel of his jack-Loot; but his lieutenants in vain implored him to 
retire to some station from which he could give his orders without ex- 
posing a life so valuable to Europe. [is troops, animated by his example, 
goined ground fast, ‘Lhe Lrish cavalry made their last stand at a house 
called Totein C thout a mile and a half south of Oldbridge. There 
the Enniski! ¢ repelled with the los ify men, and were hot} 
pursued, ti m ralhed them and turned th back. In this 
encouuler Richard Hamiiton, who bed douc ell that could be done by 
valour to retrieve a reputation forfeited by perfidy, was severely wounded, 
taken prisoner, and instantly bronglt, throngh the swoke and over the 
carnage, before the prince whom he had fonlly wronged, On no oceasien 
acter of William show itself in a more siriking manner. “ Is 

: 2” he said, “or will your horse make more fight?” 
“On my honony, sir,” answered Hamilton, “1 belieye that they will.” 
“Your honour!” muttered William ; “your honour!” That half-suppressed 
exelsmation was the only revenze which he condescended to take for an 
njury for which many sovereigns, far more affable and gracious in their 
ordinary deportment, would have exacted a terrible retribution, Then, 
vesiraining himself, he ordered his own surgeon to look to the hurts of 
the captive. 
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THE ENGLISH IN IRRLAND. 

The English who remained began, in almost every county, to draw close 
together. Every large country-honse became a fortress. Ivery visilor 
who arrived after nightfall was challenged from a loophole or from a bar- 
ricaded window ; and, if he attempted to enter without passwords and ex- 
planations, a blunderbuss was presented to him. On the dreaded night of 
the 9th of December, there was searcely one Protestant mansion, from the 
Giant’s Causeway to Bantry Bay, in which armed men were not watching 
and lights burning from the early sunset to the late sunrise 

THE HIGHLANDERS AS SOLDIERS. 

The Highlanders while they continued to be nation living under a 
reculiar polity, were in one sense better and in another sense worse fitted 
for military purposes than any other na‘ion in Europe. ‘he individual 
Celt was morally and physically well qualified for war, and especially for 
war in so wild and ragged 9 country as his own. He was intrepid, strong, 
fleet, patient of cold, of hunger, and of fatigue. Up steep crags and 
over treacherous morasses he moved as easily as the French honsehold troops 
paced along the great road from Versailles to Marli. He was accustomed 
to the use of weapous end to the sight of blood; he was a fencer; he was 
a marksman; and before he had ever stood in the ranks he was already 
maore than half a soldier. 

\s the individual Celt was easily turned into a soldier, 80 g tribe of 
Celts was easily turned into a battalion of soldiers. All that was necessary 
was that the military organisation should be conformed to the patriarchal 
ergmisation. The chief must be colonel ; his uncle or his brother must 
be mojor; the tacksmen, who formed what may be called the peerage of 
the Little community, must be the captains ; the company of each captain 
nust consist of those peasants who lived on his land, and whose names, 
*,connexions, and characters were perfectly known to him ; the subal- 
‘ern officers must be selected among the Dhine Wassals, proud of the 
cagle’s feather; the henchman was an excellent orderly; the hereditary 
pper end his sous furmed the band; and the clan became at once a 
reriment, In such a regiment was found from the first moment that 
exact order and prompt obedierce in which the s of regular armies 

onsists, Every man, from highest to lowest, was in his proper place, and 
newthat place pertectly . 8 . . «. « « e . 
t is remarkable that none of the great actions performed by the High- 
fynaders during our civil wars was performed under the command of a 
Hiichlander. Some writers have mentioned it as a proof of the extraor- 
y genius of Montrose and Dundee that those captains, though not 
ives of Gaelic race or speech, should have been able to form and 
cirect confederacies of Gaelic tribes. But, in truth, it was precisely be- 
cause Montrose and Dundee were not Highlanders that they were able to 
lead armies composed of Highland clans. Had Montrose been chief 
of the Camerons, the Macdonalds would never have submitted to his 
authority. Had Dundee been chief of Clanronald he would never have 
been obeyed by Glengarry. Haughty and punctilious men, who scarcely 


K 


themst 


acknowledged the King to be their superior, would not have endured the | 


superiority of a neighbour, an equal, @ competitor. They could far more 
easily bear the pre-eminence of a distinguished stranger. Yet even to 
such a stranger they would allow only a very limited and a very precarions 
authority. ‘To bring a chief beforea court-martial, to shoot him, to cashier 
him, to degrade him, to reprimand him publicly, was impossible. Mac- 
donald of Keppoch or Maclean of Duart would have struck dead any officer 
who had demanded his sword and told him to consider himself as under 
arrest; and hundreds of claymores would instantly have been drawn to 
protect the murderer. All that was left to the commander under whom 
these potentates condescended to serve was to argue with them, to euppli- 
cate them, to flatter them, to bribe them ; and it was only during a short 
time that any human skill could preserve harmony by these means. For 
every chief thought himself entitled to peculiar observangy: re i) orag 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


possible to poy markel court to any one without disobliging 
Lhe general found himesclt merely the president of petty kings. 
e was neiprinally ¢ ! hear and compose disputes about pedi- 


li upon 


grecs, shout precedence, about the divistou of spoil. His decision, be it 


| therefore 


what 1 might, must ollend some hor At any moment he might hear 
1 lus right wing hed fired on bis centre in pursuance of some quarrel 
vears old, or that 1 whole batialion had maehed back to i ve 


ise another battalion had been put in the post of honour. 
ard mit sily have found ia the history of the year 9 
subjects very similar to those with which the war of Troy furnished the 
great poets of antiqnity. One doy Achilles is sullen, keeps his tent, and 
anuonnees his intention to with all his men. ‘The next day Ajax 
threatening to cut the throat of Ulyese s. 


te 


} is Storming about tie camp, 


ARCHEISNOP TILLOTSON, 
n suddenly il while aitending puolie worship in the 
Prompt remedies might perhaps have saved him: 
; and, before the service was over, 
of medicine, Le was almost speechless ; 
with pleasure a few broken ejaculations 


Tillotson was tak 


chapel of Whitehall 
but he would not interrupt the 
his malady was beyond the 
but his friends long remembered 


prayers 


| 


which showed that he enjoyed p:acc of mind to the last. He was buried 
| inthe church of Saint Lawrence Jewry, near Guildhall, It was there 
that he had won his immense oratorical reputation. He had preached 
| there during the thirty vears whieh proeeded his elev ition to the ihrone of 


Canterbury. Lis elomience had attracted to the heart of the City erowids 

of the learned and polite, from the Inns of Court and from the lordly mau- 

sions of St. James’s and Soho. A considerahle part of his congregation 
had generally consisted ng clergymen, who came to learn the art of | 
ling at the feet of him who was universally considered as the first of | 

wrs. To this church his remains were now earried through a 
mourning population. The hearse was followed by an endless train of | 
iequiyages from Lombeth through Southwark aud over London 
Burnet preached the faneral sermon. Lis kind and honest | 
heart was overcome by so many tender recollections, that in the midst of | 
his discourse he paused and burst into tears, while a loud mean of sorrow | 
from the whole auditory. ‘Te Queen could not speak of her favourite 
instructor without weeping. Even Wiliam was visibly moved. “Tf have 
lost,” he said, “the best friend that Lever had, and the best men that [ 
ever knew.” The only Englishman who is mentioned with tenderness in 
any part of the great inass of letters which the King wrote to Heinsius is | 


Tillotson. The Archbishop had left a w To her William granted a 
pension of £400 a year, which he a! Is increased to £600, His 
anxiety that she should receive her income regularly and without stop- 
page was honourable to him. Every quarter-day he ordered the money, 
out any deduction, to be brought to himself, and immediately sent it 
to her. TYllotson had bequeatiied to her no property, except a great num- 
ber of mannseript sermons. Sach was his faine among his contemporaries 
that those sermons were purchased by the booksellers for the almost incre- 
dible sum of 2,500 guineas, equivalent, in the wretched state in which the 
silver coin then was, to at least £3,600. Such a price had never before 
been given in England for any copyriglit. About the same time Dryden, 
whose reputation was then in its zenith, received £1,300 for his transla- 
tion of all the works of Virgil, and was thought to have been splendidly 
remunerated, 


LAW INTELLIGENCE. 

Aw lnisu Breach oF Promisk —HuRrordD y. SINGLETON.—This case, 
which appears to have excited much interest in Dublm, and attracted to the 
court a number of ladies, whose presence proved somewhat inconvenient, was 
tried, last Saturday, before the Chief Justice, the fair plaintiff being Miss Sarah 
Hurtford, a lady of 25; the defendant, « Mr Edward Singleton, who, though old | 
enough to be lier father, being upwards of 69, had the recommendation ot pos- 
sessing a good deal of money, ‘and holding a station in the Census Oilice, worth 
four or five hundred 

Mrs. Mahood, on being examined, said—I am the sisér of the plaintil, 
and masried to Dy. Mahood, Bridge Street. I know the defeudant. T have one | 
brother in this country, two in the East, and one in London, having come from 
the Crimes. My father was barrack-master. He died in 1839, and my mother 
in 1836. We knew thie ndont in Mourtioy Barracks. My sister, the plain- 
tiff, was born in 1850. defendant told me he knew my father more than 
20 yea My sister went to Liverpoo! to the first house in millinery and dyess- 
making. She afterwards came to my house, and_ got respectable cuployment. | 
‘The defendant first visited my sister in October, 1852, and siated that le had 
known my sister before, having met her at the house of a friend. He was in 
the habit of visiting my sister, and dining at my house. Efe first met us at 
church, and walked home with us. He was stopping at the Provincial Hoicl. 
lie had some slight illness in 1852. My husband attended him, and if was after 
that he visicd us. I knew he was a suitor to my sister. He aceepted by 
me and my husband as her suitor. Tie wished it so to be understood. te very 
eften ealled her his “ little wife.’ (Langhter.) He was in the habit of telling 
my children they were to call him “Uncle Ned.” (Laughter) He was in the 
habit of taking my sister and children to the theatre. He always sat in a 
familiar manner with my sister, with his arm round her waist. (Langhter.) Ie 
would rot have been permitted to visit, except as a suitor. My sister was ad- 
vised change of air this time twelve months, und she went to my brother on the 
Cireular Koad. The defendant told me he was in the habit of visiting her there, 
and he went with me to see her in her bed-room. 1 repeatedly heard him name 
different months for the marriage, and to myself he said it surely was to have 
been in May. He first named the spring, but put it of trom press of business, 
as he could not get time from his office; he was secretary to the Census Office; 
he used to say he had a great deal of head work of statistics, but 1 told him he 
appeared to have a very easy post, for hie could spare a good deal of time out of 
it (laughter); he was always very well a‘ter the first illness. He apologised to 
my sister for not dining with us on Whit-Sunday, as he promised to dine with 
his brother in Westmor: land Street. He was a little dull, and 1 used always to 
know when he gat up late. (Laughter.) He said he had dined in Westmoreland 
Street, and the wine there aways disagreed with h (Laughter.) We did 
not see him for a week, and it was on the Saturday after we heard that he was 
ill at his brother's. W]e then remained away for about six weeks without ever 
sending a message to my sister. Te came back then, and having heard he was 
so ill, I was quite astonished io see him lookin so well. He said he was much 
better, and there was too much fuss made about it at his brother's. He said he 
was a little “shook.” (Laugiiter.) 1 sent for my sister, and he got up and met 
her half way in the room, and took her in his arms and kissed her. ‘Laghter.) 
During that time, he conducted himself as her suitor. He would not allow her 
to sit in a chair, but insisted on her sitting on his knee. (Laughter.) He 
visited her four or five times after in the same way. Ile dined twice with my 
sister and husband when I was in Kingstown. The last time he wes there, he 
bid her gocd-bye, saying, ‘‘1 must see my ‘little wife’ before Tucsday.” That 
was the jast day he came to our house ; that was in August. He told me that day 
he never was better in his life; that he was quite recovered. 

James Thomas Hurford, brother of the plaintiff, snid—My father was a major 
in the army at the time of his death. {was myself an ensign in the 65th Regi- 
ment and Ist West India Regiment. J knew the defendant. My sister was on 
a visit with me in October, 1554. The defendant during that time dined two or 
three times a week with me, and came every evening atter dinner, remaining 
till one o’clock or two o’elock in the morning. Ou one occasion, in January last, 
I spoke to him, expressing my surprise that he had not answered my letter of 
the 7th of December, enlling on hint to arrange a time for his marriage 
advantage of my sister’s absence to say that. I continued to obser 
soar in an awkward position, he being so much my senior, but [ was the only 

rother of my sister in this eri and it was my duty to see she was not 
wronged. He said he was very glad I had spoken to him, that he hada letter 
in answer to me fora week in his pocket. ‘That le always intended to marry 
my sister, and he would make arrangements certainly within the ensuing month. 
I told him I was perfectly satisfied, and I went and took a car and brought my 
sister back, which I would not have done but for his explanation. The defendant 
then appeared in very good health, if I might judge from his consumption. 
(Langhter). He took a fair share of what was going. (Laughter). His salary was 
£1 per day. My brothers are officers in the 12th Laucers, 9th Lancers, and 
75th Foot, two veterinary surgeons and an ensigu. 

Counsel—You say your brother in the 12th Lancers is a commissioned oflicer. 
Is he not quartermaster ? 

Witness—No, sir; he is veterinary surgeon, and his serviees give him the rank 
of captain. At first appointment he ranked as licutenant. 

Mrs Hurford, wife of the last witness, was examined, and corroborated the 
evidence as to the conversation in January. Never heard the defendant complain 
of anything but a cold. 
| The promise of marriage was admitted by the defendant, but he pleaded that 

after the promise, and before reasonable time elapsed for performing it, he was, 
| by the visitation of God, attacked by apoplexy, and rendered so infirm as to be 
unable to perform his pron ise. 

Damages were laid at £5090, and the issues were, whether the defendant was 
so aftticted as to prevent him marrying the plaintiff; and if so, whether he was 
so afilicted before a reasonable time elapsed for performing the promise. 

Hong having been heard, the jury found for the plaintii—£300 damages 
and costs, 
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Stephen's itself, 
mentary life. 
Lanpsay, Lieve -Gentrat—oOn the 5th inst., Liewt.-General J 
Lindsay, of Buicarras, County of Fife, died at Genoa. The deevs 
nephew of the fifth Earl of Balearras, and cousin to the present 


ag, was born in 1792, and entered the army in 1s/)) 


will not be so easily forgotten after his St) 5 ue 


ford and % nlenant 
in the Grenadier Guards. He served in the expedition to Waleliorcnin beou sud 
at the defence of Cadiz nm 1811. He was also engaged in the Pen ren 
aigns of 1812 and 1813, and afterwards serve Bifotlan. snd 
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death, which was caused by a bronchial affection and dis 
very sudden, as he returned on foot from his Chambers, whee 
suing bis professional business, to dinner at 6 o'clock on ihe day 
death. Mr. Cowling was married, and has left a young fomnil) 
Standing Counsel to, and Deputy High Steward of, the Unive 

Banker, Mr. J.—At Philadelphia, U.S.,on the Ist inst. 
formerly of Leeds, died very suddenly after addressiug ati aut 
for upwards of three hours. Me was formerly a Wesleyan Minster 
wards became a Unitarian, and a free thinker. He was indicied at biverjort 
1848 for sedition as a Chartist, and for having urged the adoption of pus sits 
force; but the indictment was withdrawn. He had some time since omicared 
to the more free and congenial soil of America, where he had adopted Cie hit 
awriler against religion. 

Davy, R.—On the 7ih inst., Richard, ouly son of the late C 
Drury, R.N., and nephew and heir-at-law of the late George ¥. Dr a) a 
Shotover House, near Oxford, dicd at Cintra Lodge, St. Jobu’s Wood, in he 
Qist year. The deceased gentleman was the last male representative 6 U 
aucient family of Drury, which ceme over with the Conqueror trom Norm: 
and was originally cettled at Thurston, in Suffolk. A collateral ancest¢ 
Gentieman of the Privy Chamber to Charles I, and his grandson was ete: 
Baronet in 1739, but the title became extinct in the second eenersvon 
mother of the inte Mr. Drury was a Miss Smyth, niece of Sir William Bow ye 
Smyth, Bart., of Hill Hall, Epping, M.P. for South Essex, and Ins father 1 
herited Shotover from his motuer, who was the only daughter of the la'e Baron 


bu 


JorvoN, T. Esq.—On the 6th inst., died at Fort George, N.., of mal) 


small pox, in the 66th year of his age, Thomas Gordon, Esq., 0! ae : 
ull a! 


and Barony 


Deputy-Licutenant for Banff, and also convener of the same cou 
Mr. Gordon married the eldest daughter of David Macdowell Grant, bs)! 
Arndilly, in the same county, by whom he has three sons, the eldest of "1" 
Lachlan Duff, a captain in the 20th Foot, succeeds to the family estates 
Gordon was representative of an ancient branch of the Duffs, Farls of bite ml 
through his grandmother, traced his descent from the Gordons of the no 
house of Huntly. 

Braxeney, REV. DeaN.—On thé 1st inst., died at Dublin, at an advauerd se» 
the Very Rev. ‘iheophilus Blakeley, Dean of Down. ‘The venerable ¢ poke 
who had been suffering only for a few days from an attack of cold and bi na se = 
was edueated at Trimty College, Dublin, and was appointed to 5 Deanery 
about 30 yours ago. : 

RCHDEACON.—The Venerable Archdeacon Warburton, oe 
the late Dr. Warburton, bishop of Cloyne, dicd on the uth inst, 1 hs es 
ear, at Rathkeale Rectory, Conuty of Limerick. He was educated a tte 
lege, Dublin, where h inated B.A. in 1802, and became Rector far M 
keule,in the gift of the Bishop of Limerick, and also of Queenstown, Co, Cor ; 

Recier, Mes. J. W.—On the 15th, at Exeter, Charlotte Juliana Jane, 80e 
* Crediton, Chairman the 


of James Wentworth Puller, Esq., of Downes, ne - the 
South Deven Railway Company, a Magistrate and Deputy-Lieutenant re 
30 to 1834. The deceased lady, 


County of Devon, Member ior Exeter trom 18° r f her 
} i a blood-vessel in the act of stepping out of he 


ate 3 previ¢ 1 burst : 
carr the E Railway Station, and the accident proved a fatal ote 
She was ibe third danghter of the late Lord Henry Molyncux Howard, bro’ her 
ot Bernard Edward, fitteenth Duke of Norfolk, and was married in 1831 to he 


husband, by whom she leaves issue a youthfal family. Mr. Buller was ama 
grandson of the late Right Rev, Dr. Buller, Bishop ot Exeter, and the Lee gr 
several gencrations, have represented the Counties of Devon and Cornw 

the City of Exeter, 
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THE LOUNGER AT THE CLUBs. 

“Warr do we prate of the bicssings of peace?” and not only of itS 
blessings, but of its probable advent? Each day some new mmour start 
up, and all bear a pacific burden, but om none is any reliance to be placed. 
The account of Count Esterhazy's mission to St. Petersburg is moning 
the round of all the journsls, aud js interpreted in various was », according 
to the disposition in which the ediior may happen to be at the time. ‘Lue 
foil of Kars hes happened rather inopportunely ; it is a long time sinee th 
Russian Government ha y coed news which in its own inmost heart it 
could credit. ‘Che Russian people have been constantly amused with little 
special bits of inforination, home-i wnufactured, aud cheering in their ten- 
dency; but now that the Government ean really credit what it promal- 
gates, it will probably be too elated to listen to the terms, at which, before 
the event, it would bave jumped. ‘The Austrian mediation is ugly; the 
question of the Emperor Fraucis Josenh’s wtimatum is doubtfal, and there 
are those who pretead to be well-informed (Downing Street hangers-on, 
who glean any scrap of news they can meet with, and despatch it post 
haste to the Irish journals, of which they are the London correspondents), 
who will tell you that Russia has determined to listen to no pacilie pro- 

sitions 0 lony as 2 sing! facign soldier remains on her territory, and 
that she will remain firm on t\is point. This must be clearly absurd, for 
no one could be idiotic enews to imagine that having by n force been 
frightened into making teri would hold to her treaty when the 
frightening element was remove!. Tam convinced, however, 
the middle classes of society, that is to sey, amoung men belong 
learned professions, to litersture art, to commerce nnd the Exchange, 
there is no peace fevli treyine at the extra taxes they are 
compelled to pay. ‘They are particularty sensitive on the eubject of a hur- 
ried or patched-up peace, and williny tu support the winister tn all warlike 
measures which have sense for their basis and skill for their execu- 
tion. Lord Palmerston can feel the jullie pulse better than any me 
living, and he knows exactly h count upon supe 
members of parliament who, « 1e ou, have met their con. 
stituents, have nearly ail spoken, in set parliamentary plirase, certainly, but 
with vigour and honesty, on the nee ¥ for a prosecution of the war, 
and have expresse contident opinions a to their faith in the Premier on 
the question. 


» She 


Such being the state of the ease, aud tle feeling of the country being | 


obviously in favonr of a continmince of the present policy, our domestic 
affairs, moreover, being in a very fair state of quietude, notwithstandiug 
the pressure of the times and other hardships, any movement calculated 
to excite the feelings of the popnise 
obviously speciaily unwise. 


Snuehas 


the variaus rezimenis of Guaris, no, with Prinee Albert at their head, 
have memorialised the Queen io silow them to retain the privileges of 


their body as distinguished fror 
these gentlemen 9 titular 1 
“lieutenant” is “ lieutena 


officers of the Line. Custoin has given 
superior to their real rank, ius a 
ul captain,” of course always assuming 
the superior tite, while a ain” is, im contradistinction to the 
old saying, not “always a captain,” bat “captain and lieutenant-colo- 
nel,” that is to say, he is a lieuleannt-colonel so soon as he attains 
his company. By a baneful anomaly, not only was his vanity flat- 
tered, but his fortunes were hfted by this custom, and his further steps 
were made to date as if he had been a heutenant-colonel from the 
tine when he first received his exptain’s coumission, The present war 
has knocked this jolly ou the head, the Gucrds have been put on the same 
footing as the Line, and the ‘* Times” has been down upon the Prince for 
allowing his name to appear in connection with the basiness. To any 
thinking mind it must at once appear that the memorialists have not a leg 
to stand upon. Their duty before the commenceniwnt of the war was con- 
fined to London, Windsor, and Winchester; and, as it hus been suid, if 
they complain of slow promotion, let tliem take their share of colonial 


garrison duty, and they will find the steps rapid enoweh. A Colonel oud, 


had been seat to ali 


who wrote to the papers stating that the memori 
the military club-houses a fortnight before the stir made about it, has been 
contradicted by many correspondents, who have made it their business to 
inquire into the truth of the statement; and the greatest deligit at the 


bearing of the question is exbibiled by the “ Morning Advertiser,” which | 


refers with pride to the period when it stacked on all sides for its 


abuse of the Prince Consort, and now rejoices to find that its tone is echoed | 


by its more potential contemporaries. 

@ poisonings are gaining ground. 
ease ; and unless some new law be brought in to regulate the sale of 
poisonous substances, it is impossible to tell where it nay end. Within 


the past two weeks, two of the most wonderful cases on record have | 


formed subjects of inquiry, the one belore a jury, the other before the 
coroner. 
was acquitted. ‘There were no reasons why he should have committed the 
deed: he was fond of his wife, yained no moactary advantage by her 
death, had formed uo other connections which could lead him to wish 
himself rid of her, and so he was acquitted. Two or three things which 
looked very awkwardly at the commencement of the trial, were explained 
away as it proceeded, but still, by the clearest analytical evidence, it was 
certain that the woman had been poisoned. Baron Martin, in his sum- 


ming up, went directly for (he prisoner, and told the jury, that of the | 


Tr persons connected with the lady, there was not oue upon whom his 


icions rested. The other case: that of a young m:n, named Cook, at | 


ley, the particulars of which are given in another column, 

nee last writing, Death has robbed us of two well-known, though 
widely-different men. Colones! Sibthorpe, the eceentrie, hot-headed, wariu- 
hearted, steadfast member for Lincoln is no more. Undying in his ani- 
mosity to all things foreign and reformative, always strong and occasionally 
offensive in his language in the House, bigoted, parse-proud, personally 
conceited, he was in lis way a patriot, a good landlord, a conselentious 
representative, a hospitable Fr Tn him the House has lost its 

test jester ; for his was that ridiculous nonsense which is most telling, 

use the speaker is utterly unconscious of his own absurdity ; Mr. Henry 
Drummond bufloons, and is the clown to fthe ring, while poor Sibthorpe 
was ihe Widdicomh, At the good old age of ninety-five, old Samuel 
Rogers has been culled away, breathing his last on Tuesday morning, 
calmly and peacefully, Though long, his life has not been eventful; but, 
eomnected, as he has been, with all that was bright and brilliant in two 


génerations, he is well worthy of a more extended memoir than can be | 


given in this place. 

Colonel Hamley, the author of the “ Story of the Siege,” which has ap- 
peared from time to time im “Blackwood,” and has since been published 
eniire, is at present in town, on leave ot absence from the Crimea. By 
his story, “ Lady Lee’s Widowhoow,” Colonel Hamley has placed himeelf 
in the first rank of novelists, and his descript ye “ Story of tne Siege” now 
shows him to be an excellent an historian. ‘This is his first 
visit to England for five yeurs, : «s Widowhood” was written 


ault on Mr. Nash, of 


) 


while lie was quartered at Gibralter, 
Lord Ernest Vane has had to py (25 for ib 
the Windsor Theatre. Happy i tie dramatic weiter, who, having had 
pec refvsed at all the prircipal theatres in London, yct possesses an 
andred pounds! Py a judwicns expenditure of that sum, he could take 
summary vengcance on Missrs. Webster, Kean, Buekstone, and Wigan, 
and cei himse!i notoriety at the same time! 


THE LITERARY LOUNGER, 
“HE HULid-TRER INN—* PONCH’S ALSLANAC” FOR 1856, 

Ir ever there was a ian overflowing with geniality, that man is 
Charles Dickens, tfis kindly spirit pours itself through his writings, 
and is the leading attribute of his life; it eanses his pen to wander from 
the subject immediately before him, and the wandering gives us a bit 
of glorious sunny cheering description, making us more appreciative of 
present benefits, and mote inclined to bear with those around us; it 
eads him trom his own veeation (only tesporarily though) into the 
councils of men, and we reap the benefit of bis clear common sens? and 
quick appreciction. To be blessed with such a mind as his, must in- 
deed be a “continual feast 7” and be it always remembered that what he 
is he has mace himself; his were no ancestral or monetary honours; he 


cainst the ruling powers would be | 
has been taken hy the oflicers of | 


Hach week shows some frightful | 


in tho first case, the accused, the husband of the poisoned, | 
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has won his war to his pe 
the 


von by lis own energy and talent, and in 


\ ; 
our of tus strugyle and ihe day of lis prosperity be has always 


been the same warmelwvorted, t benevolent spirit, adding to our 
blessings by perpetually shiowiay how blessed it is possible for us to be, 
and, while not iguoring misery, sirivint to alleviate as panes, and show 
& way to eseape from ity inili e. I caonot faney, Sir, a more 
plersant existeace than his, hxowir g that he has the power by 
a if strokes of his pen, to send a ray of joy into thousands 
of his coantrymen’s hon and being constantly prompted to 
do so, How much pleasantoy a life than old Rasper's—old Rasper, who, 


with an assume! luve for the people (who with him are always suffering 
and beme trodden upon), spits Firth lis venom upon the aristocracy and 
tability in sreneral, speaks tiles and daggers, and writes with a 
Lbed #/y/us, dipped in corrosive sublimate ! 

Mr, Dickens Ciri-tmas has always been a favourite topic. From 
the Viekwickians paid their celebrated winter visit to 
e present writing, scarcely any of his works but have 
es unique in their description of what mild men 
persist in calling tis festive season! Who but reeollects Sc and 
Serooge’s neplow, aud Scronge’s immortal clerk, Bob Cratehit and Tiny 
Tim? Who has not seen Irotty Veck dining on the steps, and Peery- 
bingle driving his carrier's cart? Who, a few years ago, did not read in 
the Christmas Number ot “ Houschold Words” ({ think for the year 1852) 
an article ealled, “ Wha stroas a8 as we grow older,” and did not rive 
up in a better and holier frame of wiad from the perusal ? 

The Christmas Number of © Household Words” for this year, called 
the “Holiy-trce lun,” is before me, and I confess I ama little disap- 
pointed in its contents. Perhaps we are liable to be too sanguine in all 
our expectations fiom Charles Dickens's pen, and from the pens of those 
gathered round him; eertanly, issued under any other anspices the work 
would be coasidered excellent; certainly it is a good investment fer one’s 
money. But the maciinery for narrating the tales is not so cleverly 
worked as sual, nor are the tales themselves so striking. The opening 
chapter, “The Guest,” is unquestionably from the Editor himself. Who else 
could write of street-lamps flickeringin the gusty north-evst wind, “as if 
the very gas were contorted with cold;” of guard and coachman stumping 
up and down the road and “ printing off their feet in the snow;” of 


when 


the tim 
Dineley Dell until t! 


contained some pass 


+ 


uss above it 
phrenological 
cut off short at 
? Who coull so describe a snow-storm, or give such won- 
drous reminiscences of furmer days at various fans, but Charles Dickens ? 
| Those who have yead in “ Fraser” the “ Monktons of ‘ot Abbey,” 

will have little ditieulty in recognising Mr. Wilkie Collins 2s the author 

of the next paper, called “The Ostler,” a strange sup 
| pleasant anu blood-chilling enough, but admirably told. The next,“ The 
| Boots,” must, | should think, be Mr. G. A. Sala’s; it smacks of his quaint 
| observation and power of photographing scenes and characters. “ ‘The 
| Landlord” is a diemal failure, long-winded and utterly uninteresting 
| and pointless. “Lhe Barmaid” isin verse, and in “ Household Words” 
the verse has always been the weakest point. The publication does 
not redeem its character by the present specimen. “‘Lhe Vensioner,” 
| meaning to be foreible, misses its object, and has no new feature, 
the story very much resembling a tale told in “ Peter Prizvins,” and 
| called “ Acnes Field’ In “The Bill,” which winds up the number, I 
was disappoiuted, finding here and there traces of the master hand, but 
missing that beautiful description, and that sweet spirit of religious feeling, 
with which last year’s Christmas number was ended. A want of unity 
pervades the nwaber, and the stories all read like disjointed magazine 
pipers, laboriously, and (dare I say it of Dickens?) inartistically strung 
tozether. 

“Puneh’s Almanack” for the coming year is filled with some of Mr. 
Leech’s most glorious social sketches, 3 good are all, that I can scarcely 
partieularise; perhaps, however, the “Bracing Day at the Seaside,” wiil 
‘e the most general favourite, Every character is perfect; the old gen- 
tleman stumping along, and defying the power of the wind, the pretty cnild 
brought to a stand-still, and unable to make headway against its force, the 
resoluie hobbydehoy, gripping his cigar between his teeth, the inviting 
girls and the yachting swell, are all faithful daguerreotypes of people who 
have been seen by all of us. Perhaps the next best are the “ Vapour 
Bath,” the “ Pansian Table-d’héte,” and the “ French Gentleman's First 
Visit to England.’ ‘The letterpress is not up to the mark, and coutains 
many rechanfés of ancient johes, one of which, a translation of “ Nemo 
| mortalium omnibus horis sapit,” I recollect ia a former “ Punch’s Alma- 
nack” or “ Pocket-hook,” ten or a dozen years aro. 


a general illuminst 
so high th 
develo; 
the eye-brov 


n;” of a chimney-piece with a wavy gy 
t “when [stood up it just showed me my antor 
and these never look wei! im any subject, 


THE THEATRICAL LOUNGER, 
| THE PANTOMIMES—MRS, MACNAMARA’S BENEFIT. 
PREPARATIONS for the forthcoming Pantomimes and Christmas pieces 
absorb the entire attention of the theatrical world; and “behind the 
scenes,” that region, the entrauce to whieh is considered such a hoon by 
the youths upon town, would now be found to be a chaos of paint, size, 
shavings, o7idue, grease, gas, and imprecations. An exception must be 
made in favour of the Adelphi, where Mr, Oxenford’s version of Moliére’s 
| © Tartuffé” has been reviv.s with great success, owing to Mr. Webster’s 
excellent performance of the hero. I have made inquiry into the details 
| of the various forthcoming novellies, aud send you such news as 1 have 
gathered, ‘The Covent Garden performance will commence with Mr. 
Anderson’s magic, after which will be produced a new Pantomime, en- 
titled “ Ye Belle Alliance; or, Ye Field of Ye Clothe of Golde.” I have 
already given you the names of authors, artist, and actors employed, and 
have but to say, that from all I hear, the magnificence of the scenery 
, and “effect” will surpass anything hitherto attempted. Mr. Anderson 
| has, it is said, already expended upwards of two thousand pounds on his 
| Pantomime, and is determined not to hold his hand should further pay- 
ment be required. 
| The title of the Drury Lane Pantomime, which is written by Mr. E. L. 
Blanchard, is, “ Hey Diddle Diddle; or eden King Nonsense, and the 
Seven Ages of Man,” being apparently an allegorical and mimical 
| elucidation of Shakspeare’s description of the varied phases of man’s exist. 
j ence. The opening commences with a view of the “Region of Nur: 
| Rhymes,” where King Nonsense rules supreme, and where | sa Dumpty, 
Jack Horner, and the other famous heroes of our nursery legends, are 
| soothing the ears of Babyhood with the memorable metrical romances 
, that belong to the period of infancy. King Nonsense receives a visit from 
Common Seuse, who offers to make an amicable arrangement to share the 
Christmas throne, but an obstacle appears in the form of Routine and his 
inseperable fiiend Red Tape, who have been banished to Noodledom, 
Common Sense, however, causes them to disappear, and then the compact is 
completed. ‘The rest of the opening is devoted to a whimsical illustration 
_ of the progress of the hero, young Hopeful, through the stages of the lover 
and the soldier, &.; and after a grand ballet in the Bower of Love, the 
| characters mect in the Ruined Cottage of Old Age, which is transformed 
into one of Mr. William Beverley’s magnificent fairy palaces, symbolisin; 
the regions of Perpetual Spring. Tue allegory is carefully maintai 
throughout; the puns and parodies introduced impart some of the qualities 
of burlesque, the scenery throughout is brilliant and effective, and the dou- 
ble pantomime company, with ‘Tom Matthews and Boleno for the clowns, 
will form a strong attraction. Great expenditure has been gone to in 
every departinent, 

Mr. Buekstone has again taken the pen in hand for the opening portion 
of his own pantomime, whieh wi'l be called the “ Butterfly’s Ball ;” and of 
the scenery, romantic views, and especially the insect dresses of which 
the most laudatory reports are current iv theatrical circles, 

At the Princess’s the old story of “The Maid and the Magpie” is taken 
for the plot of the opening, which, as well as the comic part, has been 
written by Mr. Maddison Morton, who has provided this theatre with its 
Christmas entertiinment since the commencement of Mr. Kean’s régime. 

“All the World and his Wife, or Harlequin Puss in Boots and the 
Ogre of Rat’s Castle,” is the tremendous title of the pantomime at Sadler’s 
Weils, and to Mr. Greenwood belongs the merit of the invention, The 
original story is closely followed, and funnily wrought out, The scenery, 


| 


windows with dark-red entains “ which would have ab-orbed the light of | 


tural story, une | 
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by Mr. F. Fenton, 15 very good; and the pantomime company, wit! 


Fenton for Hor equin, Miss Caroline Parkes Columbine, and 
lin Clown, will be equal to the strongest nvalry at ot ier ¢ nents. 
The “comic business” i. spoken of as unnsually smart and etter ive. 

Last week L ineutioned the int onded be tu Mrs. Macuamara, inte of 
the Olympic and Ly » Theatres. It teok place on ‘Puesday vight, an 
was altende! by a brillicut sod numerous audience, Messr rson, 
Leigh Murray, Buckstone, &¢ ve their services, and | the play 


Mr. Albert Smith spoke an ack , written by h 

It is proper to mention that this benetit was orginally propose and 
carried through by Mr, A. Arc | ntleman who ranks as one of 
the kindest frends of all en heatrical profession. Admirably 
seconded by Mr. Markwell (both beims good amateur actors thoinselves), 
he set himself to work in earuest, and used both his time snd influence so 
well, that by the provecds of the entertainment an aged and talented 
woman will be cnabled to live out the remainder of her days im a co! 
foriable retirement provided for her by the co-operation and kindness of 
those who remembered her in better times. 


JENNY LIND AT EXETER HALL. 

Tux second of Madaine Lind Goldse)imidt’s concerts was given at Exeter 
Hall on Monday evening. ‘he oratorio was “ Elijah.” The performance, 
as a whole, was much superior to that of “ The Creation” last week, not- 
withstanding the great complexity and ditiienlty of the music. Ail the piin- 
cipal solo parts were admirably suny. ition to Madame Golischmidt, 
there were Miss Dolby, Mr. Lockey, Mr. Hamilton Bealiaue; and for 
the additional parts requ in the orled pieces there were Miss 
Messent, Miss 8. Willa mythson, and Mr. Lawler, 
Madame Goldschmidt’s ¢ Q ilies to light which had 
entirely eseaped the observation of her predecessors, and gove the fullest 
life, the most complete meaning, to passages whose true character and pur- 
pose had hitherto been but faintly indicated, or, at Lest, inadequately ex- 

ressed. Not a note of Mendelssohn was newlected by Made:ue Jonny 

ind; each accent and emphasis, every crescendo aud dininnendo, us 
merked by the composer, were religiously observed; to every noie was 
given its just duration; even to the imiuutest detail the singer was por- 
fectly correct, and this not only without stiffness er pedantry, but with a 
fine, free, and relly poetical spirit, that showed she had litera!ly learned 
her author by heart. Wxeter Hail was densely crowded. 


et 
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POLICE INTELLIGENCE. 

Doc- DEALING AnD DoG-STLatiIne.—\\ iia Loser, was brought 
= House, on Monday, betore the Lord Mayor, enarged with 
a dog, 

Air. Butler, a wine merchant, snid—On Friday, between four and five o'clock, 
asi was going along King Wiliam Strect, 1 saw the prisoner, whom | have 
known for some years #8 u dog-dealer, and another man. ‘The other man wes 
standing with his back to the door, and the prisoner was conaing a dog inio the 
lobby of ahouse. 1 then heard a call-whistle for adog, ond the prisoner wlupped 
up the animal, and passed it to the other man, They both walked towards Ven- 
chureh Strect, where the prisoner took the dog from his compani.n. ‘The dog 
barked twice, and the prisoner struc!: it ; and | gave him into the ewstudy of an oiti- 
cerfor the robbery. The officer asked whether the dog wos his,and he suul ‘* No,” 
and put it down, and away the dogran, iran alter We dog tW L fennd tie 
owner. 

The prisoner sxid—TI assure your Lordship that I am no dog-steater; but | ‘I! 
tell you the simp t. Acentieman Lt met in Leadenhall Market tid me he 
had just lost a cog, aut deseribed tt, and said he would give me 5s. if 1 would 
reecver it. Lian willie ir.end of mine to look alter the auimal, and whe should 
we see wandering about but this very dog now present, and we agresd What he 
must be the doy aa was lost, and we took him up, and I was caryiny hum of to 
his master, when the gentleman came aad charged me as a dog-stealiag (A 
laugh.) I never was ia custody before. 

The Lord Mayor—You hed io cd ¢’s-meat with you at the time ? 

Prisoncr—Not a bit, your Lordsuip. L merely took up the anmal to take Lia 
to lis master, ag L thought. lL sei dogs, but L never steal ‘em. 

The Lord Mayor—You must pay lus. the value of this dog, together with the 
penalty of £5, or go to prison tor three months. 

‘The prisoner was committed. 


Up at the 
waviug stoleu 


Tue Wuirecrarer, Worknovsr.—Several destitute persons presented 
themselves at the Worship Street Police Court last week, to commlain of (uc 
harsh treatment to which they had been subjected at cie hands of the autho: 
ties of the Whitechapel Union. Lt appeared, from ite statcarent of the two fast 

plicants—au imtirm and sikly-looting man, verging on tis Tih ye 
wile, @ care-worn, elderly Womun—-that about nine weeks siege, in ce 
of a severe attack of illness, accompanied by a partial deprivation of sig 
entirely incapacitated the hus)tad from working at his trade asa jou 
teilor, he was compelled to cnicr the workuouse, in which bis wife also wr 
sequently forced to obtain shielicr, after an abortive surugele to support he 
by labour. They had remained until Tuesday the 11th, when they were sum- 


) monet before the guardians in the bourd-room, where they reeeis cd an abrapt 


intiv ation that nothing more could be done for then, and ticy were both turned 
into the street withont surther ceremony. 

‘Lhe Magistrate—Do you mean to say that no reasons whatever were assigned 
for your expulsion ? 

‘the Wite—They only «nid my husband was quite able to work if he pleased, 
which is not the case, as he is 80 much debilitated, and isis sight is ahnost gon::. 
The Magistrate—Was any doubt expressed with regard to your settlement ¢ 

The Wit:—Not at all, sir, for they know very well that we have lived thirty- 
five years in the parish. 

A tall, cadaverous-looking man, a journeyman weaver, aged 67, then stepped 
forwerd, und stated that, in consequence or his inability to procure cuiployimcn!, 
he liad also beew an inmate of the workhouse ior several weeks, but he bad been 
turned out by order of the board in the same summary manner. 

The Magistrate—Have you no friends or relations in a condition to help you? 

Applicant—L have not a friend in the world, and my only relative 15 2 wairicd 
daugater, who bas five children to support, but her husvand is so miserally 

nw that they havea hard matter to keep body and suul together, aud Goi 
ows what will become of me. 

The Magistrate feelingly commiserated the condition of the poor people, and 
expressed his regret that his only means of rendering them assistance was Ly 
way of remonstrance, but he should at once direct the warrant oflicer to procectt 
with them to the relieving overseer, with an urgent request for their re-adiuaission 
into the workhouse, 

Mr, Bates, a tradesman in the Whitechapel Road, who happened to be p t 
on other business, here said that he was nor at all surprised at such diselosirvs, as 
he was in the constant habit of witnessing the most heart-rending scenes of «is- 
tress at the gates of the workhouse, which were beset every nigit by crowds ot 
destitute creatures, who sought in vain for admission. 

‘The warrant-oflicer then uiude a report to the magistrate respecting tlie case of 
some destitute children who had been refused admission inio the workhouse. 
The oiftcer stated, that alter effecting their temporary adinission into the 
casual ward, he proceccied before the ‘board of guardians, who were sitting ai 
the time; and, in an <r to his representations, he was assured by the cuair- 
man that they had every disposition to discharge their duties to the poor, and 
that they would continue to dy so as far as tue means allowed. ‘bie oflicer 
added that he also called their attention to the case of a poor boy whose tocs 
had been eaten away by the cold; in reference to which he was informed by the 
board that it was the intention of their clerk to forward 4 private communica. 
tion to the magistrate. 

The Magistrate—1 have no desire to reecive any private communication in the 
matter; and any explanation they wish to furnish shoald be stated in open court 

It was subsequently intimated “y the officer that he had represented the case 
of the above-named applicants to the relieving overseer,who had re-admitted 
them into the workhouse. 


ae 

Srr C. Campsety’s Narivity—Parsiey v. GLascow.—The “ Paisley 
Journal” says :—“ That ‘Colin Campbell’ spent his early days in Glasgow, 
and was educated in a seminary there, is not disputed, but the proof is by 
no means so clear that he was Jorn in that city. Indeed, from informa- 
tion we have been at the pains of collecting, we think it extramely proha- 
ble he was born at Piusiey. There is a little one-storey house whicl: 
stands at the entrance to the ‘Highland Lane, in which, upwards of half 2 
century ago, resided two ladies, Misses Campbell, from Islay. A sister of 
theirs had married a person named M’Cleaver, who immigrated from the 


| Highlands to Glasgow, to be nearer whom the sisters, on the death of 


their father, came to Paisley. This married sister often visited her maiden 
sisters in tlie Highland Lane; and it is alleged that in the little house re- 
ferred to, she was delivered of her first-born child. That child was tie 
at Sir Colin Campbell, who, as he grew up, dropped his surname in 
vour of Campbell, to please his two aunts. There are persons still alive 
in Paisley who knew these Misses Campbell int'mately, and remember 
‘Colin Campbell’ as he came out to see them, a smart sad gallant led 
and who can attest all we have said.” 
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GATHERING HOLLY, AND BRINGING Home THE CHRISTMAS LOG 


CHRISTMAS MUMMERS, HUNTING 


THE PROCESSION 
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THE PROCESSION GE Boar's HEAD, CHRISTMAS MINSTRELS, 
(DESIGNED BIRT kostTER,) 


GARRYING ROUND THE WASSAIL BOWL, 
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We this week place before our readers a grand Christmas Double Num- 
er, containing illustrations exhibiting Christmas in the orost varied 
The articles describing the illustrations will be foznd in the 


aspects, 
extra sheet. 


—_——> 

PERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION TO THE ILLUSTRATED TIMES, 
STAMPED) Eprrion ro @o Free sy Post.) 

months . $s. Sd. 

6 mouths 6s. 6d. 

12 months WSs. Od. 


Sniseriptions to be 
le to Joun Ross, 148, Fleet Street. 


MONTHLY PARTS 
for the convenience of those who prefer to receive the ILnusraateD Tres 
' vent form, it is issued in Monthly Parts, in a neat wrapper. 
i 1 2,3, 4,5, and 6, ave now ready, and may be procured of all Booksellers, 
o#, with elastic bands, for preserving the Numbers, can be had, price 


the whole of the back Numbers of the “ Iustrated Times” are kept on sale, 
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SATURDAY, DECEMBER 22, 
ess 


JOURNALS AND THE WAR. 


cord lately that our new General in the Crimea is 


1855, 


‘ny a very strict supervision over arrivals at Balaclava. There 


talk of putting down newspaper correspondents, now that— 
the country has been made sufficiently aware of the 
way in which things are done to insist on somewhat better manage- 
ment. the French) takin 
Sebastopol, our governcrs are preparing to carry on business without 
avy advice from the public at all. The time is well chosen; people 
are in better humour than they were a year ago, with an army 
pirishing in the mud; anda pretext being fortheoming, those per- 
sons of all classes and all motives, who hate journalism in the ab- 


The 


question which arises is one for journalists and the public to con- 


uks to thein 


IToving (with some assistance from 


strae!, will be glad of the opportunity to strike a blow at it. 


sider between them, 

It is obyions that jeuraalism more directly appeals to the public 
than any other profession.. News is a necessity—not a luxury only, 
like the drama—though it is a luxury likewise. That there should 
be commentary with the news flowed from a blending of the pamph- 
lcteering element with the gazetteering one, All that it has gained, 
they), journalism has gained for itself; it owes the State nothing but 
coercion ; it owes Parliament nothing but exclusion, It would have 
been put. down long ago, if it had been possible to put it down, But 
it was not possible ; and this because it so concerned the public. It 
represents the publie, and directs it, too, in a mixed action which it 
is impossible to calculate exactly; for it is impossible to say cor- 
rectly how much any man who writes to the public owes to himself, 
and how much to it. Only one thing is certain—that freedom of 
speech is as much the growth of Hoglish history as Parliament or 
the Church , that whatever be said of it abstractedly, it is here in 
England for better and worse ; and that if it is wrong, the wrong of 
it does not belong to its mere exponents, the journals, but to the whole 
English people, whose character and history have formed it, English 
history has been a snecession of tle revolution of new powers, and 
this happens to be the one which is of latest growth, besides being 
of its nature aloud one. When, therefore, a modern peer complains 
of the increase of its power, he should remember that his body has 
had its inerease teo,—that from being a mere eouncil of the Crown, 
he and his fellows have eome to supersede it, And this though the 
Crown is a substantially ancient institution, while the House of Peers 
has been so modified, that, in four hundred years, it has changed its 
character altogether. 

From the point of view of authority the Press, no deubt, is a 
disagreeable affair. Why should anonymous Hraarnus freely print 
a comment on Statesman or General? H1eersus is nobody! to be 
sure. And so is the statesman nobody, till his position or pedestal 
makes him somebody ; and H1aGreus’ position—viz., his andience— 
makes Aim somebody likewise. He has precisely the same right to 
it as the other man. The other man inherited his chance as an Eng- 
lish potentate ; Hiaarnus iuherited Ais—his freedom to write, namely 
—as an English citizen. Privately, he is like any other private per- 
son; he has a right to make what he can by his gifts, like any other 
individual. His power is exercised through others: move them, and 
he can do something; without them, he can do nothing. 

Tn fact, Wiccisus has a natural right to influence, while, in many 


cases, the potentate has only a conventional one; besides, the public 
can use their own discretion about listening to Hiaarsus, while the 
other man they must have, whether they like him or no—except in 


those rare cases where he gets past bearing, and has to be hooted 
out, like Lord Jonn RussEu. 

The harm the journalist can do will depend on the state of the 
community. If mankind are asses at a given time (and many a man 
says so who onght only to be sure of one), why, that is not the jour- 
nalist’s fault. Everything yon say against the “Times” tells agaiust 
England. 

So the power the journalist. acquires is an exact expression of fact. 
A newspaper is strong, because something else that ought to be strong 
is weak, ‘The “Times” leaders would not tell against CaaTHaM’s 
speeches, were he alivé and speaking for himself: but, naturally, they 
tell against such miserable drivel as much of the “ debates” is. You 
cannot overcome natural power. On the whole, ay “Times ” 
leaders are better than average speeches and sermons; and, such 
being the case, what do you expect the result to be ? 

Apply these remarks to the special Crimean question. War, you 
say, requires this and that, and can’t go on with newspapers. But 
all life has changed while newspapers have been growing, and we 
must see whether war and newspapers cannot be made compatible. 
Is it possible to have a writer or writers at the seat of war telling 
the public all that goes on ? 

The abstract right of the public to know, we suppose nobody 
donbts. Now, where is the special instance of injury done by the 
reports? We have never seen one established. But the good done 
can be estimated prompily enough. Had we not known last winter 
clearly what was going on, what would have been the state of things ? 


All would, somehow, have reached the public in distorted, refracted, | 


and awful shapes—not as narrative, but as rumonr. Our alarm 


would have been far greater. If, on the other hand, the news had | 


never come, the case would have been far worse. Little or nothing 
would have been done to alleviate the army’s sufferings, and the 
army itself would have been without that cheering burst of applause 
and sympathy—those enthusiastic efforts to send help aud kindness 
which instantly followed. Celebrity is the real pay of soldiers, and 


a 
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celebrity no body of soldiers ever had in such a degree before. No 
strugzle was ever so accurately watched by so large a portion of the 
human race as the sieze of Sebastopol. If a soldier or a statesman 
cannot stand publicity aud criticism, he cannot stand the certury— 
he must “ficht for aut jnity,”” to borrow Charles Lambe's fauciful 
joke. But the really creat men of past times wonld have been grent 
now. Do you think yon eould have written down old OLtver? No 
| writer would try it—dare try it such a man; 
interest in doing so. As a mere writer, he is as much successful by 
writing good panegyric as by vriting good criticism. [It is our 


against he has no 


| test of character, and that a man who cannot stand opposition is not 
fit for life, and still less for high eommand. 

We hear a great deal of the violence of the Press in its treatment 
of our Generals. Certainly the “Times” spoke harshly enough of 
Lord RaGtan: but when ten thousand stout fellows are sinking into 


Does the reader know that the jonrnals of thirty years since were far 
more violent than the present ones? Let him turn over a file of the 
“Jchu Bull,” and judge for himself. 

The public should consider what kind of government they are 


taken from any one branch of the public service. It is no easy 
matter to keep our “ struldbrags ” awake as it is; but let them work 
on unchecked, and we shall see such results as will astonish us— 
| though not easily astonished, as times go. 

Of course, the press has its blunders and errors; like other insti- 
tutions; but even if you call it an evil, it is a necessary evil. 
strong because other institutions are weak. 
sneer at it, we answer, it is good enough for yov. We have arrived 
at such times as make us clutch at every kind of ass and 
though our press would be a nuisance if it embarrassed a CromWELL, 
it is a blessing when it sits in judgment on fellows searcely worthy 
to grease old OLIvER’s jack-boots, 

However, the question whether correspondents shall be excluded 
from the Crimea is one for the public. If they choose to submit to 
the deprivation—not only a matter of injury to them politically, but 
an annoyance, as cutting off much intellectual enjoyment—why, who 
is to gainsay them ? Perhaps they are too lazy to interfere with 
vigour. Well, ‘The Sybarites of antiquity killed all their cocl:s to 
prevent them waking them in the morning—and the doom of that 
commonwealth was not enviable! 


PROVINCIAL INTELLIGENCE. 


Lewes Wax Paison.—The order for the exclusion of visilors from the pri- 
son, consequent on the disorderly conduct of the Finnish soldiers about « month 
since, has been rescinded, and strangers are again admitted. ‘The prisoners, en- 
couraged by this improvement in their affairs, are once more busily engaged i 
the manufacture of toys, in which they have wonderfully impreved during their 
incarceration, and they now produce workboxes, watch-stands, and various other 
useful and ornamental articles, carving them out of pieces of deal with large 
clasp knives, which are so sharp that they frequently shave themselves with 
them. The demand for their toys is stil very brisk, and large parties from 
Brighton arrive by train or in private carriages daily, much to the benefit of 
the hotel-keeper, confectioners and others of the town. During the Brighton 
season the traflic between that town and Lewes on certain days is t)vec times 
as much as it was previous to the establishment of the prison. 


Fata Expriosion or GunpowpeR AT CoskLey.—A frightful catastropiie 
occurred on Friday, last week, at Coseley, near Sedgley, in Sout! Statiordsiure, 
which has already occasioned the death of four persons, and injured several 
others, some of whom are not expected to recover, in addition to destroying a 
considerable amount of property. It is customary in the mining districts o/ 
Staffordshire for the overseers of pits, either of iron, stone, or coal, and who are 
technically called “ butties,” to keep in their possession large quantitics of 
blasting gunpowder, which is not unfrequently 8 in places far from secure, 
and is used with a guilty want of caution. The following catastrophe is one ot 
the results, it is feared, of this reprehensible practice. The immediate scene of 
the disaster was a block of three small houses situated at the Coppice, on the 
road from to the fields Station, on the Stour Valley branch of the 
London and Western Railway. These houses were occupied respectively 
by an old woman, named Elizabeth Jackson, and her daughter; by David Mil- 
lard, a butty collier, with a wife and four children; and by John Caddick, a 
bricklayer, his wife and mother. On the morning of Friday, David Millard, who 
occupied the middle house of the three, went to work at a colliery at Priortields, 
and was eded by two of his brother-in-law, and a son, aged 12, named 
Joseph. they had been at work about two hours, a boy of nine years, 
named Thomas Lear, and who worked for David Millard, was sent back to the 
house of the latter to procure a quantity of nag trad from a stock that was 
kept in the cellar. The gunpowder was given to the boy by Millard’s wife (since 
dead); and a second lad, named Samuel Millard, was afterwards despatched from 
the pit to fetch horse corn. These two boys are said to have met each other at 
Cotterill’s house, where the corn was to be obtained, and where Millar’ was de- 
sired by the occupants to wait awhile in order that the corn might be properly 
supplied to him. The Ind, in order, as he alleged, to warm himseli, went into 
his father’s house. He had left Cotterill’s house only a few minutes, when there 
occurred a tremendous explosion, which blew up the three houses described, 
with all their inhabitants. Nothing absolutely certain is yet known as to the 
cause of the explosion ; but there is no doubt that David Millard was not an 
exception to the general rule, and that he kept powder in the cellar of his house. 
This he admits, but edds that in the barrel there was on Friday orly a small 
quantity. A fourth house is considerably injured; but the three destroyed are 
now as level with the ground as if they had been duly taken down. 


ExtensIvE ROBBERY OF JEWELLERY AT PorTSMOUTH.—A very extensive 
and daring robbery of jewellery was effected on Sunday morning last at Messrs, 
K. and E. Emanuel’s shop on the Hard, Portsea, by which property valued at 
£3,000 was lost. On effecting an entrance into the shop the burglars ascended 
to the upper storey of the storc, and making a hole in the roof, got through it, 
and from the he Hh it made a hole in the adjoining roof—that of Messrs. 
Emanuel’s workshop—descended through this hole by means of a rope, and 
foreing open the workshop door, went down into the yard by means of the stairs, 
having at the bottom another well-secured door to break open. By the aid of a 
jemmy the kitehen window opening into the yard was forced , and, walking 
through the kitchen into the lobby ef the house, they entered the front shop. 
The work of plunder was carried out with the observance of order—very little 
displacement of pro was made. The only signs of robbery were a heap of 
morocco leather cases lying about, from which their contents had been taken. 
These consisted of valuable brooches, diamond bracelets, and rings, &c.; whilst 
from the window had been taken the whole, and a large number too, of the gold 
watch chains that were hangmg up. The burglars — to have confined 
themselves to articles of small bulk, whilst they evidently brought to bear con- 
siderable professional knowledge of those possessing the greatest value. Thou- 
sands of pounds worth of con gold watches, valuable chronometers, &c., lay 
about in glass-cases, but these were left. With regard to these, considerable 
care appears, indeed, to have been used to avoid doing them any damage. Only 
one watch, a valuable gold one, having an enamelled likeness of the late Duke 
of Wellington on the case, a work of great finish and beauty, was stolen. The 
only other article of any bulk was one of Deane’s revolvers, which was selected 
from a | stock of those articles that were together. The various glass cases 
in which the stolen jewellery was at the time were secured by secret springs, 
the secret of which was only known to the geese and chiel assistants. On 
another part of the premises was a valuable collection of plate, gold and silver, 
and diamond watches, &c., but these, under no circumstances, could have been 
touched, as the safe in which they were is deemed impregnable. One of the 
members of the firm and his family were in the house at the time, and he seems 
to have been alarmed by a noise once or twice, but, after opening his bed-room 
door, t gem to have attributed the noise to an adjoining house. His stirring 
as he did, however, probably saved some more property being stolen, as hun- 
dreds of — worth of gold Mordan’s peneil-cases, rings, &c., were left 

| untouched, The burglars appear to have retreated by the way they came, a 
workman’s siool being fdind in the workshop immediately beneath the hole 
| they had made in the roof, and by which they no doubt made their exit. 


Tur LATE Mrtss Hrtnps’s Assasstn.—It was stated some time since that a 
| man, who gave what was considered to be a fictitious name, was arrested by 
head-constable Madders, on suspicion of being one of the parties concerned in 
the assassination of Miss Charlotte Hinds, in the county of Cavan. The indi- 
| vidual still remains in custody, and some particulars have been recently ascer- 
tained to strengthen the suspicions entertained against him. At this stage it 
would not, perhaps, be prudent to disclose more of the cireumstances connected 
| with the . 


| mawkish modern caut which makes us forget that opposition is oue | 


shameful graves, it is not the time for mealy-mouthed tenderness. | 


likely to have if they permit the open censure of public opinion to be | 


It is | 
To the statesmen who | 
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SAYINGS AND DOINGS. 


x Poet, died on Tuesday rmorninz, at his he 
of Dr. Beattie and Mr. HE. Paine, his : 


Str Hasiyron Seymour, the English Ambassador at Vienna 


dined with 
Couat Buol, Dec. 8, and oa the 10th with Prmce Nicholas caterhary, an en 
Krx which has caused some surprise at Vienna, as the Prince is a known 
particau of Russia 
Tar Fees oy THE DEYENDANT’s CouNSEL in the s) lung ¢ ‘ 
Burdon—oi which we last week gave fall particalara, were, for Serjeant Wilkins 
200 guineas; Mr. Overend, 100 guineas; and Mr, Laurie, 50 guinea ‘ 
Canpinat. Wiseman has contradicted the report of his anpointinent as Libra 


rion of the Vatican 


M. Manin, ex-President of the Republic of Veniec, has lately a ‘ 
letter to the Vrench papers calling upon them to express them trot 
Italian wiity and independence, as the pl Italy unjasily believe thet 
France 1 Kugland by reason of petty le to Ttahan unity 

Baron pe Bourg, formerly page to Louis XVi, and Kuseht of the Order of 
St. Louis, has just died at Roucu, at the age of SY. 

4.500 Mutes have lately been brought to Piedn * British Govern. 


ment; and of the: the Crimea. 
Tur Queen has conferred the appointment of military knit 

upon Captain Loggan, late of the 7th Fasileers. 

_ Tue Drrectors of the Bank of Lendon have purchased the premises adjoin- 

ing their branch establishment at Charing Cross, 10 order to mect the x squire. 

ments of their business. 


Anour 100 of the Royal Aberdeenshire Militia hi 

NaPro.gon’s Toms, in the Hotel des Invalides, is n 
Mondays to the public, and on Thursdays to foreimners 
both days from twelve to three. 

Lor» Sanvon, a yonth of twenty-four, and sou of the Earl of Harruwby, has 
beeu appointed Private Secretary to the New Colonial Minister 

JENNY LIND is engaged to sing at Liverpool, on the 4th i 7th of Janun 

THe Pans or Lucan has been appointed Colonel of the 8th tiussars 


3,000 have already been shipped t 


of Windsor 


volunteered into the Line 
v to be only open ou 
with passports; aud 


Mr. Woop, Cinirman of the Inland Revonne Bourd, has offered a5 4 e to 
be competed for in the Huddersfield Mechanics’ Inotitution, a situation im the 
luland Revenue, which the Chairman will lioid hi uly to provide yearly 


GENERAL WitLtams has been named Mush, or 
ith service, and honoured with the M ‘ 

Perer Surrn, of the 10th Foot, h 
for pawning his me ¢ 
with his regimental nee ; 

Tue KING oF Sarpinta was absent 

Count Wretnorsxy {who before t! 

hassy in Londe nd who was lately sent into the Crin 
Russia, to diste gifla of money, &c., to the « vunded, has 
pheropol, from typhus fever. 
Tne Baswi-Bazovks have nearly caused a revolution at Adrianople, having 
fi ed of some Turkish women, insulted others ia the streets and in private 
houses, which they have entered by main force, illtreated some oi the French so!- 
diers, and wounded several of their own English officers. 

Lorp Fanincton, Sir John Shelley, and Mr. Roebuck, have eon named as 
candidates for the Charmacship of the Metropoliinn Board of Wor! 

Tne Drarens and hatters of Northampton have given notice that ther 
will be closed on Monday, the 24th, so 2s to give three clear Ulivi 
to those in their employ. 

Sour Farncnw Caprrrartsts have offered to constract 1,500 miles of raly 
Spain, taking national property as a guarantee. 
Dr. Epovarp Ve , the anthor of a work entitled “The Wietor th 
Petty German Courts,” has just been arrested at Berlin, and the 
seized. 

Tuz Peart Burron trade at I 


tull general in the Turk- 


muirtial, at Chatham, 
r making away 


ll, &e 


from his hinedom evar three weeks. 


war w 


& Russian Fin- 
> Empress of 
* Sim- 


ys 


tmas holidays 


Work lias becu 


revived, owing to the mercased 


use of that article in the ornament f dada resses 

Lavy Cocnrane, wife of Vice-Admiral Sir T. Cochrane, commander-in-chict 
at Portemouth, lias recewed a maenifcent present from the King of Sarduia 
consistiug of a bara ¢ nonds exquisitely relieved. 


Mapaur Mowvntere, sister of Marshal Ney, ‘ tow of the late Receiver- 
General of the Meny , has just expired at Nancy, at the age of $4. 

Tue Czar, on seeing the ruins of Schastopol, i 
antly, and exclaimed, * Peace is now impossible!’ 

Tar Greav Cunrsts 13 Metropolitan Cattle Market, was held at Copenhagen 
Fields, on Monday morning, when there was a large display of fat stock . 

Tue Deevry Hien Stewarpsnie of the University of Cambridve, which 
has become vacont by the death of Mr. Johw Cowling, barriste -law, 1, it 13 
suid, to be conferred upon Mr. Jolm George Shaw Lefevere, of Trinity Colleze, 
Assistant-Cierk of the Parliamenis, and younger brother of the Speaker of the 
House of Commons. 

Monier. Racnen, of whom we gave a portrait in No. X., is reported to have 
died at Philadelphia, on the 7th ulto., of iotlammation in the chest, brought on by 
fatigue and extreme cold, 

A Farnea and two clildren, named Pariridee, residing at Belladon, Leicester, 
were on Sunday last poisoned, by the pudding w!ich they had for dinner, and 
ure in extreme peril. 

Dr. Vavauan’s case, which stood fortrial af the Centrol Criminal Court, 
has been vomoved by certiorari into the Court of Queen's Bench. 

LApY MArGaret De Berar, daughter of the Marquis of Clanricarde, is 
about to form a matrimonial alliance with Mr. Beawmont, M.P. for South 
Northumberland. 

M,. Juuiisn, havin 
Saturday evening last 
off merrily, #3 usual, and attracted crowds of gaily dresse 
more soberly attired spectators. 

Generar Kovarevsst, the Russian commander, has died at St. Petersburg 
from the effect of the wounds he received at the assault upon Kars, 

Tus Eurraor oF TRE FRENCH has reesived a letter from the President of 
the Republic of Costa Rica, congratulating his Majesty on the taking of Sebas- 
topol. 

THe Doxe op Newcastie, who arrived last week at Clumber, has, we be- 
lieve, been oifered the Garter vacant by the death of the late Duke of Somerset. 

M. Yarprs, Charge d’Affaires of Portugal'at Copenhagen, suddenly disap- 
eared on the very day he had been a guest at the dinner given by the Court ua 
onour of General Canrobert’s arrival; and his body has been found in one of 
the canals of the city. 

Tur Queen ov Sparn has conferred the Grand Cross of St, Ferdinand upon 
Marshal Pelissier. 

Tux Vicknoy or Ecypr, desiring to relieve the wounded, the orphans, and 
the widows of the French army in the Crimea, has offered to the French Gov- 
ernment the whole of the rich and curious articles sent by Egypt to the Paris 
Exposition. 

General CaNnnosert, when at Kiel, is said to have held a serious consulta- 
tion with Admirals Penaud and Dundas, with reference to the combined opera- 
tions of the fleet and land forces in the Baltic next year. 

Tur BANK oF ENGLAND, by an Order in Council, has been empowered to 
issue additional notes to the amount of £475,000, according to the act of 1544, 

An Equrstrtan Statue of Napoleon the First is about to be erected at Cher- 
bourg, facing the sea. 

Tur novusr oF Hore, is stated to be the banking firm which has lately can- 
cluded a Joan witli Russia—Mr. Hope being a resident in Paris, and, some say, 4 
naturalised Englishman. 

Tue ALGIEKS JouRNALS announce the death of Ahmed Bacha Zornadji, aged 
107, formerly musician to the last Bey. 

Accounts from the Crimea assert that next spring the English army will be 
divided into two corps darmée, one of whieh is to be commanded by Sir Colin 
Campbell, and the other by General Eyre. 

Tne HamttTon and Toronto line of the Great Western Railway of Canada, 
was successfully opened for trafic on the 3:d inst. 

Tue Russtan GOVERNMENT are obtaining large supplies of Minié rifles from 
Liege, and causing others to be made at their factories at Tula, on the model of 
some taken from the French before Sebastopol, 

Tux CoLocNe Gazerre, mentions that a lnrge fire had broken out at the 
military settlements, from which the cavalry have just been drawn; and that 
vast stores collected by the troopers for men and horses have been destroyed. 

_ Tur Grenapter Gvarps, who have during the last three months been sta- 
tioned at the camp at Aldershot, have just quitted the camp, and have been 
quartered at Windsor, the Tower, and at Portman Strect barracks. 

Tar Hon. Mr. Byna bas been appointed the Chairman of the Board of 
Directors of the South-Eastern Railway. 

Tur Frencn Government have taken steps, at the suggestion of the Em- 
peror, for ing the reed of horses for the army, by means of introducing 
more freely Arab blood amongst the horses of the French regiments. 

Tue Case of Nash v. Lord Ernest Vane, was tried before the Court of Queen’s 
ime Tuesday last, when the jury returned a verdict for the plaintiffH—dam- 
ages £25, 


aid to have shed tears abund- 


brouzht his concerts ai Covent Garden to a close om 
d a grand Bal Masqué on Monday night, whieh weat 
niasqueraders and 


DECEMBER 22, 1855, 


Viterature. 


— 


The White Chief. By Cartatn Mayne Rerp. 8 Vols. D. Bogue. 

Captatn Rip has, for years, been well known one of the most 
enecessful writers of that peculiar style of r ice, ' wd as “the 
adventurous.” Jtis formier novels, the * hk 1 the “ Ip 
Hunters,” have enjoyed no small jyeacure popularity i the reading 
pul lie of this country. On the other t the Atlantic tacy have, 
perhaps, Won still higher favour; aud t rauslations in aris elicited, 


r their author, from the crities of the French eapits!, the prawe of being 
“« great artist.” The statement that the novelist had stored his page 
facts, which were the results of his own experience, had wo imcuu- 


$ 


able effect in giving interest to his works, and in impressing readers 
with a belief that his own romantic exploits and experiences oi lrairie 
life, were largely interwoven ia his narratives; and we understand tha 
Captain Reid's career has been hardly Icss adventurous than those of fis 
own heroes, that he had enjoyed the wild freedom of the Bs oods, mince 
trading and hunting excursions up the Red River with Ladia ud enacted 


, courageous part in some of the mos! stirriug scenes of the Mexican war, 

Such being the author, and such the man, we were, of course, considering 
their subject, prepared to find the volumes before us replete with passazes 
nterestIng in themselves, and illustrative of that wild life of law! : 
and ferocity which Captain Reid had for neily represented so adr 
and so well; and, in this respect, we have certai y 
disappointed. We aust, however, while saying this, guard ourselve r 
adding, that we do not consider the “ Whits Clief” quice eqnal to Captain 
Reid’s former efforts, and that we are at uo loss to conceive the cause. 
Wheu Sheridan delayed writing another comedy, it was understood that he 
‘ood in awe of the author of the “ School for Scandal,” and we can weil 
yigine Captain Reid, while engaged with t Legend Northern 
Mexico,” being a little borne down by the popular celebrity he had acquired 
as the anthor of “Rifle Rangers” ‘Scalp H 8.” Besides, on 
tormer occasions, C: » Reid professed no higher aim than to amuse. 
this work we consider as il more ambitious, aud as having pre- 
tensions to the character of an historical novel, being, in fa attenpt 


becu ju no di 


of 


end 


» goad dl 


to present a picture of life and manners in Noythera Mexico, this time last 
century. Having said so much, and net wishing to indulge in minute 
criticism, or point ont trivial f. Jet us cudeavour to present our 
readers with such an ot ti limits per ,con- 
vineed that this, though a pleasuntesi 


wethod of ng With such 
Uhe scene lies deep in the 
athousand miles from the sh 
tain,” says the author, 
ob-erve a plain, the apy 
park. No palace or cotta 
human form a 


rof the American conti 


sea, “Climb with me 
trot ifs summit 
nts the idea of some no 


2s up its smoke; nor does 


au yonder moun- 


oF SHOW, Ye 
) , 
jherds Of 


rro 


Un 


Phat is the valley of San Ildefonso. Wild thongh it appervs, it was once 
the abode of civilised man. Near its eoutre you uray wote so reegalar masses 
scattered over the ground. But for the trees and rauk weeds that cover them, 

eumight there behold the ruins o: ity 

“Yes! on that spot once stood a town, large and prozperous. There wa 
Pr sidio with the flag of Spa va ts; there wns 
mosion-house of the Jesn ellinys of rich miners cod ‘hae 
vidos? studded the valley A busy populiece ne } 

ene; and all the passions oi} love and hate, siabitiow, avarice, wud revenge, 

have had existence there. The hearts stirred by them are joa since cold, and 
ihe actions to which they gave birth are not chronicled by hiusan pen They 
ve only im leyends tha’ ind more like roman van rent histes | 

And yet these legends are less than a century oll! One century ago, from 


the skmmit of yondes mountam, could b iv the settlement 


eecen, ne 


of Son Edef . but a re of others— 3, and torrie, nod villaces— where 
day the ¢ rannot trace n vestige of civilis Even t bans of these 
cites are lore n, anc their histories ured among ther rags! 
Mie Ladies us d his revenge upon the morrd o: Mocteznmat Had | 
the Savon permitted hun to coatinue his war of veiahaton, ov one ecnt fy More 
any, in half that time—the descend of Cortes and his congues 


> disappeared from the land of Analuac! 
* fasten to the ‘ Legend of San Jidefonso!'” 
It is the day of San Juan: and 
the anspiees of Vizearra, Comm 
lado, his second in command, ¢ 
sparts tailing the bull,” when their stlention is at 
ian, of twenty or thereabouts, with lizht, curling hair, 
on, dressed in full ranchero costume, with its rieh broi 
wuo, mounted on a laree coal-black steed, is triumyliaat 


tors, 


the inhabitants, of all classes, are under 


Wing the festiva 


with such Moxican 


plex- 


t thir co 
y and Wappine 
over all ¢ onipeti- 
This man, who is of Ameriean origin, being twitied by the Coin. 
mandante and (he Captain, is induced to wager that he will perform no less 
astonishing an equestrian feat, than checking lis nobie steed at full zallop, 
on the brow of a high aud precipitous cliff. This s oecasion to one of 
these scenes, with which Captain Reid is wont to gratily the lovers of ex- 
citement, not, we cannot help thinking, without some slight sacrifice of pro- 
bability. 

“Tfaving satisfied himself that all was right, he gathered up the reins, and 
leaped lightly into the saddle. 

© He tirst directed his ha: 
re. ‘This was to st 
Presently the walk beeame 
t\itbition fearful to beheld. 
ut terrible spectacle. 

“After a wnile, he headed back towards to plain, and then stretching into a 
fair gallop—ihe gait in which he intended to approach the clitfi—he suddenly 
romed up n, 80 a8 throw his horse veurly on nis danks. Again he resaued 
the same gallop, and again reinea up 
dozen times, now with his horse’s h 
the direction ot the plan, ‘ . 7 ‘ . 

“At length he was secn to turn his horse toward the cli, and take his firmest 
seatin the saddle. ‘The determined glance of his eyes showed that the moment 
had come for the final trial. 

“A slizht toneh of the spur set the noble brute in motion, and in another 
second he was in full gallop, and heading directly for the cliff ! 

“The raze of all was fixed with intense earnestness upon that reck! 
map. Every heart heaved with ey 
not an utterance escaped from the 
hoof-strokes of th: horse as they 

‘The suspetise was of short ¢ 
n close to the verge, within 
urlos dared not tighten it—a touch he knew would being his horse to a 
nd that before he had cresaci the line would only be a failure. 

* Ancther leap,—another,—) et another! Io! he is inside—Great God! 
will be over! 


tu walk along the cliff, and within a tew feet of 
ten the nerves both of himself and the animal. 
it, and then a gentle canter. ven this was an 


dinvucd towards the cliffs, aud now in 


ess horse- 
otion; and, beyond their quick breathine, 
ectators. The only sounds heard were the 
hack from the hard tarf of the plain. 

ou. Twenty sévices brought horse and 


He 


the | 


stillin a gallop; but the next momeut a loud eheer broke from both 
8, and the ‘ vivas’ of those in (hose in the valley were aaswered by similar 
shouts from those who witness: 2 feat srom above. : 

‘dust as the horse appeared v the horvid brink, the reins 
were observed suddenly to tighten 3 i> vechine fixed and spread, and 

] f i ed upon the pluin. He was poised at scarce 
lee of the chil! While in this attitude, the horse- 
lien raised his right hand, liftcd his sombrero, and after Waving it round, re- 
tuned it to his head. 

‘A splendid picture from below. 
perceived as they drew up on the clif 
was fully developed against the bln J 
Ens, tiie oval outlines of the stecd, even the ver as, could be seen dis- 
huctly; and for the short period in which they w: and motionless, the 
Speciaior might have famcied an equestrian statue of brouze, its pedestal the pia- 
hacle of the cliff! 

“This peried was but of a moment's duration, but, duving its continuance, 
the loud ‘yiyas? pealed upon the air. Those looking from below saw the horse- 
tian suddenly wheel, and disappear beyond the brow-liue of the bluff.” 

This Carlos, a cibolero or bufiato-iunter, is the bevo of this romance ; 
and a wonderful fellow he proves, both in love aud war. Notwithstanding 
his poverty and obscurity, both dreadiul erimes in tle eyes of the fair Sex, 
88 so many have found to their mortification, Curios has the fortuno to 
captivate the heart of a lovely Mexican damsel, Catalina de Cruces, daugh- 
ter of a miner of boundless wealth, and the vag ae bellé of the place; 
and while on a hunting and trading expedition, he kills in battle, 


dark forms of both horse and rider were 
nd the imposing and graceful attitude 
ok-gr y. The arms, the 


Sa-dozeu lengths. ‘Lhe rein still huag | 


rN 


| full-grown meu, nude to the waist, and below the thighs ; with painted 


neat,—more than | 


j and shu 
| and the 


ite of the Presidio, and Captain Rob- | 


ted by a young | 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES, 


among the Pan¢é T 
a hostile tribe, that t! 

The course 
not ivre bet 


charn 


Hans, and thus gets into such favour with the Wacoes, 

¢ litter elect him as their chief. 

ol true love, however, seldom runs smooth; and Carlos did 

er in this particular than other people. ‘I'he hand of the 
v loud, it appears, been destined for Captain Roblado, and 

of the bulfalo-hunter, arouses that officer’s | 


vouge to make uiatters worse, the Commandante 
y sitio entertains towards Rosita, the beautiful sister of Carlos, in- 
15 the reverse ¢ mourable; and the two conspire to effect the ruin 

ni sister. ‘The Comimandante and his subordinate are the | 


tory, and We must say that, whether or not painted from 
lick enough iv all conscience. 
es to pass, that, while Carlos is absent on his expedition in | 
in, these military personages cause his mother and sister to 
vad treated with horrid brutality; and the cibolero on re- 
liscovering what had occurred, resolves upon a terrible ven- 
With this view, he makes his way to the Presidio, wounds the 
Coumandante, kills the Lieutenant of the Guard, and escaping from the 
battlements, at the risk of his neck, takes to the wilds, the woods, and the 


geouce, 


rocks. Coming into the town of San Ildefonso, to hold an interview with | 
Catalina, he is surrounded by soldiers, The lovers are, of course, in a 
dreadfut * and the hero makes one of those “ breathless ’seapes,” with 


which Captain Reid loves so well to indulge the credulous. Being after- 
wards, however, in spite of all his skill, courage, aud ingenuity, betrayed 
and taken, he contriv a dexterous s rem, to regain his liberty ; and 


carrying with him the devoted Catalina, his sister, and, not his aged mother, 
but her mortal remains, disappears from the settlement of San Ldefonso, 


No trace of the fugitives can be discovered, but Carlos has often been | 
heard to express his intention of crossing over to the country of the Ame- 
ricans: it is most likely he lias gone thituer—most likely to settle on the 
banks ot the Mississipi, 
ime rolls on; it is antumn; and the moon shines with silvery lustre 
upon the ¥ lains of the Llano Estacado. A long line of dark forms are | 
moving from East to West, across the plain. ‘They are in single file—the | 
muzzle of each horse close to the croup of the one preceding. Smoothly 
There is uo chinking of bits, no jingling of 


wal silently they glide on, 
3, no clanking of sabres. Alone can be heard the duil stroke of the | 
f, or, at intervals, the neigh of an impatient steed, suddenly | 
Silently they pass ou, silent as spectres. The riders were all 


PSS Lal 


cked. 


breasts and aris, and carrying bows, quivers, and spears—in short, they 
are braves on the war-trail, with a“ White Chief” at their head, and he, 
none other than Carlos, the eibolero ; coming to wreak his vengeance on 
those who had doue him injury. 

he eatatrophe is thus graphically described :— 


aud crossed; amidst plashing spray, horse follows 
ford; and thew the glittering line glides on. 

aged the river lowiands, it ascends the high plains that overlook 
y Ol San Ldetonso, 


moves on. . . ‘ . . . . . . . 
“tc is now the hour after midnight. The moon has been down for some time; 
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wonld have our “Byron” in Tyrian velvet and rubies, if we could afford 
it. (We fear it is rather passe to swear by Byron, but somehow we do, 
in spite of the advanced age we live in.) Nothing would please us better 
than to engage Messrs. Hunt, Millais, h, and Richard Doyle (the two 
former for the High, the two latter for the Low Art departments), to illu- 
minate on vellum a manuscript “Chaucer.” We like to give a good pic- 
ture a splendid fraine ; we like to see “ Hamlet” got up wholly regardless 
of expense as to scenery, dresses, and appointments, and embracing the 
whole strength of the best available company. But then, in the first 
place, it is necessary to secure a good Hamlet, or the performance suffers. 

Mr. Wehnert is not a very good Hamlet; on the contrary, we are 
bound to pronounce him a “ bit of a stick.” ‘The stage-managership, 
therefore, of Mr. Joseph Cundall, the excellent performance of Messrs. 
Harral, Bolton, and Cooper, the engravers (Horatio, Rosencrantz, and 
Guildenstern, let us call them) ; the spotless and unimpeachable foppery of 
Mr. Clay, the printer (who may be looked on as Osric), are, to a great 
extent, thrown away in the present production. ‘he “properties” are 
splendid, the costumes are faultlessly correct—every minor department is 
filled in the strictest proportionate justice to the excellence of the drama ; 
but, we repeat, that the “ leading tragedian ” is queer. 

Mr. Wehnert has been long known as one of the most prolific contri- 
butors to our water-colour exhibitions. A severe course of academical 
study has enabled him to draw boldly; he has a goed eye for colour, and 
a certain largeness of character has led to his triumphing over the difli- 
culties of his favourite material—so far even as to earn him a reputation 
for having developed and extended the resources of water-colour painting 
as a means of art. Mr. Wehnert is, in short, an excellent painter of 
water-colour pietures; but a water-colonr (like an oil-colour) painting may 
be excellent for many reasons, apart from the intrinsic germ which makes 
art precious. We know no more efficient test of an artist’s innermost 
powers ‘han requiring him to express himself in black and white (most 
especially on wood), where the bare thought is expressed, unaided by the 
meretricions charms of colour, varnish, and gilding. 

Mr. Wehnert has repeatedly submitted himself to this of late, and has 
certainly not emerged triumphant. In a word, he is commonplace. He 
is a German (at least, we suppose so from his name—a supposition 
strengthened by his manner of treatment), and, as such, seems to consider 
he has a prescriptive right to be mystic and fanciful (much as men who 
have been favoured with a university education believe themselves authors 
by a species of right divine, whether they can spell the English language 
or not). His employers have therefore, apparently, taken him at his own 
and the world’s valuation, and selected him as the most fitting man to 
illustrate the founder of all modern mystic and fanciful poetry—John 
Keats. 

A greater mistake could not have been committed. Mr. Wehnert is 
about as fit to illustrate Keats as Mr. Braid or Mr. William Farren (junior) 
is to play Hamlet. Wehnert is marvellously correct in costume and 
locality (as Braid or Farren might be in parallel matters, with the assist- 
ance of the costumier and stage manager); but the author's meaning does 
not reach him. His “ Beadsman” is attired unquestionably in the dress 
of the monastic order to which he may be supposed to belong; but that 


and the cirrus clouds, that for awhile had reflected her light, have been gra. 
j wing darker. Objects can no longer be distinguished at the distance 
reniy toot. The huge pile of the Presidio, looming against the leaden sky, 
ks bives and gloomy. The sentinel cannot be seen upon the turrets, but at 
ervals his shrill veiee ulfering the ‘Centincla alerte!’ tells that he is at his 


A lonthorn burns by the sentinel. Ita light, radiating to some distance, 

does not avail him—he sees them not! 

“A rusiting noise at length reaches his ear. The ‘quien viva?’ is upon his 

3; but he lives not to utter the words. Half-a-dozen bow-strings twang simul- 
sty 3 many arrows bury themselves im his flesh. His heart is 

almost without uttering a groan! 

orms pours mto the opeu gateway. The guard, but half 

ey can lay haud upun their weapons! 

-cry of the Wacoes peals out in earnest, and the hundreds 

ah like a torrent through the saguan. 

patio. The doors of the ‘cuartos’ are besieged —soldiers, 

#, come forth in their shirts, and fall under the spears of 
Carbines and pistols crack on all sides, but those who 

vad them. i 


s"ilant 
etorl 
orb bul terribl 
(groans, mugling together—the deep voice of the vengeful leader, 
r-ery of lis followers—the crashing of timber, as doors were 
b h through or foreed from their hinges—the clashing of swords and spears, 
and tie qnick detonation of fire-arms. On! it was a terrible conflict! 

* Tt ends at length. An almost tutal silence follows. The warriors no longer 
ultertheir drcadery Their soldier-enemics are destroyed. Every ‘cuarto’ has 


; . : : : Pal 
struggle terrible while it lasted. Therewereshouts, | 


Beadsman’s face and character are stark naught. Madeline is scrupulously 
mediceval, and the details of the glass window at which she is praying 
might satisfy even the archeological exigencies of Ruskin himself; but 
the Madeline is more like Welinert’s cook-maid than Keats’s Virgin. The 
moonlit corridor (page 14) through which old Angela is leading young 
Porphyro is faultless as to architecture, perspective, and chiaro scuro, bul, 
in the preceding page, the costume and context alone enable you to dis- 
cover whether the said Angela is a young man or an old woman. The 
gallant Porphyro himselt’ is represented thronghout with the countenance 
of an itinerant Jew tradesman in the lead-pencil line, and with the bwk 
and bearing of a prizetighter. 

These violent exceptions to a work undertaken with so obviously laud- 
able aspirit may seem invidious—they are actuated by the purest feeling 
of justice. We detest those frail and spurious reputations which the cor- 
rupt state of modern criticism have called into existence, so highly detri- 
mental to the real interests of art. We honour and revere Keats, as a 
loving, love-inspiring poet ; we respect Mr. Cundall, asa patron and pro- 
mulgator of art; and we respect (as we have already indicated) Mr. 
Wehnert as an artist, in his peculiar sphere. But Mr. Wehnert knows no 
more about Keats than the man in the moon; and Mr, Cundall, by en- 
ploying him to illustrate Keats, has done serious injustice to Keats, Cundall, 
and Wehnert—all three—names that the lovers of art cannot bear to sec 
brought into contempt or question. It is the old grievance of “ the right 


beon cleared of its inmates, who lie ia bleeding heaps over the patio, and by the 
doors, No quarter has been given, All have heen killed on the spot. 

“No—not all. There are two who survive—two whose lives have been spared. 
Vizearra and Roblado yet live! 

“Piles of wood are now heaped against the timber posterns of the building, 
and set on fie. Volumes of smoke roll to the sky, mingling with sheets of red 
flame. The loge pue-beams of the azotea catch the blaze, burn, crackle, and 


| tall inwards, aad in a short while the Presidio becomes a mass of smoking ruins! 
& 


‘To those regarding it from below iv was.a beautiful | 
| 


(i this man@uvre he repeated at least a | 


“But the red warriors have not waited for this. The revenge of their leader 
is not yel complete. It is not to the soldiers alone that he owes vengeance. 
ile lias sworn it to the etizens as well. The whole settlement is to be de- 
stroyed! ‘ . . . . . . . . . 

“And well this oath was kept, for before the sun rose San Ildefonso was in 
flames. Tle arrow, and the spear, and the tomahawk, did their work; and 
men, women, end childven, perished in hundreds under the blazing roofs of their 
houses! 

* Wich the exeeplion of the Tagno Indians, few survived to tell of that horrid 
massacre. A few whites only—the unhappy father of Catalina among the 
resi—were permitted to ecckpe, and carry their broken fortunes to another 


al. 
at of San Tdefonso—town, Presidio, mission, haciendas, and ranchos—in 
the short space of twelve hours had ceased to exist. The dwellers of that lovely 

yailey were no more! . . . . . . . . 
“The setting sun saw that long line of Indian warriors filing from the valley, 
and heading for the plain of the Llano Estacado. But they went not as they ha 
come, They returned tw their country laden with the plunder of San Ildefonso 
—to them the legitimate spoils of war. 

“Phe eibolero still rode at their head, and Don Juan the ranchero was by his 
side. The fearful scenes throuch which they had just ahedowed the 
brows of both ; hut these shadows became lighter as they dwelt on the prospect 
before them. Each looked forward to a happy greeting at the end of his journey. 

“Carlos did not remain Jong among his Jndian friends. Loaded with the 
treasure they had promised, he proceeded further east, and established a planta- 
tion upon the Red River of Louisiana. Tere, in the company of his beautiful 
wile, his sister, aud some of his old servants, he led in after years a life of peace 
and prosperity. A 

“ Now and then he made hunting excursions into the country of his old friends 


_ the Wacoes —who were ever glad to see him again, and still hailed him as their 


“Such exclamations rose from the spectators as they saw the horseman cross | 


chief.” 
We regret, exceedingly, that we can only present so meagre a sketch and 
faint an outline of this extraordinary work of romance. The book, however, 
will well repay perusal—being, as the reader will find, full of terrible perils, 
desperate encounters, dire catastrophes, and stern reprisals, ‘The style is, 
on the whole, captivating ; and the interest seldom flags. Few, especially 
those who read for excitement, ean fail to find there what they seek. In- 
deed, the art with which the dashing author arrests the attention, and the 
rapidity with which he boldly earries us through his varying scenes, are all 
but unrivalled. ‘There is, i€ we remember aright, an exclamation in one of 
Tray’s Letters, “Be mine to read eternal new romances of Marivaux and Cre- 
billon!” And we have little doubt that many will utter a similar aspira- 
tion in regard to those of Captain Mayne Reid, on closing the third volume 
of his * White C 


——@-—-— 


The Eve of St. Agnes. By Joan Keats. Ihustrated by Epwarp H. 


Wennert. Published, for Joseph Cundall, by Sampson Low and Son, 
47, Ladgate Hill. 
Tuts is au edition of Keats’s beautifully elaborated trifle. Printed on 


paper you are afraid to touch without white kid gloves, bound in a mas- 
sive ultramariue eover, with gilt edges, and illustrated with twenty draw- 
ings, by BE. H. Wehnert, that are the _— perfection of woodcutting. 

We like these editions de luxes of the works of great authors. We 


confess to an idolatrons weakness in favour of decorating our favourite 
literary shrines in the most sumptuous manner possible. We should like 


& Warrior | to possess a folio “ Shakspeare,” bound in gold with jewelled clasps, We 


man in the right place,” 


‘Tne Guarps and THR Linz.—A memorial from the Colonels and 
Lieutenant-Colonels of the Brigade of Guards has been presented to the 
Queen, submitting for her Majesty’s consideration the following pro- 

sals:— 1, That the Captains and Lientenant-Colonels of the Guards, ex- 
isting as such on the 20th of June, 1854, should receive their rank of Colonel 
on completion of three years’ service as Captains and Licutenant-Colonels ; 
and, 2, That the period of service after which it would be equitable to 

it the rank of Colonel to the Captains and Lieutenant-Colonels who 
nave attained that rank subsequently to the 20th of June, 1854, should 
be reconsidered, with the view of giving them an equal chance in the 
race of promotion with the Line.” In the lengthened memorial which 
accompanies these proposals, the memorialists undertake to prove to her 
Majesty that the average service in the Line of an officer before he ob- 
tains the rank of Lieutenant-Colonel is 22 years and 2 months, while the 
average service of an Acting Major or Mounted Officer in the Guards is 
2 years and 11 months—so that the Guards are two years longer in 
arriving at the starting point for Generals than the Lieutenant-Colonels of 
the Line; and, discarding tnose Lieutenant-Colonels who obtained their 
commissions without purchase (a purely arbitrary elimination), the differ- 
ence is three years as four months against the Guards and in favour of 
the Line. The document in question bears date the 17th of August, and 
is subseribed by Prince Albert, Lord Strafford, the Duke of Cambridge, 
and Colonels Wood, Upton, and Moncrieffe. ‘The “Times” in concluding 
an article on the Memorial, says—* Let the Guards take their turn in tho 
Antilles, in India, in Ceylon, and they will probably find that a Mounted 
Officer is no longer two years more in obtaining his rank than a Lieute- 
nant-Colonel in the Line, and that the slowness of promotion, of which 
Prince Aibert and the Duke of Cambridge so o— complain, and 
of which they are such melancholy instances, has been effectually if not 
agreeably remedied.” 

Srr CoLtn CAMPBELL AND THE REPRESPNTATION OF GLASGoWw.— 
This distinguished officer having been applied to by a aumber of the citizens 
of Glasgow, to allow himself to be nominated for the representation in the 
event of a dissolution of Parliament, wrote :—“I intend leaving this 
country for my or in the Crimea in a few days; but I am most deeply 
sensible of the high honour contemplated by the gentlemen whose sent'- 
me:ts you represent, which I request you will express to them, At the 
same time I would add that, as from the age of fifteen I have devoted my 
best energies to the profession of a soldier, [ have had no time to give to 
the consideration of those subjects in which the prosperity of so great a 
commercial city as Glasgow is concerned. I therefore feel that could 
not do justiee to the position which I might obtain through the good 
opinion of its electors, and I therefore purpose, as long as it pleases the 
Almighty to give me health and strength, to persevere in a profession to 
which I am ardently attached and devoted.” The and camp re- 

uirements of this distinguished man left on Tuesday for the Crimea. Sir 
Colin follows almost immediately. 
—— te 

Mr. THACKERAY IN AMERIcA.—There is a good story told of Thackeray, in 
America, whose lectures, however highly they may be paid for, are not setting 
the Hudson on fire. The day after he arrived in > York, he said, in the after- 
noon, to an ——, ‘A Mr. Astor has called on me, and left his card; do 
you know anything about him?” The New York papers are indignant at this 
(and, really, Mr. Astor’s is the name of a world-wide capitalist). They ask, what 
would be said of the ignorance of an American lecturer who should inquire, in 
London, “ I had a visit to-day froma Mr. Rothschild; do you know anything about 
him *” However, there is a difference between 
London Correspondent Manchester Advertiser. 
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an Astor and a 
of the “ i hd 
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GitIMEA—SCENE IN OFFICER'S HUT.—(DESIGNED BY T, H. WILSON.) 


THE SOLDIER'S RETURN ON CHRISTMAS EVE.—(DESIGNED PE GUSTAVE JANET.) 
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HRISTMAS AT SEA—JACK'S MESS,—(DESIGNED BY FE. T, DOLBY.) 
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MONEY OPERATIONS OF THE WEEK. 

As peace rumours have gained more currency this week— 
from the fact, that Austria has threatened to ithdraw her am- 
hassador from St. Petersburg, inthe event of theCzarnotagree- 
tng to her ultimatum for a solution of the present differences 
between Russia and the Western Powers—an increased busi 
ress has been transacted in the Consol Market, and prices 
have somewhat improved. On the whole, the supply of money 
notwithstanding that instalments upon the Turkish and 
Pogbsh loans have been paid, has been tolerably abun- 
dant, and itis satisfactory to know that the stocks of bullion 


in the Banks of England and France are rather increasing. 
The imports of gold, this week, have been under £200 000; 
d t the same quantity has beer d, chietly by 


nds. ‘The 3 per cents. re 
mit, BSz 
India bond 


Eachequer 


to 7s. dis.; 


Must foreign bave been tolevably firm. Brazilian 
5 per cents. 99}; ditto, small, 99; ditto, 4) per cenis., 92 
ex div.; Mexican, 3 per cents., 19}: Peruvian 3 per cents : 
53; Portuguese 4 per cents. 48; Ecuador, 5; Spamsh 3 per 
cents. new acharel, 


There has been a steady business doing in Joint-stock 
shares, as follows :—Australasia, 2; London, 57 ; City, 643; 
English, Scottish, and Australian Chartered, 17; London 
Chartered of Australia, 162; London and Westminster, 43} ; 
National Provincial of England, 73} ex div.; New South 
Wales, 39; Oriental, 384; Royal Bristol, 50; Union of 
Australia, 74; Union of London, 30}. 

Australian Agricultural shares have been 29; Canada 
Company’s bonds 149; ditto Government, 6 per cents., 1103; 
Crystal Palace, 24; Peninsular and Oriental Steam, 65}; 
Royal Mail Steam, 76}; Van Diemen’s Land, 16} 

Railway shares have been steady, Bristol and Exeter, 80 ; 
Caledonian, 55; Eastern Countics, 8}; Great Western, 
London and Brighton, 944; London and South Western, 86; 
Midland, 644; South Wales, 813; Great Central of France, 
13}; Great Western of Canada, 24}; Paris and Lyons, 45}; 
Roval Swedish, 24. 


METROPOLITAN MARKETS. 

Corn Excuanct.—A very modcrate supply of English 
wheat has been received up to our market this week, cuast- 
wise and by !and carriage. For all kinds, however, the de- 
mand has ruled heavy. A few samples of fine quality have 
sold at about last week’s currency, but all other kinds have 
given way Is. to 2s. per quarter. In foreign wheat, the show 
of which has been by ne means extensive, so little business 
has been transacted that the quotations have been almost | 
nominal. Floating cargoes have continued dull Fine | 
malting barley has realised previous rates, but grinding and 
distilling soris have given way 1s. per quarter. Malt has 
moved off slowly, at the late decline. New oats have fallen 
6d. to 1s. per quarter, with a large supply in the market; 
but old qualities have realised former terms. Beans have 
given way in price quite 2s. per quarter, with a heavy mar- 
ket. Gray peas have receded 1s. per quarter White peas 
have maintained former rates. All kinds of flour have sold 
heavily at the late decline. 

EnGiisu Curnency.—Eseex and Kent White Wheat, 64s. 
to 90s , ditto, Red, 58s. to 858.; Malting Barley, 38s. to 44s. 
Distilling ditio, 36s. to 40s.; Grinding ditto, 85s. to 89s.; 
Malt, 64s. to S25.; Rye, 50s. to 52s.; Feed Oats, 278. to 29s ; 
Potato ditto, 28s. to $3s.; Tick Eeans, 58s. to 43s.; Pigeon, 
Se. to 545. White Peas, 49s. io £48.; Maple, 408. to 45s. ; 
Gray, 41s. to 44s. per quarter; Town-niade Flour, 73s. to 
758.; Town Households, 63s. to 65s.; Norfolk and Suffolk, 
56s. to 57s. per 280|bs. 

Catr.¥.—The great Christmas market has been held this | 
week, and the show of fat stock, both as to number and qua- 
lity, has been unuenally good. Trade generally, arising from | 
the immense supplies, has been heavy, at barely late rates, 
with the exception of prime calves, which have advanced to 
6s. per Sibs. Beef, from 3s. $d. to 5s. 2d.; mutton, 3s. 4d. 
to os.; veal, 3s, 8d. to 6s.; pork, 3s. 10d. to bs. per 8b. to 
sink the offal. 

NEWGATE AND LEADENHALL.—Large supplies have been 
on sale in these markets. Although a good business has been 
transacted, the quotations have been with difficulty sup- 
ported. Beef, from 8s. 4d. to 4s. 8d.; mution, $s. °44. to 
4a. 6d.; veal, 83. 8d. to 5a. 6d.; pork, 3s. 10d. to ds. 2d. per 
8 Ibs. by the carease. 

TeA.—Our warket is somewhat active, and prices are 
well’ supported. The following are the present rates :— 
Congou, O}d. to 28. 7d.; Ning Yong and Oolong, 104. 
to ls. 9d.; Souchong, 9d. to 28. &d.; Flowery Pekov, 
Is. 5d. to 3s. 6d.; Caper, 1s. to 1s. 3d.; Scented Ca, 


ry 
Is. to 1s. 6d.; Orange Pekoe, Is. 1d. to Is. 4d.; Scented | 


Orange Pekoe, Is. 9d. to 2s. ¥d.; Twankay, 8d. to ls. 2d.; 
Hyson Skin, 7d. to 1s.; Hyson, 1s. 5d. to 8s. 9d.; Young 
Hyson, 9d. to 3s.; Imperial, 1s. to 2s. ¥d.; Gunpowder, ls. 
to 3s. 6d.; Assam, 1s. to 4s. 4d. per lb. 

ScGan.—Since our last report, :ather more business has 
been transacted in raw sugar, the prices of which show a de- 
cline from the highest point of from 14s. to 16s. per ewt. 
In refined e stocks of which are on the increase, 
very little is doing, and the rates are almost nominal. 

_ MoLasss.—The demand has been heavy, and tie quota- 
tions show a decline of 5s. i ewt. Foreign, 248. to 27s. ; 
low to fine West India, 24s. to 27s. 6d. per ewt. 

Corrgr.—Good ord. native Ceylon has changed hands at 
51s. to 528. per ewt. Plantation kinds have realised full 
prices. Foreign coffee is very firm, but not dearer. 
Cocoa.—The supply continues small, yet the demand is 
rosy he Gray TTrinid ad. 53s. to 56s. ; red, 57s. to 62s. ; Granada, 
50s. to 57s.; Bahia and Pera, 50s. to 52s. ; and Guayaquil, 53s. 
to 4s. per owt. : 
~ Rice. —Our market is very inactive, and the 
a shade lower. Fine white Bengal has sold at 

Seurr.—Currants are dull, and lower to purchase. 
new crop is at 655. to 110s. per ewt. New Valencia 
raisins, 408. to 49s.; Old Smyrna, black, 288. to 32s.; red, 
318, to $78.; Jordan almonds, £8 to £15; Valencia, 76s. to 
95s. ; Barbary, sweet, 583. ; bitter, 69s. to 60s per ewt. Tur- 
key figs, 48s. to 80s.; New Suttanas, 67s. to 70s.; and Mus- 


catels, 658. to 120s. per cwt. 
business is doing in most 


Provisions.—About an average 
kinds of butter, at previous rates. ‘The supplies are but 


moderate. The bacon market is heavy, and prices are droop- 
ing, Other kinds of provisions are dull. 
VooL.—English weols are steady, aud quite as dear as 

po week. In foreign and colonial qualities very little is 
oing. 

Corron.—The business doing is by no means extensive, 
Prices, however, are firm. 

Hewr AnD FLAX—The transactions in most kinds are 
congetistty small. In the quotations we have no change 
‘0 notice. 


Metats.—Scotch pig iron has sold fowls, 77s. 6d, to 


qactertons ate 
78. per ewt. 


78s. Manufactured tron is quite as dear as Spel. 
ter, on the spot, £23 10s. to £23 15s. per ton. Tin and tin 
plates command very full prices. pper and stecl are 


— at ae rates. P 
srinits.—The market for rum is tolerably active. Proof 
Leewards, 3s.to 3s. 8d.; East India, 28.114, to 3s, per gallon. 
Brandy is firm. Sales of Cognac, best brands of 1861, 
10s. 6d. to 10s. 8d.; 1850 do., 10s. 7d. to 10s. 104. ; older, 
ls. to 11s. 6d. per gallon, Geneva, 3s. to 8a, 10d.; malt 
spirit, 1s.; gm 17 under, 10s, 6d.; and 22 do., 10s. per 
gallon. The Government contract for rum—251,000 gallons 
~—has been taken at 2s. 114d. to 38. 244. proof. 

inp1Go.—East India is selling at the 
good business is doing in Spanish, at.very full prices. 

Hors. —Fine samples command fuily late rates, but low 
qualities continue dull, Mid. and East ‘Kent pockets, 70s. to 
ng woe of Kent, 65s. to 95s.; Sussex, 60s. to 90s, 
per ewt. 

Porators.—The supplies are good, 
heavy, at from 45s. to 110s. ton. 

, at 428. ewt_on the » 


Orts.—Linseed oil is 
Pale seal is quoted at £50; sperm, £126 to £129; rei 
di., brown, db. bon. to bee, OA; Cosh Renee 


ripe, 61s. to ; 
nut, 47s. to 47s, $2.; Ceylon, 468 to 408. 6d., English 


t 


and the demand is 


21; Turkish 6 percents., $44; a.ttonew | 
scrip, 2 to $ discount; Dutch 24 per cents., 634. | 


| | ti 


| Pure Pale “Bau de Vie” is decidedly superior to much that 


The | 


te advance; anda_ 


pentine, 345. 6d. to 35s.; and American, 86s. 6d. to 37s. 
per cwt 
‘Vattow.—P.Y.C., on the spot, 688. per ewt. Town tallow, 
66s. 6d. net cash. Rough fat, 3s. 7d. per SIbs. The stock 
of tallow is 19,141 casks, against 32,887 do. in 1854; 46,126 
in 1853; 49.045 in 1862; and 65,401 in 1851. 
CoaLs.—Tantield Moor, 17s. 3d.; Bell, 20s. 6d.,; Lambton, 
924 6d., Cassop, 203. O@; Velloe, 21s. 6d.; Hengh Hall, 
Os. 6d., Whitworth, 18s. 6d. ; vod, 18s. 6d. per ton. 


LONDON GAZETTE. 
Fatway, Decempen 14. 
BANKKUPYCY ANNULLED.—Roseat Peanr Sre- 
eS, Liverpool, shipow ner. 
— RKosexnt Bione, Great Russell Street, 
Bloomelucy, picture dealer—SamMurEL Prony Exis, God- 
manchester, Huntingdon, soda water manufacturer—Wi- 
LIAM INsULL, Dudiey, stationey—WiLtIAM Watuen, Here- 


PUE 


ANKRUPTS. 


| ford, upholsterer—Epwin Vexpon Bryrni, and WILLA 


Henny Goppaan, Birmingham, merehants—James Wueir- 
TAKeR and Jouw Exvuison, Church, near Accrington, Lan- 
cashive, iron founders and millwrights. 


Tvuespay, December 15 

| BANKRUPTCY ANNULLED.— Rosriut Joun Enc- 

LAND and Thomas AuGustus Garuann, Bristol, druggists. 
BANKRUPTS—Samvue. Betcner, |-wer Marsh, Lam- 

beth, hatter—Bensamin HArnswortn, Liverpool, common 


brewer—Feancis Bake Wepsten, Heeky ndwike, York 
shire, blanket manufacturer — CHAKLES otyxt THomp- 
s0N, Old road Street, wine merchani— NICHOLAS AN- 


pktws and Tuomas AnpkEws, Gateshead, Durham, ion- 

mongers—Tnomas H. Tayior, Birmingiian. cabinetmaker 
| —Josnva James Petty, Bilston, Staifordshire, grocer— 
| Ropert Gronce Wexs, Stafford, draper—Wa. PEarsy 
| Linticrarr, Davies Street, Berkeley Square, furrier—Wi- 
r1aAM Coorek, Nunhead, Peckham, builder — Jeremiau 
CHALLENG! R Wooster, Long Lane, West Sinitifield, fancy 
cabinet manufacturer. 

SCOTCH SEQUESTRATIONS.-—-Sxinnenx, Norman, and 
Co., Glasgow, merchants—Davip Brown Watson, Glasgow, 
coach proprietor. 

EMEMBER YOUR FRIENDS AT CHRIST- 
MAS, and send El.iott’s Dessert Fruits, the best present 
jou can make. Six choice sorts for One Guinea, containing 
handsome packages of Preach Plums and Muscatelie Raisins, 
a box of the best Figs, Jordan Almonds, Crystallized Fruite, 
and a Bottle of preserved Ginger, carefully packed in a Box. 
It will be forwarded to any Railway Station in London, on 
receipt of a Post Office Order for One Guinea, payable te 
Jonn Exriorr, Charing Cross, 

The old established ltalian and Grocery Warehouse, 45, 

West Strand, 
AR TAX SAVED.—The EAST INDIA TEA 
COMPANY still supply 7 Ibs. of excellent Congou or 
Souchong for One Guines, war-tax included, and other sorts, 
either black or 
Great St. Helen’s Churchyard, Bishopsgate. 
THE BEST and CHEAPEST ‘PEAS in ENG- 
LAND are sold by PHILLIPS and COMPANY, Tea 
Merchants, 8, King William Street, City, London. A general 
Price Current is published every month, containing all the 
advantages of the London Markets, und is sent free by Post 
on application. Sugars are supplied nt Market Prices. 


WEALLY GOOD BRANDY, 16s. per 


In French Bottles, 34s. per dozen, with Case 


rallon.— 
This 


is imported direct from Cognac. 
Henny Buerr and Co., Old Furnival’s Distillery, Holborn. 


| Fue WARRANTED FREE FROM ADUL- 

TERATION.—Whites for Pastry, per bushel, 14s. 4d.; 
Houscholds, 18s. 8d.; Seconds, 13s.; Meal for Brown Bread, 
153.; Best Coarse and Fine Scotch Oatmeal, delivercd to 


uy part of London, Carriage Free. Address Homsn ati. and 
CatcurooL, Bullford Mill, Witham, Essex, or Calcdouian 
Road, Islington. 
YO LOVERS OF FISH—100 GENUINE YAR- 
MOUTH BLOATERS for 6s., package included. These 
mo | esteemed delicacies and cheap article of food forwarded 
to all parts, on receipt of penny postage stamps, or P.O.O. 
(preferred). Send full and plain direction, county, and 
nearest station—Address, THOS. LETTS, Jun., Fish Carer, 
Gt, Yarmouth, 
“This is the third season Mr. Letiis has supplied us with 


Yarmouth blonters, and we find the quality excellent.— | 


J, Brashowe, house steward, Blenheim Palace. —Oct. 20,1854.” 
“Mr. Lettis—As soon 2s you send out your genuine 
bloaters, I should be glad to have a supply as usual; those 
T had last year gave yreat satisfaction.—A. F. Courroux, Am- 
bassadors’ Court, St. James’s Palace —Oct. 1, 1855,” 


\LENFIELD PATENT STARCH, used in the 


Royal egg £ and pronounced by her Majesty’s 
laundress to be the Finest Staren she ever vised. Sold by all 
Chandlers, Grocers, &e., &e. 


JAXTRAORDINARY DISPLAY of SECOND. 


HAND FURNITURE, covering a space of more than 
60,000 square feet—J. DENT and CO., Proprietors of the 
Great Western Furniture Bazaar, 30, 31, 32, and 99, Craw- 


ford Street, Baker Street, beg most respectfully to invite the | 


attention of purchasers of any description of FURNITURE, 
to their, at present, unrivalled stock, consisting of entire 
suites of Drawing, Dining, and Bed-room Lurniiure, manu- 
factured by the best Houses in London, which they have 
just purchased from several noblemen and gentlemen leay- 
ing England, under such circumstances as enable them to 
ofier any portion at less than one-third of its original cost. 
Every article warranted, aud the money returned if not ap- 
aa] of. Principal Entrance, 99, Crawford Street, Baker 
ee! 


pt eee eee 
G LASS LUSTRES for Gas and Candles, Gas 
J Chandetiers, Hall Lanterns, &. Every article marked 
with plain figures. Huvert and Co., 55, High Holborn. 
Pattern-book with price-list, price 12s. 


ODERATEUR LAMPS.—Evans, Son, and 

i Co. respectfully invite their friends and the public to 

an inspection of the extensive and beautiful Stock of these 

much-admired LAMPS, just received from Paris, tmbracing 

all recent improvements, in bronze, or-molu, crystal, ala- 

basier, and porcelain, of various elegant designs, suitable for 

the cotiage or mansion.—Show 33, King William 
Street, London Bridge. 


and Co., London Bridge, Established A.D. 1700. 
ATLianry® GouneD Mii nee” 
LaCK’S FENDER, TABLE CUTLERY, 
KITCHEN FURNITURE, AND GENERAL ¥UR- 
SHING IRONMONGERY WAREHOUSE, is the mosi 
economical, consistent with good qualiiy.—iron fenders, 3s. 
6¢.; bronzed ditto, 8s. 6d., with standards; superior drawiug- 
room ditto, 14s. 6d. and 1$s. Gd. ; fire i ». Cd. to lus. 6d.; 
patent dish covers, with handies to T, 18s. set of six; 
table knives and forks, 6. per dozen; roasting Jacks, com- 
picte, 7s. 6d.; tea trays, 65. Gil. sel of three; elegant papier 
| inache ditto, 253. the set; teapots, with plated knob, 5s. 6d.; 
coal scuttles, 2s. 6d.; a sei of kitchen utensils for cottage, 
£3. As the limits of an advertisenient will not allow of a 
detailed list, Coe rs are requested Lo send for their cata. 
logue, with 200 draw ings, aud prizes of electro plate, war- 
Fanted table cutlery, furnishing ironmongery, &e, 
| gytitle marked 
ay ya had 
Tiage free.—Richagy and JoHN SLACK, S8@, Strand, oppo- 
| Site Somerset House, ae 


: xe. Every 
in plain figures, at the lowest possible prices. 


green, as low as 2s. 6d. por lb. Office, 9, | 


tis, or post free. Orders above £2 sent car. | 


AND LIFE ASSURANCE 
COMPANY 
$2, Curapstpe I 
Established L808 

Hanson, : 


NDON. 


John Obs 
William Geory 
FIRE 

ur tow ' leries, Prwale or T 


87, Moorgate Street, City, London 


ERIOR VABLE-KNIVES, us 


| WYAPPINS’ : 
iy made fur the Crystal Vales ydonlam; handles 
caunot possi become loose; the blades are all of the v 
first quality, being their own Sheeld mamuacture. B 


supplied at ther I 1 Warehou : 
City; and Quecn’s Cutlery Works, Sheffield. 


i OORE’S LEVE! WATCHES, made on the 
| remises, £5 ds., £6 6e., £7 Fs 

Gold Horizontuis, £5 10s. 
holes Jewelled, £3 10s., timed and warranted. 
Hill. Established 1855. Brief elucidation of 
Watch, gratis. 


Silver do., £2 24. Levers, 10 
7. Moibor 


t Boros, Co 


J strong Fireproof Safes, Cash and 1 


plete iustrated lists of sizcs and prices wisy be lad ou ay 
" cation—CHUBB and Son, 57, ai. Paul's Churchyard, 
ondon; 28, Lord Sivect, Liverpool, lu, Market Sicet, Man- 


chester; aud Wolverhamptou. 


ARK YOUR LINEN.—THE PEN SUPER- 
4 SEDED. The most Ka Permancot, and Best 
Method of Marking Linen, S 
Books, &c., is with the PATENT ELECTRO-SILVER 
PLATES; by means of which a thou and articles can be 
marked in ten minutes. Any person can cnsily use them. 
Initial Plate, 1s.; Name Plate, 2s.; Crest Plate, 5s.; Set 
Sent free to say part of the kingdom (on 
n8) by the Juventor aut Soie Pateutee, 
2, Long Acre, one door trom St. } n’s Lane, 


O MORE GRAY HAIR.—?H6 COLUM- 
BIAN INSTANTANEOUS HAIR DYE is harmless 
scentless as pure water, is most casily applied, and im- 


N 


mediately imparts to the hair a natural and permanent 


brown or black without staining the skin. Sold hy Unwin 
and ALbexT, 24, Piccadilly, London, in cases, 5s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 
and 10s. 6d., forwarded on receipt ef Post-Odice Orders. 
\COTCH LINSEY WOOLSEYS, all the heath 
and granite mixtures, best qualities, 28. per yard. Pat- 
terns sent free. Fine wool tartan dresses, shawls, silks, 
ribbands, &c., inall the clan patterns /. Renton and Co., 
| 12, 18, and 14, Princes Stree: , /dinbw 


NOLOURED FLANNELS, woven and priuted, 
of the newest designs for WINTER SHIRTS. Also, 
stout Woollen Hosiery of every description.— Pore and 
PLANTE, 4, Waterloo Face, Pall Mail. London. 
LANNEL SHIRTS MADE TO MEASURE.— 
While, $3. 6d.; coloured, 10s. 6d.; woven and printed, 
of the newest designs, id. E. 4. Hawkes (ten years 
with Capper and Waters), 82, Great College Street, Camden 
New Town. 
NHE LEADING aud POPULAR ARTICLES 
A of DRESS manufactured by B. BENJAMIN, Merchant 
‘Tailor, 74, Regent Street, the Peiissier Overcoat, price 28s., 
invented and adapted for the season; the Reversible Waist- 
coats, price 14s, buttoning tour different sides; the 47s. 
Suits, made to order, from Scotch, Heather, and Cheviot 
Tweeds, all wool, and thoroughly shrunk; the Two Guinea 


Half-Guinea Waistcoats. N.B. A pevicet fit guaranteed. 
UR MOTTO: “To give the greatest possible 
value for moncy.”’—This motto has been Verified 
eryogte the world at large the far-famed SYDENHA} 
vr SERS, 17s. 6d. ‘the success aud patronage that has 
crowned the undertaking of reducing better Trousers at a 
cheaper rate, has enabled SAMUEL BROTHERS to produce 
& succession of novelties, and at the same time such superior 
quality, thut it is needless to pay more than 173. 64. for Trou. 
sers combining the three requitites—fit, quality, and perfect 
case. Guide to self-measurement of every description of 
| clothing sent free. SAMUBL BROTHERS’ Stock of Over- 
coats stands unrivalled. The new Victory Coat, 83s., com- 
| bines every requisite, either as an overcoat or loose frock 
}eoat. In every department the greatest value for mone 
that is possible to he obtained is carried ov, so that SAMUE 
BROTHERS’ Tailoring Establishment, 29, Ludgate Mill, 
| stands unrivalled fer superior gentlemen's clothing at the 
lowest possible price. : 
| ‘NHE NEW BRITISH SAROTS and OVER- 
SHOES.—These new anil elerant Overshoes possess 
many adv 6 over any olher kind yet submitted to the 
} public. 7 combine cleanliness with jightness and eco- 
| homy ; mud does not adhere t the sules e not more than 
j half the weig the Aineriean overs! do net confine 
pe ration; Keep the feet dry, aud ; yput on and 
off. ‘They are half the price of any Overshoe yet offered to 
the public; and, whea worn out, are not valueless. 
men’s, 43. 6d. ; ies, 8s. 60; Misses’, 28. 6d. —J. SFARKES 
| HALL, 808, Regent Street, opposite the Lolytechme, 


Gold do., from £10, | 


otion, Rough Towels, | 


YHUBB’S LOCKS (with all the unprovements), | 
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MMHEATRE ROYAL, 
It is respectfully announecd that thie 
Theatre, oo fumed tor its Pantominue Glories in dive 
Vy, will RE-OPEN on WEDNESDAY, 1) li 
Management of 
PROFESSOR ANDERSON 
The * Great Wizard of the North 


COVENT GARD 


m 


Whol 


Manulactories, Su Who has succeeded in arranging with ¢ {’ 
lic Warehouses, Ships Bu lin it i t 1 Italian Overs for this the notlest 
Furniture, Stock in Trade, &v., 1 forthe voar,or any) tropolis. duruca nofaf 
shorter period, ow advantageous term Phe ik ol Pre- On Woasesday, 2 th, will 
mium will be found to assunilate v th poucipal | national, lustorieal, and Chivalrie Panton 
London Uftices Ye BELLE ALLIANCE 
Reduction of Premium ou Parmiog Stoel an meats Or, He do Humour and Ye VFielte o ( 
to 3s. per cent. (exeuipt tron In is m1 of Golde 
Threshing Machines on Torn ai el wathout iuuy extra Beir dof the rect the Vo 
charge. Pie Pante be produced s ‘1 
Allowance for the loss of R on Dundings render ie) Spler y 1 $ it 
tenantable by Virc, and Losses oc Phy gghtr will wiie un Zen i i Bye 
be paid ! \ ' ' ou 
‘The Assured are entiticd to participate mi tl ! ad eliboraty |) Kets Scenery payted | 
fifth year, ur de supermtondence of M- Wintiaw 7 
— assistant iy M mf 1 Lpers C.Apau 
LIFE DEPARTMENT ‘ ! wraiced, and jr 
The Income for this Branch for the year 1954 erceeded ue ntion to > 
£185,000 se liarnet dd the pried 
The Investments for the Life Policy Holders amount to re L'Ltoile du N 
£1,565 551 lineed at the re 
Vne next valuation will be made at Christmas, 1859; and cular play. 
Policies effected before that d , will part.cipate ub propor ORF TUN Sy 
tion to the time they may then have been in force f oblicu 
Rd, ‘ “ 1 aat 1 fray 
Rates and Proposals nay be had at the Office, in London, ' ani B eed pa 1 Dances devis 
or of any of the Company’s Agents, who sic nuthorsed ( hy Mr. BENsA ARNETT. The Com 
report on the appearance of lives proposed tor assurance, i ; m Pte Y anh een eet Ane 
} ODELLING in LEATHER.—11 is inipossible hy 1 GK Ewing. ‘Phe % : 
| to fora: an opinion of the varied aj pl cation of this ‘ trois, of FP vig Machir a] 
{ work, wid the perfeetion to whieh it is bro’ t, without an | fon ms A tig. The novel and co 
j inspretion of the spceimens at the Soho B r, Stoud 127; | ‘ie by Pr wa stedby Mr. Mognayn 4 
and at ie Mannfactory, 13, Soho Square. Proper Materials | Ladies’ Costin rs. TAME. ussissted by Mra. Brar. 
for anatcurs supplied. Book of Plain Direetious torwarded, | CHAMP. The | weeds Costuincs by Mr. Sarin 
post free, tor 13 stainps. Causes of failure—Lad Composition | i dby Mr. baskesce. Veruguiey, Mr. Rickanos 
and Bad Lustruction Br < 4 ethos ( aay He Lhe hovel y 3 Arrance 
~ —_— vente hy Mr. PAiwER and J tants, ‘T] elreslimer 
| PHOTOGRAPHIC APPARATUS, Cheapest and | supplied by My G. Payng eae 
Best at Horcrart's, 419, Oxford Streei, A Compirt The Build will eo Cs of Vorty Performers 
Apparatus for Portraits, 44 inehes, £2 10s. Mahogany | Leads of Ban i 
Stereoscopes, 45. 6d. Wholesale Price Lists post-trce wu, Mc. PLexMwore; i, Mr. C. Brows. Pan. 
———$—_————— ee } ; 3: ¢ ibine. Miss Kua, Hours 
ICROSCOPES.—J. AMADIO'S BOUANICAL Tr. Baanes; Columbine, MissEuxs! Hoan 
| MICROSCOP! ed in Nahowiny Case, with | PATTERNS OF SILKS, &c., Post Free, 
Three Powers, Condeuser, Pincers. and ‘Iwo Slides. Will Rich French Siths from £1 Us. 6d. the Full Dress 
| show the animaicuiv in water. Prac dss. Gd. Address, | Fine Fr uch Merinos, all wool, from 12s, 6d. do. 
JOSEPH AMADIO, 7 emoilon Street. A large ussari- Vie New Winter Cloaks, from lus. 94. each 
ment of Achromatic } scopes. ) Address to Kine & Co., Silk Mer 3 ree! 
“SHILLING ” RAZOR, sold every- | q ELHE CASHMERE dd. the full dress 
H ranted goud by the Makers, Josern Mar- | ff (any length cut). Patter Peres Ropinson 
and BROTUEES, Queen's Catlery s, Sheflicld; and | Nes. 108,705, 106, and 107, Oxiord s t 


{ ADIBS’ KIDING RABLTS 
$4 ow 


by a professed tation. Dir us for se!f-measure 
mer ¢.— PETER KopiINsON, 103, 105, 106, and 
107, Ostord strect. 
| preset: MOURNING.—Every reqnisite foi 
_ Court, Pemily, or Complimentary Mourning, ot modern 
\ es.—Vrike Kostnson’s Movunsinc WaAKEHOUs? 
3, Oxford Sircet. 
toe a ee 
ft Carriage free to amy part of the Country, 
On reeeip: of a Posi-office Order; * 
\ ¢ only required. 
The I POOTCKH, 123. 6d 
The Ly Nu iT 6d 
( Le € fed 
Liltistrated ioe ton ree ’ustage-stamp 
CARTER and I SLON, 90, Ke i; 6, Blaekiriars 


Vress or Frock Coats, the Guinea Dress Trowsers, and the | j,, 


| 


Genile- | PaarRipex ava Corns, No. 1, 


| und perfec 


Koad; 5, Sco 
Eevee 


street, Greenwic 


«l Crystal Palace 
article marked i 


uit flerures. 


pe IS WOVE STAYS, 3s. 6d. per Pair, usual 

price at retail houses, 10s. 6d. F. fT. BURDUS having 
just received an immense consignment of these beautifully 
shaped corsets, has determined on offering them at the above 
extraordinary low price, to effect a ready sale. A Sampie 
Pair, any size, sent on reccipt of a Post Ofice Order. FT 
BURDUS, Stay Importer and nianu/acturer, near the gatr, 
Kensngion.— Waist measure only required. 

TO LADIES.—AVOID TIGHT LACLNG, AND TRY 
V CARVER'S COUTIL BODICES, 2s. 11d. 

« . to és. 11d. per pair; Contil Stays, 2s. 6d. to 6s. 11d, 
Seli-Lacing Stays, with patent busks, 12s. 6d. (this stay is un- 
fastened in a moment); Paris Wove Stays, 3s. 11d., any size 
required. Crenvoline and Moreen Skirts are selling at 4s. 110. 
to 1Us. 6d.—Address, W. CARTER’s, 22, Ludgate Street (two 
doors from St. Paul’s). Menufactory, 7, Newington Cause- 
way, Borough. 
FOGS, COUGHS, COLDS. 

(sn of DR. LOCOCK’S PULMONIC WAFERS, 
th 


allowed to dissolve in the mouth, imnmediately relieves 
e most violent fit of coughing, and protects weak lungs 
from éli the irritation of Foes and Frosts. Sold by all Che- 


inists at 1s. 1}d., 2s. 9d., and lls. per box. 


DAINLESS TOOTH EXTRACTION without 
Chloroform, daily from 10 to 4, by Mr. J. Wairemay 
EBs, L.S.A., Surgeon Dentist, 21, Southampton Street, 
Bloomsbury Square. 
A MEDICINE ror CHILDREN. 
Simple to administer, and Efficacious in its results. 
ORTER’S ANTI-FEBRILE POWDERS are 
strongly recommended for infantile complainis, as in 
teething, convulsions, &c. Mothers are urget always to be 
provided with a box ready for instant use. The efficacy of 
this inedicine cannot be questioned. Being in the form of @ 
powder, and prepared as tasteless as possible, it can be a- 
ministered (to the great relief of both motherand child) with 
perfect ease in a littie honey or sugar. J 
Sold by Dik:gicusen and Hannay, 63, Oxford Street, 
ncion, i boxes Is. 1 id. and 2s. 9d. each. 


N° CHARGE for STAMPING PAPER an 
1 


ENVELOPES with Arms, Coronet, Crest, or Initials — 

DRAGUES’ Crenu-laid Adhesive Bn , 4a. per 100; 
Cream-laid Note, full size, five quires for 6d.; Thick ditto, 
five quires for 1s.; Foolscap, #8. per ream, Sermon Paper, 
4s. 61. per ream. All kinds of Stationery equally cheap, at 
HENRY RODRIGUES’, 21, Piccadilly. 


\ EDDING-CARDS, Enamelled Eavelop:s, 
stamped im silver, with Arms, Crest, or Flowers ; “ *t 
Hones” and Breakfast Invitations im splendid variety, : : 
in the latest fashion. Card-pinte elegantly engraved, RY 
100 superfine cards printed, for 48. 6d.—Observe, at HLNI 
2} 


i 


} EN- 


VELOPES for a GUINEA, war 


1L P@N, adapting itself 
Iie, will not corrode das 
la. Sd. per box of 12 dozen, 

4d only by the Makers, 
Chancery Lane (corner 9% 
Stationery 50 per Cent. lower than any other 


REALLY GOOD 81 
i to any hand, very da 
flexible ag the quill, Price on 
or, Post free, for ls. 9d, stenins. 


Fleet Street). 


| Heute. Price Lists Post free, 


DECEMBER 22, 1855. 


Boosry and Sons, 28, Holles Street. 


i\Y 


1 by 


Diughter; 
fhomas Hood; Villikins 
ind the Fly,—all 3d. each 
ngs free by post for 28 
alop, Sd.; free by post, 

with artistic Win 
USICAL BOUQUE 


and ius Dinah; 
st free. 4d. each 
s. The Rate: 
4 stamps. The ¢ 


, at the office, 192, High Holborn 


» Before us, Boys, the most po 
: written by CHARLES SILEARD. Musie by G. H 
etn. Price 6d. each, post free 7d. each. Red, White 
Niue, Copyright Edition, os sung by Mr. Davenport 
6d, post tree 7 stamps. Published exe! 

VsiCAL BOUQUET, at the Office, 192, High Holborn 


1 LING including Pop Goes 


Dances, with a Splendid 1 


loured Frontispiece 


nt, J. Mabley, 143, Strand. 
8d sheets, gratis. 


Catal 


Aleo, a Polka on the extremely popular melody 


'WsiCAL TREASURY, No. 782, 
» sam Covell's celebr: 
ave, Gd.; La 


post free four stomps 
Comie Srenas 


onambula, 6d. ; 


and several others, all embellished in colonrs —Day 
v's, Peter’s Hill, St. Paul's; 
$, Sirand, 


A BOOK FOR EVERY CHILD. 
oval Quarto, bound in Elegant Cover, 3s. 6d., Coloured 7s. 6d 
THE FAVOURITE PICTURE BOOK, 
} several hundred Mlustrations by eminent Artists. 
Casne and Gusrrita, corner of St. Panl’s Churchyard. 
WINtER EVE 


's Gul,, cloth, post free, 


o's YOUR HATTER? the Ratcatcher's 
Billy Barlow; Lord Lovell; the Lost 
and the 


rations, published exclusively i 


MREBDOM or SLAVERY? The new Popular 
* Song, sung at all publicconcerts; also, There’s Fortune 
pular Song of the Day, Both 


vely in the 


FoRTY-LWO COUNTRY DANCES for a SHIL- 
the Weazel, and Four 


tor posting —Davipson, Peter's Hill, St. Paul's; west. 


De lla sale oe 

sy 1105S YOUR HATTER? New Comie Song. | 
; the 
r Si, with embellishment in colours, in DAVIDSON'S | ° 


—Macheth, 6d, 
§ Alnddin, Gd. , 
td; Bully Barlow, 8d.; the Rateatcher’s Daagh- 
the Ghost of the Kateatcher’s Daughter, the two for 
iD- 
West-cnd azent, J. Mabley, 


with | 


NINGS AND JUVENILE PARTIES, 


ERAS for CHRISTMAS PRESENTS splen- 
t J jeund: Nora, 6s.; Sonnamb ; Lucia, 6s. ; 
Norgia, 6s.; Les Huguenots, 9s., &.—Now reads, 
crb edition of these Operas for Pianoforte Solo 
words), beautifully eugraved and printed, and bo’ 
ne d cloth (in umitation of morocco), with gold 
mental lettering and edges. 


£ 


ILLUSTRATED TIME 


Works Prs.rrry py 


CRADOCK & CO, 45, PATE RNOSTER ROW, LONDON 
4 leer NEW LIBRARY OF USEFUL KNOW- 
LEDGI Lach Nomber conto ns ot Pages, rice 6u 
1 ¢ ra Manu i ; 
2. Enelish Cookery; or, ti i u Fonily 
inners 
%. The Morse, its Ha do Mole lreat 
meni. 
4. Kitchen Gardener's Manna), with a Movthly Diary 
6. The Mother's Medical Adviser, on the Diseases of 
Claldren 
6. Austral Ws Fonr Colon (New Fedition. Just 
Pall L 
7. Done Prtish Wine Mat 
4 ‘ wl With Cate 
Y vee >, and Bread Muking. 
19 nh Ke hgion deseribed 
11. a , $ 1 aut Coupanton for the Hot- | 
he are" nd Conser 
\p od ar ee rvatory 
13. 2 Hlealtin. « Popular Treatise 
Is ( # Concise Introduction to its Knowled ze 
1s. korn ond Garden: an Account ot a!l Vegetables used at 
16 y»: a F coibar aud Concise Treatise 
i ,on Entrasce into Lift 
18 all its Sichts Viewed in Seven 
tothe kactory 
tory and P nt Stat 
‘| ny fur Young People. 
PE 3 hk tives: a Guide to our Weods and Parks 
| 23 t Sow Briuswick, Nc tin, Newloundland, Xe 
nt Venn te dicine; or, Fam.ly Medical Adviser 
25. 1 : Arc of Letter Writing Simplitied by Preeept and 
26 Lic in the vecimiy of London, within a Circle of 
| hui les 
Minera an Tntroduction te the & 
VN dPy aot Music 1 the Ce nent 
ee 4 | M rclomt treland, Scotland, aud 
| 
30 ‘eatand Sea-bathan Places of Kent, Sussea, & 
al Conde t moins and Pimotorte 
ed s Manual, or Counting House Assistint 
3:5 ot Astronomy displiycd 
4. Pi of Resurt, Songa. &« 
3a stoms of London, Ancient and 


| 


} 
h 


‘tl Memour of Louis Philippe. 


ketch of the French Revolution of 1s¢s 


i 


| 


| plete series of the newest and most useful information con- 


wAITIG 5 38. Thi 3 andbusk to Richmone ew Gare 
TENTS: a Choice Collection of |” 44 ..,, uaa Sie COREL 
1 cs, Contivdruins, Parlour Games, Por- | 39. Fal: <1 ihiat of the H Tand from the lo 
LTER PUZZLEWELL, Esq. hotest 
: ud Guirriin, corner of St. Paul’s Churchyard. 4" 
_ NEW WORKS FOR THE YOUNG. ;1 st 
ee O; or, the Pine Forest in the Alps. By | 49 
6. E. JEWSBURY, author of the “ Adopted Child,” e. | 43. and E ‘onivtlie 
‘th Hlustrations by Jou ABSOLON. - 26. 6d. éloth; i use ang Byoties rom 
6d. coloured, gilt edges. 44 
‘HE MARTYR LAND; or, Tales of the Vaudois. | 4 
By the author of “Sunlight through the Mist,” &e. | 46 
upicce by J. Gitperr. Royall6mo, Price3s. 6d. cloth t 
‘ THOMAS; or, the Adventures of a Cornish | Hous: kee 
' ronet in Western Africa. By Mrs. R. LEE, author { Seah 
African Wanderers,” &c. With Illustrations by J ac I mys 
Lorit. Feap. 8vo, Ss. 6d. cloth; 4s, 6d. coloured. Valuable Reripea, Tear, | 
;\LES OF MAGIC AND MEANT Written Polen pianual for lint iawen Rett end Ruehen: |} 
1 aad Mhustrated by ALFRED CROWQUILT, author of | Ope Bs aud Womllagttainnunt 
vuuy Leaves for the Younger Branches,” “he Careless} Xjnyural of Tiere ear Lariat tothe 
4,” © Picture Fables,” &e. Small 4to, Ss. 6d. cloth; | pyesent Vian Netter dart aoe epi NGS 
coloured, wilt edges. Gide to the t he rt wane vl Pe Viemity, with the 
{ith TALKING BIRD; or, the Little Girl who | Sunthern Wet rine Places, &. hans 
{ Knew what was going to Happen. By M. and B.} The Busi ani the Heavcee, or, the Construction of the 
: f BY, authors of “The Discontented Children,” &e. With | Universe displaved 
rations by H. K. Browne (Phiz). 28. 6d. cloth ; 3s. Gd The Youth’s Meanal ef Mora and Literary Sindy, Com. 
ned, merci Practice, aad £y Correspondence 
('2!, CAW,; or, the Chronicles of the Crows: AG HIE TERA eee aly BCU AES 
« Tale of Spring Time. Llustrated by J.B. Quarto, | , The Complets Gracin sor, 1 vines! and Cattle Breeders’ 
eds, plain; 2s. 6d. coloured. Assistant: ¢ Compenin HOb dt ndey By WILLIAM 
PLADES AND FLOWERS. Poems for Children. | YOUATT, Hlustrited with Sumcrous Ragravings. In a 
LD) By M.8. C., author of “I'wilight Thoughts,” &. With | ~ "Yountt’s Now Work un the Pos tine J WOT AVTTRETANe 
lontiapiece by H. ANELAY. Feap. 8vo, price 28. cloth. | Jragviy. Ayo, pre 8. ti) : a 
oe pda fg ore Newbery and Harris, Clater’s Evers Man His Qun t with the Diseases 
=e Birdos talib le ha of Dogs. 80th Fdition. Edited) ruew. 12mo, cloth, 5s 
= > published, with 12 Engravings, 4s. 6d., cloth elegant, Clater’s Every Man tis Own Cattle Doctur, the Causes, 
7 DaGGOlS FOR THE FIRESIDE: a Tale of | S¥2ptoms, an I Treatinent of ail Diseases meident to Oxen, 
. | Tact and ancy. By PR'TER PARLEY. Sheep, Swine Ponliry,cad Rabbits. loth Ed. 12mo0, cloth, 6s. 
: \ new book by the real Peier Parley (My. Goodrich), full ; POPE LAR WORKS ei 
“venturous, instructive, and interesting narratives, which j LISWEW by DA ric 
i he read with avidity by ali boys and girls. | P' ae: 1s / a ; a BL. a oe ea! E, | 
= NT and GkirritH, corner of St. Paul's Churchyard. oa DISRAELT’S WORKS. - 
be s.d | é s.d 
_ BBY ENVOMOLOGISI°S ANNUAL for 1856. | Veneta i 6) Coningsby - 16 
CONTENTS: Henrietta Tem pic VT 6 Ixion 1 6 
. antages of the Study of Natural History. Sybil : J ei Tancred - 16 
2 asures of Entomology. Contarini Flemin 6s The Young Duke 1 6 
5 of British Entomologists. Aboy 1 Gj VivienGrey 20 
4 v British Insects in 1855; with Notices of the Capture . 5 GEL a 
cies previously rare. TNEODORE HOGaA'’S WORKS. 
=. ults of a Residence at Fochabers. Passion and Pesneiple 1 6 
t ‘\ cts of a Collection of insects. Danvers ae 1 6 
s ut to Glogau, and Stettin to Schaffhausen, in search tare of Many Friends { H 
t, umolugists. NCH MUSSTANt 
a) ortant New Works on Entomology 4 
= of kutomological Books now on Sale in London. SAMUEL LOVERS WORKs. 
ioudon: Jou VAN Voonst, 1, Paternoster Row. FORULAR EDITION. 
3) —— | Handy And; ee unis - ‘9 0 
e [ME GLURGE MEASOM’S OFFICIAL ILLUSTRATED | ize welt b» Gentleman 2 ako 
n : RALLWAY GUIDE-BOOKs. Lezends aud stories of Ireland % 2:0 
e Uniform prices, in wrapper, 1s.; or, in cloth, Songs and Kallads, cloth extra . 3 6 
it elegantly bound, 2s, ILLUSTRATED EDUITON. 
ee Now ready, re, z, in &vo, extra cloth, gilt, 
PHE LONDON AND NORTH-WESTERN | Handy Avy 7s. Gd. | Treasure Trove =. 7 6 
1 RAILWAY. | 
SEVENTY ENGRAVINGS. In Foolscap 8vo, boards. 
, © certainly can assure the traveller that this book isa|Clockmaker. BySum Slick 2. 2. 2. . . 2 0 
empanon—it is suggestive, The plates are alone | Marryat’s Fran Mildm , 4 a qi « 20 
i hie money. Valuable experiences are related by one | Bothwell. ly James G i . ok 0 
iwerstands the principles of comfortable and instruc- | Chelsea Pensioners. By i 5 we a O 
- ralway travelling.” —Artizan, Aue 1855. Female Domination. By Mys. Gore ‘ ‘ 1 6 
fi " CocuLins, Paternoster Row; W. H. Suita & Sons, | Adventures of a Boshful Tishman . 7 Fi 1 6 
Ys Euston Station. Circassian Chief. By Kineston ee 6 
ry ag Fi ae Gambler’s Wife. By Mrs. Grey 1 ow ae 
i frais Now ready, third edition of , | The Jesuit. A Tale of the Order A : 16 
;/" BRIGHTON AND SOUTH-COAST | Hearts of Stecl. By Dr. McHenry “us, ok 8 
) S\MIEWAYS; including a Descriptive Guide to the | Love Match. By Mrs. Maberly eee or.) 
s *. Palace at Sydenham, and a Topographical Account 
t ‘of Wicht; the whole Embellished with LADY MORGAN'S WORKS. 
: _ “Sixty BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. Salvator Rosa: His Life and Times, Cloth extra . 8 6 
Y lustiations are numerous, correct, and well exe- | Woman and Her Master. 2 vols., cloth extra 7 0 


uformation is ample, aceurate, and carefully 
i worthy of putronage.” 5 . ‘ . 
se Mea has ski designed and carefully 
‘(lustvated Guides to the London and South-Coast, 
‘on ond North-Western Railways. The nmnerons 
‘cotuned in each book are descriptive of the most 
{ points worthy of notice in the country traversed 
«ove tines, und the letter-press portion of the work 
‘all Ure information which can be deemed useful or 


If * devised, is likely to become popular, and is 
_. lt el advantageous extension.”-—Sunday ‘Times, Dec. 9, 

as ys 

a, | chLow & Sons, London Wall; W. H. Sauru, Strand; 

3 “¢ CONNELLY, Brighton ‘Terminus, London Bridge. 

.% 


+ 


local in- 


Mr. George Measom will feel obliged for any 
on st public general interest, for emboai 
“mons of the above works. 

arengton Street, St. Pancras, Londsn. 


‘hang to the traveller. The plan upon which these | 


ment in | 


Condition. 


| for 1855 of 


| 
} 


j taining 6 
N us D. 


OUR INDIA 


By 


r 


: = 
MH YOUNG MAN 
| NION and ADVISER. 


Ape 


By 


1 Valuable Preseri 


ke 


Pest 


With illustrations, cloth extra, price 5:., 
ARMY: Its Rise, Precress, and Present 
tain RAFTER. 


H COLLEGE of HuAL Lt, New Road, 
Noticy ts HERE! 
sos 


mal Me 
ry be had 
o., Hyzeist 


Hee, 


Dr J. U. GILES. 


free for Seven 


. that the Lrs1 
1 tor the Salc ot 


edicine 
gratis 
8. 


Con- 


S MEDICAL COMPA. | 


ptions for Indigestion, | 
Postage J . : 
silva, Esq, Surgeon, &, High | LETS, 50N, & CO., Stati 


~ 


S. 


471 - 


Tu L vol, post Svo, , 
MVWE SHAVING OF SHAGPAT. An Arabian 
1 Eutertain Ry GEORGE MEREDITH 


{Inn few days. 


Vu fea ©, price 2s, 
ee LOCKE, TATLOR AND POET. 
r An At raphy 


Being the New Volume of “Pho Sclect Library of Fiction.” 
(This day. 
NEW PORMS BY KORERT BROWNING 
In 2 vols.. fray. Svo, price }26., 
NY & ON AND WwW OM BEB N. 
Vi fy ROBERT BROWNING. 
New Edition, 2410, price 2s. 6d 
CORNWALLS ENGLISH SONGS 


B RRY 


In 2 vols, 


\ JESTER 
In post &vo, price 7s 


JASSAGES SELECTED from ihe WRITINGS 
of THOMAS CARL) LE. With a Biographical Memoir. 
By THOMAS BALLANTYNE. 
London. Crapaan and HALL, 193, Piceadilly 


AND OTLLER POEMS. 
(In a few days. 


vost 8yo, will [ilustrations, price 24s., 
WANDERINGS , or, a Pleasure 
Tour in Canada 
By W. 11. G. KINGSTON, 


N 


WORKS TOR TIE YOUNG, 
HOME-POOK fer CHILDREN of all AGES. 


AM 


In foolscap Svu, price 2s. cloth, elegant. | 

Ir would be ditieultso s ol tits httle volume more 
! vy than we tink ‘ dhaveably adapted to the eapa- | 
hildrens god by rt of ats contents—poetry 
wintuve, fable ond homily--it keeps alive their 


mu, and is well 


nied to supply them with pleasure 
ul mstruction.”'—b 


lectie Review 
JACOB ABBOTT’S NEW STORIES. 
uyvesant; A Franconia Story. Illustrated. 
cloth. 
Caroline 


Price 2s. 


Price 2s. cloth. 
Price 2s. cloth. 
1 girls of the school age | 


lilustrated 
lustrated. 


A Franconia Story 
A Franconi 
so delight! 


the Franconia Siories J y never seen before. | 
should teel that ay children had suffered a great loss in | 
thir moral education, if they fmied to be i 
vith such characters as Stuyvesant, Caro: 
the renowned Becelnut (the heio of the t )—Rev. John 
Curwen to Ward and Co. 

Warp & Co., Paternoster Row. 

ADAPTED FOR YOUTHS, SCHOOLS, AND FAMILIES 


YORNER’S ACCURATE HISTORIES, 

J) Series, are interspersed with faithful deseriptions of 
the manners, the doniest abits, and condition of the people, 
in different epochs of their history 
, In a manner most clear, sneciot, and | 
it events of the histories of France, 
Spain and Portugal, England and Wales, Scotland, Treland, | 
Norway, Denmark and Sweden, Germany aud the German 
Empire, Greece, Poland and Russia, Holland and Belgium, 
and other countries; they are realiy of great worth, and | 
n. be read with advantage by multitudes of parents as 
well as clildren; the language is so simple that children Must 
comprehend it, but withal so free from childish insipidity, 
that an adult ray read with pleasure.”—Athenwum 

CORNERS HISTORY of ENGLAND AND WALES, 
3s. Ga. bound, 0th Uiousand, Plates, map, chronological 

B Wiih questions, 4s 


13 in} 


as hier “ Rome,’ with questions, 3s. 
l table, and index. Sth thousand 

CORNER'S HISTORY of ROME, from accepted English 
and Foreign Authorities,—Dr. Aruold, Niebulie, Keightly, 
Macpherson, Smith, &c. With questions, 3s, 6d. Map of 
the empire, chronological Labie, and index. 10th thousand. 

“This is a truly faithful and useful work, well adapted for 
youth, whether at school or at home. The latest and best 
authorities have been consulted, and the substance of the 
discoveries and comments freely adopted in this careful ac- 
count of the Roman people.”—Herald. 

CORNER'S HISTORY of IRELAND, 2. 6d. bound. Sth 
thonsand, Plates, map, chronological table, and index. | 

CORNER'S HISTORY of SCOTLAND, 28. 6d. bound. | 
Plates, man. chronological table, and index. 12th thousand. | 

CORNER’S H7™STORY of FRANCE, 2s. 6d. bound. Plates, | 
map, chronological table, and index. 15th thousand. 

EVERY CHILD'S HISTORY of ENGLAND, adaptedto 
the Junior Classes. Price 1s. sewed, or 1s. 6d. in cloth, with 
the map coloured. 

PLAY GRAMMAR, or, the Elements of Grammar ex- 
plained, and made a plexsant pastime. 11th edition, improved, 
with illustrations. Is. s\wed, or 1s, Gd. cloth 

PAPA AND MAMMA’S FASY LESSONS IN GEO- 
GRAPHY. By Miss SARGEANT. Is. sewed, 15. 6d. cloth. 

“We are not acquainied with any elementary book of the | 
sort so lucid and go judiciously adapted to infantile capacity.” 

SCRIPTURAL HISTORY PLIFIED. By Dr. J. } 
KITTO, LL.D., and Miss CORNER. 3s. 6d., cles * 

This book has heen published to take the place of Dr. 
Watts’s school book on this subject, the new lights which | 
later years have thrown on sacred history having discovered 
inuecuracies in the doctor’s descriptions. 

CHARLES BUTLER’S GUIDE TO USEFUL KNOW- 
LEDGE, containing, in the form of an easy Catechism, a com- 


Map, and 


nected with the Arts, Scicneces, 
Nature. 8th edition. 1s. 6d. cloth. | 
CHARLES BUTLER’S GUIDE TO GEOGRAPTIY. A; 


and the Phenomena of 
i 


new and coucise description of the five great divisions of the | 
lobe; their natural, mineral, and vegetable productions ; and 
the characteristics of their inhabitants. New edition, 10th 
thousand. le. 6d. in cloth; er, with the Use of the Globes, | 
and Seven Glyphozraphie Maps, 9s. bouud in eloth. | 
London: Dean and Soy, Engravers, Lithographers, | 
Printers, and Book and Print Publishers. Bible and Prayer 
Book Warehouse. Three doors west of Old Bailey. 


RE a NEW YEAR COMMENCES, remember 

1 that it is of all others the most fitting occasion on 
which to mature and carry out those good intentions which 
often suggest themselves, althongh it may be, until now, in 
an illedetined, imperfect form. Remember that, “A penny 
saved is a penny gained,” and by no channel more certain! 
or more easily than LETTS’S DIARIES, HOUSEKEEPERS, 
&e., which are now conspicuous in all the Booksellers’ win- 
dows in Great Britain, or her colonies, at prices varying be- 
tween 6d. or Is. each, and 14s. or more. Go, then, forthwith, 
{o the nearest or most fnvoured shop, and ecleet (ere they be 
ont cf print) one of the many forms for your next year’s | 
adoption. They are by size, arrangement, and cost, provided | 
for Lhe wants of ali classes of society—all professions, trades, 
or culings—for Indies or gentiemen, youth, maturity, or age. 
They are strongly bound for rough use, or elegantly got be 
fur presents (6 or 7 guineas each), for the pocket or the des 
gone to the Crimea), and as a Christmas or New 
will confer a benefit as well asa pleasure— 
a Inating profit as well as a passing kindness. Letts’s Portable 
Copying Muchines, at 2i1s., complete with all materials, is 
likewise a valuable acquisition, and always to be rehed on. 
Catalogues sent by post, free of charge, as well as any goods 
described therein, on receipt of Money Order for their value, 
Also, a large prt Sheet Almanac, price 6d., that those who 
run my read 


€ 


ine. 
ering, 


ers and Mapeellers to H. M. 
oyal Exchange, London, 


Board of Orduanee, 8, i. 


HE GARDENER’S EVERY-DAY BOOK.— 
Part [., price 6d., will be published on the lst of Jan 


—G. Cox, King Street, Covent Garden. Orders received by 
all Booksellers 


Works published hy Groner Mes 
Dublin. Londou: Hamr 
and all booksellers 


OLE’S GOD's 


r, 117, Grafion Street, 
ton andCo., J. Nispev and Co., 


SOVEREIGNTY, Edited by 


) Rev. Dr. SUANTORD ty Od 

KRAUS (Rev. W. th) LECTURES ON SCRIPTURE 
CHARACTERS. = Edated by Hr. Stanford. 35 vols. 
each 5s. 

KRAUSE’S (Rev. WIL) SURMONS. Vdited by Rev. D. 


Stanford. 3 vols., each bs. 
KRAUSE (Rev. W. L.), MEMOTKS OF" 
Dr. Stanford, 5a. 6d. 


Edited by Rev. 


MAND-BOOK ‘TO THE RKOMISIE CONTROVERSY 
By Rev. Dr. Stanford. 1s. Sd 
THE LUNAR WORLD By Rev J Crampton. 1s. 6d 


ELRINGTON’S EUCLID 


“New Edition. 3s. 6d 


WARD AND LOCK’S NEW WORKS 
New edition.—Now ready, price 1s. post free, 


OYLES’ CARD GAMES MADE PAMILIAR 


By ELDRAH TREBOR Koyal o2aio, eloth, gilt. Ne 
better book of reference can be used. The rates and prac 
tice of the several games are enowith great clecrnesa. 
Immense success.—A large cdition exhausted ina few days. 


Now ready, second edition, price ts., post free, 
[Tae WILD TRIBES of LONDON. By WATTS 
. PHILLIPS. With mumerows at te Illustra 
tions. Crown Syo. fancy wrapper scrtphion 
of the manners, custome, occupatic jnusenn nts, of 
the lowest classes in London, as witne neerery-day life 
and contains numerous disclosures ealoulatcd tu cacite both: 
surprise and sympathy. fk torus an excellent companion 

volume to * London Labour sini Louden Poor.” : 


and 


ovd 


8S. W. FULLOM.—N 


edition, cloth ¢ st 
‘| 


wready, pre bs. 6d. boards; bbrary 


it, 23. tab, post Jeoe —Suitable ior Cirist 
mas Presciits 


VE DAUGHTER of NIGHT 
Fortunes. By 8. W. FULLOM, 


or, a Poor Girl’s 
author of “The Gren 


highway,” “The History of Woman,” 

“A most powerfully tol and most fusciuating tale.”"— 
John Bull. 

“Itshows a mastery ever the deeper feelings of our na 
ture.”—Weekly News 

“Tt places Mr. Fullom aniowy the fovemost wiiters of th 


Dublin University Move 


day.”’ 
Ready this day, 
(ee: a Thy 
MERTON. Fserp, Vhe admivers of » 
plain unvarnished tale ofr peitse © Orhaid’ wath 
intense satistaction, ‘ff Con als aoe Oattioliarv trie 


oth %s., post free, 


By ALICE SOM 


bh 


umph of duty over aflcenon. ‘The fate of pour Ada will exe 

cite the sympathy of every reads ©. 

MAKGARLT CASSON’ and t ydinary NOVEL— 
how ready, price Is ra eh wit edyes 2s. 6d, 
post tree. 


YROSS PURPOSES; oF. the Way of the World, 


J By MARGARET CAS-ON. bio. Bvo, beards, with 
in ed wrapper 
©The vemarkable (alent 4 ye a npovel sill render 
the anthor deservedly pojiia dorgeret Casson is destive? 
to rauk among Che first yr ie day.’ 
Ready tiis day, price I3., post freer, 


TAWICE 
LADY. 
Frontispicee. 
* One of the most delightfuily-written tales we have ever 
read ; all the characters are natural and life-like. The story 
is on asubject in which all are interested, and will auply 
repay perusal.” 


MARRIED: My Own Story. By a 
Feap. Svo, boards, with Hlustrated Title and 


Just ready, New Work by the Author of “ Verdant Green,” 
price 1s., post free, 

| OVE’S PROVOCATIONS. Being Extracts 

4 most unmanly and unmannerly manner 

f 3 By CULHBERT BEDE, 

With numerous De- 


from the 


—— 


Now ready, new and intensely interesting work, by the 
Author of * Los Gringos.”” : 
jew for the MARINES. By Lieutenant 
WISE, Author of “Los Gringos.” — Feap. 8vo, price 
Is. 6d., free by post. ou 
“These tales abound in rcident, character, and deserip- 
tion, woven into a narratiy tt of life live man ean 
make it, and as rich in inv: nr onaud combination as the 
greatest lover of sea stories could desire.” 
London: Wap and Lock, 158, Fleet Street. 


i YGIENE; or, the Handbook of Health. In 
two Parts, the first Part being addvessed to members. 
of district boards under Sir Benjamin Hall's Local Manage- 
ment Act, magistretes, clergymen, Ke.; the second Part to 
the public in general. By HARRY WM. LOBB, L.S.A, 
M.RCS.L. Salus populi suprema tex. Price 2s. London: 
SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, and Co., Siwtioner’s Hell Court. 


TWO HUNDRED STEEL ENGRAVINGS, from 


Annuals, for 73. Gil.; beautifully execuled plates by 


l eminent engravers. suitable for presents, scrap-books, &e,; 


Kuropean seencry, 100 large pintes by lLeath, Finden, &e., 
10s.; 500 Humorous Etchings, 4s. Sent free. Janes Rey- 
Noups, publisher, 174, Surand. 


A ESSUS. ROWNEY have great confidence in 
jh calimg the public attention to their WATER CO- 
LOURS, the brilliancy and permanency of which are aot to 
be surpassed by those of any other Colonymian They sre 
used and recommended by 2 of the priucipal Artists of 
the day, and are now made in following forms, viz. .— 
In Who tr, Hacr, anv QuanteR Caxrs. 
In Moist WHOLE anp Havr Pans. 
In Compress1BLx Tunes. 

The increased taste manifested in the Fine Arts, and the 
general adoption of Drawing as a branch of Education, has 
induced Messrs. Rownry & Co, to manufacture the Quarter 
Cakes of Colour at a low price, bul of the finest quality, in 
order to bring them within the means of Pupils and Sindénts, 
who might otherwise be compelled to make use of inferior 


materials. : 
Messrs. Rowney and Co. mounfacture the following 
articles for the ase of Students and Dyawing Classes .— 


Bvuack CANVASES SPRAINED ON FRAMES. 

Boxes or DRawinc MA TALS, containing ev 
site for Chalk Drawing, price 20. 9d. 

Acapemy Braek CHALK of 3 deg 
Black, White, and Red ditto, in box 

Skercu Books and Port’ : 

They have also a large assortiuient of Drawine and Car- 
TRIDGE PAPERS, direct from the Mills. 

MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS Uf every Coseription, eom. 
prising among others the cheap set sanction: d by the Board 
of Trade, price $s.; and F 

Every Requistre ror DRAWING AND VAINTING. 
51, Rathbone Place, and Wh! -alc only af lu, Percy Street, 
London. 


y requi- 


per doz. Ditto 
he 


“472 


ee 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
REASURES IN NEEDLEWORK. 
Price 7s. 6d. plain ; 88. 64. richly gilt. 
London; Warp and Lock, 158, Fleet Street. 


MFORD MERCURY says that TREASURES 
Sh NEEDLEWORK is “ the beau ideal of a present to 
industrious young ladies” 

IVERPOOL MERCURY 

IN NEELEWORK is “ profusely illustrated with de- 

aigns and patterns, and clear directions are given by which 
they may be worked out.” 


a ca 
LASGOW FREE PRESS says that TREA- 
SURES IN NEEDLEWORK is “‘an elegant volume 

that should be in the hands of all fair readers.” 


AUNDERS’S NEWS LETTER says that TREA- 

SURES IN NEEDLEWORK “must really be of ines- 

timable value to all who take an interest in this most agree- 
able art.” 


says that TREASURES | 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


Next week, in one volume fcap., price 5s., cloth, 
ATERFAMILIAS’S DIAR OF EVERY- 
BODY’S TOUR: Belgium and the Bhine, Munich, 
witzerland, Milan, Geneva, and Paris. 
London: T. Hatcuanp, 187, Piccadilly. 
MISS TYTLER’S JUVENILE WORKS. 
| J EILA; or, the Island. By ANN FRASER 
TYLER. Seventh Edition, feap., cloth, 6s. By the 
same— 

LEILA IN ENGLAND: a continuation of “ Leila ; or, the 
| Island.” Fourth Edition, feap., cloth, 6s. 

LEILA AT HOME: a continuation of “ Leila in England.” 
Third Edition, feap., cloth, 6s. “‘ Leila at Home,’ in con- 
tinuation of ‘Leila in England,’ is written in the same plea- 

sant style, and conveys similar lessons of an instructive and 
| religious tendency.” —Literary Gazette. 
MARY AND FLORENCE; or, Grave and Gay. Tenth 

| Edition, feap., cloth, 5s. ij i, 

MARY AND FLORENCE AT SIXTEEN. Fifth Edition, 
fcap., cloth, 6s. 

“These works are excellent. 

cially valuable for their religious spirit. 


Miss Tytler’s writings are 
; She Sy 


RISTOL MERCURY says that TREASURES 
IN NEEDLEWORK is a “companion for the work- 
table of almost inexhaustible resources.” 


HE MORNING POST says that TREASURES | 
IN NEEDLEWORK is “4 real treasure for the work- 
table. We cordially recommend the volume.” 


T% CRITIC says that TREASURES IN 


NEEDLEWORK is “a gem of a book” that “needs 
ly to be seen to be bought.” on 


1E PICTURE TIMES says that TREASURES 

IN NEEDLEWORK “ will indeed be esteemed a trea- 
sure by all our fair frierds who ply the needle,” and that 
“ with this volume before them, i ladies may find full 
and profitable employment during the longest winter.” 


Tt ART-JOURNAL says that TREASURES 
1 


N NEEDLEWORK “contains an abundance of most | 
le information on fancy needlework of every kind, and 
suited for fingers that ply for love, pleasure, or daily bread.” 


TS ATHENZUM says that TREASURES IN 
NEEDLEWORK is “ thickly set with devices of every | 
conceivable fancy.” | 


ATH CHRONICLE says of TREASURES IN 
NEEDLEWORK “We heartily recommend ths very 
useful and attractive volume to the best attention of the | 
ladies.” gg 


HESTER CHRONICLE says that TREASURES | 

IN NEEDLEWORK “contains hundreds of designs 

for mats, d’oyleys, handkerchiefs, anti-macassars, purses, 

eollars, &c., too many by far than our space enables us to 

mention ; a cut illustrates each design, and the detailed in- 
structions for the work are a marvel of accuracy.” 


MHE PRACTICAL HOUSEWIFE, 
“A more appropriate Christmas gift cannot be found, 

for its maxims and rules, if practised, will shed comfort and 

happiness in every dwelling.” —Civil Service Gazette. 


Te PRACTICAL HOUSEWIFE. 
“A work of great utility, containing a vast amount of 
information.”—Preston Chronicle, Nov. 10, 1855. 


HE PRACTICAL HOUSEWIFE. 
“ Ought te find its way into every houschold.”—Belfast 
News Letter, Nov. 8, 1855. 


HE PRACTICAL HOUSEWIFE. 

Kcepers, bat to eotablishments f older growth ‘We give fi 

5 o - We give it 
unhesitating recommendation.”—Gloucester Journal. . 


HE PRACTICAL HOUSEWIFE. 
“ We place it with confidence at the head of its class.” 
— Chronicle, Nov. 8, 1855. 


HE PRACTI CAL HOUSEWIFE. 
aca.”_Nerth Wolss Chronicle, Nola iss 


HE PRACTICAL HOUSEWIFE. 
“It is a work which will well repay its cost.”"—Berk- 
shire Chronicle, Nov. 3, 1855, 


HE PRACTICAL HOUSEWIFE. 

“ This is a very useful book, and its general circulation 

would produce. an incalculable amount of good. It is sola 

at a small price, and merits a large sale.”—Leeds Intelli- 
gencer,” Noy. 8, 1886. 


HE PRACTICAL HOUSEWIFE. 
“Our readers, ially the wives and_mothers among 


t 
aE. ANY ONE IS LOOKING out for a suitable 
Christmas it, we can 

lume.” So says the “Dover Chronicle” of December 8, when 


ee. 
__ ig The FAMILY FRIEND for 1855. Price 2s. 6d. 


« pas FASCINATING WORK is now before us, | 


and such of our readers as have not secured the 
volume do themselves a manifest injustice” —says the “ Glas- 
gow Examiner” of Dec. 8, when noticing 
The FAMILY FRIEND for 1855. Price 28. 6d. 


“TTS PAGES TEEM WITH instruction, amuse- 
ment, recreation, and information.” So says the “ Port 
‘ortsmouth Guardian,” Dee. 12, when noticing 


of 
The FAMILY FR! for 1855. Price 2s. 6d. 


___ The FAMILY FRIEND for 1855. Price 2.60. 
“QUCH A MASS OF USEFUL, instructive, and 


entertaining matter as it contains is nowhere else to 
befound.” So says the “ Newcastle Journal” of Dec. 8, when 


noticin; 
The FAMILY FRIEND for 1855. Price 2s. 6d. 


“ DEALLY A VERY PRESENTABLE as well as 
a very valuable book.” So says the “ Bediord Mer- 
cury” of Dec. 8, when noticing 
The FAMILY FRIEND for 1855. Price 2s. 6d. 


“ A FYER A DAY’S TOIL, when the family of 

the tradesman unite in the evening round a cheerful 
fire, the ‘Family Friend? offers ample materials of a light 
and spirit-soothing description, the reading of which will be 


found te exercise a beneficial influence on both family mind 


and family morals.” So says the “ Cumberland Pacquet” of 
Dec. 11, when noticias 
The FAMILY FRIEND for 1855. Price 2s. 6d. 


———_ 

Just out, uniformly bound with preceding rolum rice 

2s. 6d. Frontispiece engraved by Dalziel, ” i 
HE FAMILY FRIEND. 
J “Jt is the very thing we want after the curtains are 
drawn and the candies are lit, for a long pleasant evening.” 
—Bradford Observer. 

“A very welcome visitor to the family hearth, fitted to in- 
terest the children, assist the housewife, instruct the needle 
wowan, and, in fact, be of service to all.” —Northern Ensign. 

Tondon: Warp & Lock, 158, Feet Street. 


i 


, Should get it without a day’s delay.”—Wesleyan Times. | 


ighly recommend this | 


tion and the Puritanism of the present, while the perfect 

nature and true art with which she sketches from juvenile 

life show powers which might be more ambitiously displayed, 

but cannot be better bestowed.” —Quarterly Review. 
London: T. Hatcmarn, 187, Piccadilly. 


In 4to, beautifully printed, and handsomely bound in cloth» 
Ut edges, price £1 11s. 6d.; morocco, £2 8s.; in morocco 
£ Hayday, £2 12s. 6d. 


A PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. The Designs by C. 
. Cope, R.A., Fred. R. deeag A.R.A., John Tenniel, 
| Edward H. Corbould, George Dodgson, Edward Duncan, 


Severn. The Ornamental Initials and Vignettes by Henry 
Noel Humphreys. ; 
London: T. Hatcwanp, 187, Piccadilly. 


FAMILY COMMENTARY for every Day in the Year, by the 
Author of “Peep of Day.” Twelfth Thousand, thick 
12mo, &s., or in 8vo, large type, cloth, 12s. 

IGHT in the DWELLING: or, a Harmony of 
the Four Gospels. With very short and simple re- 
marks, sdapted for reading at family prayers, and arranged 
in 865 sections, for every day of the year. Revised and Cor- 
rected by a Clergyman of the Church of England. 
“Those who use this interesting and beautifully written 

manual will have ‘Light in the Dwelling.’ We can, with a 

conscience and an enlightened conviction, recommend 


| the work both for family and private reading.” —Evangelical 


Magazine. 
London : T. Harcnaxp, 187, Piccadilly. 


| OLIDAYS at LYNMERE;; or, Conversations 

on the Miracles of Our Lord. By a LADY. Edited 
| by the Rev. Cnartes ¥, Mackenzie, M.A., Fellow of Caius 
| a Cambridge. .18mo, cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

THE GERMAN TREE; A Moral for the Young. By the 
Rev. T. GOODWIN HATCHARD, M.A., Rector of Havant, 
Domestic Chaplain to the Marquis Conyngham. 1s. 

By the same Author, 

FEED MY LAMBS. A Lecture for Children in words of 
one syllable; to which is added a Hymn. Seventh Thousand. 
32mo, 3d., or 2s. 6d. per dozen. 

MY DUTY. The Christian Duties, taken from the Church 
Catechism, printed in red and black within an ornamental 
Gothic tablet; intended for parochial distribution. 4d. each, 
| or 3s. 6d. per doz. 
mdon: T. HATCHARD, 187, Piccadilly. 


BOOKS FOR CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR __ 
PRESENTS. 
ELECTIONS from the CHRISTIAN POETS, 


Ancient and Modern. With Engravings. &vo. Pp. 
1, cloth gilt, price 7s. 6d. ; in morocco elegant, 15s. 


MINISTERING CHILDREN : 
Childhood. By aCLERGYMAN’S DAUGHTER. Fifteenth 
Thousand. Foolscap 8vo. Pages 426, cloth 5s.; morocco, 8s. 


The DAIRYMAN’S DAUG’.. R. By the Rev. Leon 
Ricnmonp. vo. On thick tinted paper, with Illustra- 
tions 7 Biaxet Fosrrr and others. Cloth gilt, gilt 
edges, 8. 


LETTERS to the YOUNG. By the Rev. LEGH RICH- 
MOND, EDWARD BICKERSTETH, THOMAS SCOTT, 
and J. T. NOTTIDGE. With three Portraits. Foolscap 
8vo. Pages 247, price 4s. 6d. cloth gilt. 


PR cinder - the NURSERY: —- General, 
ipture, and Missionary subjects. Ato coloured wrap- 
per. Nearly fifly pages of Engravings. Price 3s. 6d. ad 


GREAT and GOOD: Sketches of the Characters of Wil- 
| berforce, H. More, Edward Bickersteth, James Davies, Eliza- 
| beth Fry, and Thomas Chalmers. Foolscap 8vo. Cloth, 
with Engravings, 3s. 6d. 


— 


THE HOLY CHILD: Who he was and what he did. 
With Engravings, fcap. 8vo, sewed, 1s. 


NOAH’S ARK: the World, the Flood, and the Refuge. 
Square, with Engravings, plain, 1s. ; coloured and gilt, 2s. 
SEELEY, Jackson, & HaLiapay, 54, Fleet Street, and all 
Beoksellers. 


| ilt, 5s. 6d.; with coloured 


| 70 Engravings, beautifully coloured in the first style of art. 
No Annval could be more acceptable to the Loung than this 
charming Volume. The name of the author alone is suffi- 
cient guarantee for the purity of its style and the interest- 
ing nature of its contents. Vol II. will be ready Dec. 30. 
London: W. Krnvr and Co., 51 and 52, Paternoster Row. 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
ARIA EDGIWORTH’S PARENT'S AS- 
SISTANT: An entirely new Edition, revised; with 
‘rontispicce and Vignette. In 1 vol., feap., 3s. 6d. cloth. 
Also, an Edition in 2 vols. 18mo, with Engravings after 
Harvey, price 5s. cloth. 
By the same Authoress, 
EARLY LESSONS. An entircly new Edition, revised; 


sy vol, 7 ., 38 ~ hang nd lettered. 
so an Edition in Four Voia,, lar, with new Engrav- 
ings, viz:—Vols. 1 and 2, 18mo, oe. loth; vols. 3 and 4, 
18mo, 5s. cloth. 

FRANK: A Sequelto Frawx in “ Early Lessons.” 3 vols., 
18mo, 7s. 6d. cloth. 
‘ ROSAMOND: A Sequel to Rosastonn in “ Early Lessons.” 


TARRY and LUCY concindea being 

an concluded; being the las' 

“Early Lessons.” 8 vols., feap., 10s. 6d. ‘loth. vt ang, 
London: LoneMAN andCo.; Hamiiton and Co.; Wut 


TAKER and Co.; Houston and Stoneman; H. WasH-— 


BouRNE; H.G. Boun; Rovtixnee and Co.; BE. Lumury 
Darton and Co.; TxeG and Co.; Smrm, Exper, and Co. 
and SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, and Co. 


Crown 8vo, price 1s., post free 1s. 2d. 

MHE WAR ALMANACK for 1856,— A Naval 
and Military Year Book; containing: Memoirs of 
eral and Flag Officers—Services of Statt Officcrs—Pay of 
the Army and Navy—Chronology of the War—Siege of Se- 
— ag ita my bag Nahe ution of 

e and Militia—Prices 0! mmissions—Obi 
&e. &e., vith 13 engravings. wa 
Lewtew: TG. Chases ‘and Co., 


aro 


, Strand. 


a Just position between the Rationalisin of the last genera- | 


N ILLUSTRATED EDITION of TUPPER’S | 


Birket Foster, John Gilbert, James Godwin, William Harvey, | 
J.C. Horsley, William Linton Leach, Joseph Severn, Walter | 


A_ Tale dedicated to | 


for the YOUNG, Vol. L., embellished with more than | 


with Frontispiece and Vignette, from designs by ABSOLON. | 


| USEFUL BOOKS, INDISPENSABLE TO ALL. 


Fourth Thousand, 9s. 6d. cloth,, by it free, 
[SRISPNSA BLES Live AND LEARN: A 
Guide for all who wish to and write correctly. 

as really indispensable. 


and Learn” is an excellent book. We look upon it 

We advise our readers to imitate 

our example, the book, and sell it not at any price.” 

—Educa' Gazette. 
READ AND REFLECT.—Price 1s., cloth, free by Post. 

HE NEWSPAPER and GENERAL READER’S 

y POCKET COMPANION : being a familiar explanation 

of classical and foreign words, phrases, and quotations, in 

the various journals, periodicals, and publications of the day. 
By the Author of “ Live and Learn.” 


NEVER TOO LATE TO LEARN.—Price 6d., by Post, 7d. 
ISTAKES of DAILY OCCURRENCE iv 
SPEAKIKG, WRITING, and PRONUNCIATION 
CORRECTED. Old and young, educated and uneducated, 
may consult this small work with advantage.—Sell by 
Thousands. 


HINTS FOR LEARNERS.—Price 1s., free by Post, 
YHE RIGHT WAY of LEARNING PRO- 

NOUNCING, SPEAKING, TRANSLATING, and WRI- 
| TING FRENCH CORRECTLY. Pointing out the Difficulties 
' which Puzzle the Beginner and the Scholar. Third Thousand, 

Revised and Enlarged. 

London: Joun F. 8uaw, 27, Southampton Row, and Pater- 
| noster Row. 


Price 6d., post free, selling by theusands, 
| [,RENCH IN A FORTNIGHT WITHOUT A 
MASTER. 
| Blunders in Behaviour Corrected, 6d., post free. 
London: GroomBaipGe and Sons, 5, Paternoster Row, and 
everywhere. 


«dust published, METIS 
PECTACLES: When to Wear and H« 


5 


ow to Use 


Them. Addressed to those who value their sight. By 
CHARLES A. LONG. 
Published by BLAND and Lone, Opticians, 155, Fleet 


Street, London, Sent free by post for six postage stamps. 


Twelfth Edition, 8x0, bound, price 16s., pp. 900, 
OMQOPATHIG DOMESTIC MEDICINE, 
By J. LAURLE, M.D. Devoid of technicality. No medi- 
cine is prescribed without the indications for its selection, 
and the exact dose to be administered. An excellent work 
for families, emigrants, and missionarics. A Medicine Chest 
os of the above, price 5s., 
iis treatment in family prac- 


al 
T of the “BOY'S OWN MAGAZINE,” 24. Monthly 
The First Volume of the “ Boy’s Own Magazine’ having 
been brought to a most sucessful termination, the pro- 
prietors are preparing to make the next year’s numbers 
still more welcome and attractive. Among the most 
interesting articles, the following may be named:— An- 
cient British Sports, by Thomas Miller—Wild Horses 
and Wild Riders — About Misers— Lost in the Marsh — 
Hanging at the Yard-arm, almost—Bullfights at Lisbon— 
The Grateful Ghost—Something about Ships—Tales of Ele- 
| phants—A Series of Biographies of the Extraordinary Bona- 
ee Family. The correctness of the tone of the “ Boy’s Own 
agazine” may be judged from the fact that it is admitted 
into more than 20,000 families and schools every month.— 
“Boy's Own Magazine” is sold at every Bookseller’s, and 
_ by Samuzt O. Bexron, 18, Bouverie Street, 


precise day on which the Presents—the Twenty Silver 
tclies ~will be distributed amongst the purchasers of tlic 
“Boy’s Own Mi ine” will be named in the number for 
January. The prizes for the next volume will consist of 
| Twenty Silver Lever Watches, equal in value to those which 
| have been manufactured by Bennett, Cheapside, for the pre- 
sent volume ; and in addition, Twenty first-rate Silver Pencil 
Cases, of not Jess value than One Guinea each. 
| __“Boy’s Own Magazine,” 2d. Monthly, is sold at every 
Bookseller's, and published by S. O. BexTon, 18, Bouverie 
Street, London. 


| ry 
ie S OWN MAGAZINE, 2d. Monthly.—The 
Subscription, to receive the numbers of the “Boy’s 
Own Magazine” regularly on the 1st of every month, for onc 
‘year, direct from the office, is 3s., payable in advance, in 
| Cash, Post Office Order, or Postage Stamps. Address all 
| subscriptions to 
Mr. Samver O. Berton, 18, Bouverie Street, London. 


MERICA.—The ILLUSTRATED TIMES may 
be SUBSCRIBED FOR at the Foreign News Agency 
ot P. D, ORVIS, 89, Nassau Street, Sun Buildings, New 
| York. Yearly Subscription only Five Dollars, in advance. 
{The Trade supplied. Also with Puncn, Itnustraten 
| Lonpon News, and all other Foreign Journals, on the best 
terms. Lists on application. 

| eeetierpmeese 


Syste toot as * CHRISTMAS PRESENT, 
ol 


Boe OWN MAGAZINE, 2d. Monthly.—The 
al 


| rice 5s.—Just published, a new ‘and complete edition 

| of “Ta Sonnambula,” for pianoforte solo (without words) 
beautifu ly engraved and printed, and splendidly bound in 
green en.dossed cloth (imitation of morocco) with yilt orna- 

| ments, letters, and a 5s. The most valuable and 
acceptable gift to a musieal amateur. 

OsKY and Sons, 28, Holles Street. 


| PULAR SONG.—* Something to Love Me.” 
J Composed by E. L. HIME. Price 2s., sent postage 
free. In consequence of the great success of this favourite 
| song, Mr. Hime has published two editions—one in I, for 
soprano, and one in D, for contralto. 
vrr and Honeson, 65, Oxford Street, where may be 
had “Look always on the Sumny Side,” and “ We yet may 
meet again” —two gelebyated tenor songs by the same Com- 
[re 


'TINHE GUINEA FAMILY BIBLE, Large Type, 
with References and Family Register, is bound in the 
| best Turkey morocco, and is to be had only at 

T. Dean and Son’s Bible Warehouse, 31, Ludgate Hill, 
three doors west from the Old Bailey, where every descrip- 
tion of Bible, Pra Book, and Clrurch Service can be 
| obtained, from the least expensive to the most costly. 
. Cheap; Bibles and Prayer Books for Book Hawking Societies 
and for distribution. 


|. Deaw and Son, Printers, Book and Print Publishers, 
ai ees Lee SR 


TELD’S CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 

| va AND mai = YEAR'S. Sits —h. = at 10,000 

‘rayers, Church Services, tars, bound in mor- 

occo, velvet, ebony, oak, russia, and y; richly mounted 

and at the lowest prices. Large Family Bibles, from 

guineas ; Boyer Books, from 9d. to 4 guineas; 

Church Services, from 2s to 5 guineas. The only house in 

the Kingdom for the celebrated Guinea Family Bible and 

Half-Guinea Velvet Service.—The GREAT BIBLE WARE- 
| HOUSE, 65, Regent’s Quadrant, corner of Air Street. 


| bere WEDDING CARDS, Wedding Enve- | 
lopes, Billets de Faire Part, and Invitations to the | 


Ceremony and Breakfast in the last fashion. —H. DOLBY 
keeps in stock NOTE PAPER and ENVELOPES ready 


| stamped with the crests of more than 10,000 farilirs.— | 


HH. Doxsy, heraldic and wedding stationer, 56, Regent Strect 
Quadrant. 


DECEMBER 22, 1855. 
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OVEREIGN LIFE OFFICE. 49 
Street, London. Established 
TRUSTEES. 


The Earl Talbot. B. Bond Cabbell, Esq, Mp 
Sir Claude Scott, Bart. Henry Pownall, Esq. 

The lest Bonus added four-fifths of the Premium paid tg 
some of the participating Policies, 

Provision can be made for the poe & certain em 
on attainimg any given age (as 60, 55, or 60), or at death jy it 
ar. gear 1 it £100 be 

y a small axnual paymen may be secured t 
on attaining the age orld, 18, or 21. , oochiid 
Secretary, 


H. D. Davenport, 

; *," ACTIVE AGENTS WANTED. 
OANS at 5 per Cent., on Personal Security 
in connection with Life Av.urance. ENGLISH and 
FOREIGN LIFE OFFICE, 135, Oxford Street. 
| R. KAHN’S GRAND ANATOMICAL yu 
¥ SEUM, consisting of upwards of 1,000 highly interes:. 
ing Models, neetng every part of the human fran. 
Open Nea! gentlemen only) from 10 till 10. Lectures dei). 
vered by Dr. Sexton, at 12, 2, 4, and half-past 7. Admissio, 
1s,—4, Coventry Street: ” — 


AYALL'S PORTRAIT GALLERIES 
224, Regent Street, c 


Photographs, Stereoscopes, and Daguerreot 
See takin Dolly. 7" 


, St. J D 
leg. 


Specimens on view. 


HOTOGRAPHIC APPARATUS and MATE 
RIALS.—Danrev M’MILtan, Wholesale Photographic 
peo 132, Fleet Street, London. Price list sent free on ap. 
plication. 


YHOTOGRAPHY.—A Complete Apparatus £3 
[£5 5s.,and £11 Ls. Send for a list at GILBERT 
FLEMING’S, 498, New Oxford Street, Author of “ First Steps 
in Photography,” price 6d. ; by post, 7d. 
GTEREOSCOPE and PIGTURES COMPLETE 

6s., 78. 6d., and 10s, 6d. ; 

Stercoscopic Views of Switzerland, Italy, France, Al-iers 
together with a large collection of Groups and Subjects from, 
the Crystal Palace.—E. G. Woop, Optician, &c., 117, Cheap. 


side, London. 


i ater Re ee ee 
QISAL CIGARS at Goodrich’s Cigar, ‘Lobacco, 
and Snuff Stores (established 1780), removed to 497 
Oxford Street, near Soho Square. t 
free, 27 stamps. 
Goodrich.” 


Bes NEEDLE-CASE, containing 100 of 
DEANE’S DRILLED-EYED NEEDLES, forwarded 

sepapod on receipt of Twelve Postage Stamps. |)rane, 
RAY, and Co., London Bridge. Established a.p. 1700. 


RNEE BALLS for KNITTING and CROCIIbT 

To be had at all Berlin Repositories in England, Ire. 
land, and Scotland, and the principal Continental Citics 
Wholesale only of Hurron and Co., 5 and 6, Newgate Street. 


O YOU DOUBLE UP YOUR PERAMBU. 
LATORS? If not, see T. TROTMAN’S PATENT 
FOLDING PERAMBULATOR for Infants and Invalids 
Perambulators and Promeneurs of all kinds on view.—Patent 
Carriage Works, High Street (Gate), Camden Town, London. 


OR PRESENTATION TO CHURCHES, there 
are few articles more useful, or more generally accept- 
able, than appropriate FAIR LINEN CLOTHS FOR THE 
HOLY COMMUNION. They are supplied in sets, with ap- 
ropriate devices, in fine Damask, at prices varying from 5¢’s. 
£5. A priced list, with engravings, boop Bm on appli- 
cation. Parcels delivered free at principal Railway Stations. 
Grusert J. Frencn, Bolton, Lancashire. 


To cuvne ~ CLERGY, ARCHITECTS, AND 


. 14 in a box, 1s. 9d. ; post 
None are genuine unless signed “}{. \ 


CHURCHWARDENS.—Grizeet J. Frencu, Bolton, 
neashire, ret declined to a) point for the sale of 
his MANUFACTURES of CHURCH FURNITURE, ROBES, 
SURPLICES, &c., replies immediately to all inquiries addres- 
sed to him at Bolton, from which place only orders are exc- 
cuted. He respectfully invites Seat communications as 
most satisfactory and economical. Parcels delivered free at 
principal Railway Stations. . 


IOLKIEN’S 25-GUINEA ROYAL MINUTO 
PIANOFORTES, compass 6} octaves.—H. T., the ori- 
inal maker of a 25-guinea pianoforte, has, by the care he 
as devoted to all branches of the manufacture, obtained the 
highest reputation throughout the universe for his instru- 
ments, unequalled in durability and delicacy of touch, more 
especially for their excellency in ing in tune in the 
various climates of our colonies. In elegant walnut, rose- 
wood, and mahogany cases. H.Tolkien’s manufactory, 27 to 
29, King William Street, London Bridge. 
J USICAL-BOX REPOSITORY, 32, Ludgate 
Street (opposite Everington’s), London.—WALPS and 
{‘CULLOCH are direct im; of Nicole Frére’s cele- 
brated MUSICAL BOXES, playing with unrivalled brilliancy 
of tone, the best Popular; Operatic, and Sacred Music. Large 
sizes, Four Airs, £4; Six, £6 68.; Eight, £8; Twelve aire, 
£12 12s. Snuft-boxes, Two Tunes, 14s. 6d. and 18s. ; Three, 


3Us.; Four Tunes, 40s. Catalogue of Tunes, &c., gratis, and 
post-free on application. 


ILLS’ CORRECT WATCHES. — Warranted 
. Silver Watches, froia £2 10s.; Gold ditto, £5; sent 
free toall parts. Gold Chains and Jew in every variety. 
An illustrated Pamphlet of Designs and Prices sent gratis on 
application —171L-and 172, Oxford Street, London. 
W A2CH MANUPACTORY, 88, Ludgate Hill, 
London. Established 1749." J. W. Benson, manu- 
facturer of Gold and Silver WATCHES of Len 4 description, 
construction, and pattern, from Two to Sixty Guineas each 
A new pamphlet of sketches and prices sent free on oe 
tion. A ‘Iwo Years’ Warranty given with every Watch, and 
sent, carriage paid, to Scotland, Ireland, Wales, or any par! 


‘ of the Kingdom, upon phe of a Post Office or Bankers’ 


Order, Gol ld Watches taken in Exchange 


ILVER WATCHES £2, £2 lbs., to £4 each, 
Highly-finished, Horizontal Movements, Fewelled in Four 


2 
Holes, with all the recent improvements. Sound and accurate 


‘Time-Keepers. wast - 
a Benson, 33, Eudgate Hill. 


ILVER WATCHES £3 10s, £5 5s., to £10 10s. 
LD each, Patent Detached i ‘Lever Movements, Jew- 
elled, &c, Strong Double-Backed Cases, é 
J. W. Benson, 33, Ludgate Hill, 
OLD WATCHES £3 10s., £5 5s., to £10 10s 
each, Highly-finished, Horizontal Movements, Jewellet 
in Four Holes, with all the recent improvements. Engrave 
or Engine-Turned Cases. Warranted to accurate Time. 
J. W. Bewson, 33, Ludgate 5 
{OLD WATCHES £6 6s., £8 88., ta £10 10s. 
JF each, Uighly-finished, Patent hed Lever Move- 
ments, Jewelled, Richly Engraved or Engine- Cases. 
J. W. Benson, 33, Ludgate = 


OLD WATCHES, Patent Detached Lever Move- 
ments. London-Made, First-Glass Watches, 10, 12, 1, 
to 30 Guineas each. 
J. W. Benson, 33, Ludgate Hill. 
Lonpon : Printed b 


- SSS > 
y Jonw Ross, of 148, Fleet Street, at 
16, Gongh Square, in the Parish of 


of London, and Publisted by him at 148, Fleet Hes 
the Parish and Cify atoresaid.—SaturDAy, DEceubes *-, 
1855. 


and Silver and 


DEILUS TRATED TOVCE 


CHRISTMAS PRAYER. 
; “Give us peace in our time, O Lord!”—Common Prarer, 
Ou, pray for peace within the cloistered wall, 
In soft lin’d pew, on downy cushion kneeling ; 
Little thou reck’st of war, but yet for all 
Humanity’s dear sake cease not appealing. 


Oh, pray for peace by every fireside altar, 
Rear’d in the happy homes of this fair land ; 

Yet what know ye of war, save where ye falter 
At some lov’d name—one of the hero band, 


Whose place stands vacant by ye, who has gone 

Forth from his friends and home ; and, oh, the anguish, 
To think that—stricken down, unheeded, lone, 

While ye pray here in quiet, he may languish. 


Yes, pray at home in quiet ; but yet know 
How from the inmost heart would come this prayer, 
Conldst thou but view war’s dire and ghastly show, 
Hear the deep groans, and see the mis’ries there. 


Come to the field—the fatal field—where lying, 
Gasping and faint, are men once brave and bold , 

In one commingled heap, the dead and dying, 
Hearts that still faintly beat, and hearts grown cold. 


There, midst the clamour of the battle strife, 
The dying head pillowed on gory elay ; 


CHRISTMAS EXTRA NUMBER, 


With no kind word to soothe the parting life ; 
Those souls are passing, or have passed away. 


Come to these lonely heights where buried lie— 
To British hearts so dear—the nobly brave ; 
Manhood and youth—heroes who dared to die 
In freedom’s cause—here sleep in glory’s grave. 


Gone down to death ; but not alone they’re sleeping, 
Buried with them are hopes, and joys, and love ; 

The orphan’s wail, the widow’s hopeless weeping, 
Ever resound the victor’s cry above. 


Think on the woe that with the war-cry comes ; 
The blood and tears that mark its ruthless track ; 
The vacant hearts, and desolated homes ; 
Oh, what for these can glory yield us back ? 


True, worse than war lives in the tyrant’s sway, 
And man, the poor enslav’d one, must endure ; 

Yet think on these, and thou wilt kneel and pray 
Those ills removed that need such deadly cure. 


Pray for the time thou may’st not live to se¢ 
The happy time when wars for ever cease ; 

We know not when the blessed time may be 
Yet pray we still for universal peace, 


| 
| 
| 
} 


| rushed like l'ghtning to the charge, and shouts of “ A De Courcy !” “ 
| Gency! 


CHRISTMAS IN THE OLDEN TIME. 
BY EDMUND Hi, YATES, 
(See IMustrations on pages 464 and 465.) 

Tue olden time! The fine old times—the glorious old days—the 5 
of chivalry, when to be honourable and nobly born was better than to be 
rich ;—when a man’s pedigree was thought more of than his banker's 
book—when beauty’s Jveek flushed at the recital of noble deeds, and 
beauty’s hand was bestowed on the gallant, though unknown knight, rather 
than on the rich citizen—when through the breathless lists the war-horses 
A'De 
rent the air. The glorious olden time, when Robin Hood and 
Little John laughed their lives away in Sherwood Forest—when that fine 
fellow, Coeur de Lion, used to go about in various disguises, using both his 
royal influence and persenal strength for the advantage of his distressed and 
virtuous subjects ; when an eloquent hermit, by the fire of his words, could 
rouse thousands to such a pitch of religious frenzy, that they gave up home, 


” 


| land, connections, and hurried away whither they knew not, to fight for 


| what they were entirely ignorant of ! 


The jolly old days, when every no- 
bleman had his castle and his court—when the ale and wine were flowing 


| all day long—when the jesters were perpetually going about saying funny 


things, and playing the most humorous practical jokes—when it was “ merry 
in the hall, aud the beards wagged all” (which must have been the height 
of joeularity)—when eld squires sat in doublet and trunk hose, and quaffed 


, huge flagons of the finest Khenish, for the purpose of imparting an acces- 


sion of calone to their nasal organs—when houseless wanderers were not 
driven from the hall, nor told to go to the relieving officer, nor passed on 
to another parish, nor rewarded with a mendicity ticket for soup, nor 


CHRISTMAS PRAYER FOR PEACE,—(DESIGNED BY M. &. DEAR.) 
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still, even in these degenerate days), roaring, 


resette 1 whon pretty pages looked ont, Inoked out afar whe nh. /port= 
cullixes were raised, and drawhridgzes lowe ed, aud casks of Malvoisie 
broached, and pasties of the doo eaten— when © Marry come up,” and 
“Prithee,” and “Vy'r tidy,” were intelligible forms of ep eh —whea 
“Packins” was as commonly used as “dear t a!” is now—and when the 


leur were to our forefathers what Gievanni 


Minnesinger quad the tronb: 
Popolity ia to ys, only they had harmony ane Bo organ, while we have the 
ay A A J 
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Dear reader, about the goon aid 
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! - t to beet ib preference io 


rly evervthing else, 
creat ingredient 
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King or the carrying on of the war, or some 
ing the disbursement, w mild have had their teeth | } 
put out, and then have been roasteu ve! ‘Phe Sherwood Foresters aud 
Robin [ood and Little John, were hambnss. Pom’t tell ime it any 
pleasu all the year round! Ask any 
1 vwvhar he thiaa of oat-door enjoy- 
g the rich to vive to the poor—non- 
In the eyes ef these rafians, to ba 
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ne fen 
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Huoble pugpuse, and, fail. 
extracted and their eves 


liv 
man hone on les 
ments! And as for te 
sense! That’s done » 
“respectable” is to be ‘ 
ing been thugged and ritt 


coutents of my purse have goae to he Ip Toi \ 
a “foole” or'a “ticker” these three weeks, or old Jack Cracksimen, who 


isin hiding in the Mint? As for Peter the Hermit, he ines into nothing 
by the side of Miss Nix for while the furmer was only a erack- 
brained enthusiast, who took a any poople where they had no right 
to go, and involved his conntry war, the latter is a goble woman, 
with twice his heart and fifty times his sense, who noi only gives up every- 
thing that she could he supposyd to chevish, for the sake of suffering 
humanity, but uses all her menus and influence, hot fore destructive hut a 
ing end. The pagewats and the tourmunents 
erks, pennons, elarions, Hitters, yew-bows, cloth- 
Milan steel, Damascus blade, bral jer'o as pikes aud guts aud bows, and 
swords and bueklers and sr pieberes, ana alt the p vaplornatia 
may have been, and doubi!ess were, very goad and pletiresqne j but if I 
were given iy ehoice, f shioull prover the ge, und the rativays, aud the 
Uansom exbs. The ald be wou Very stately, but in Christ. 
mas weather, such as this, the ust have Whistld through them, and 
tie chill dimp struck upwar.s fro their paved foc As for the jester, 
L don't think [could have stood him!) Phe sayings ou doings attribuced 
in old romaaces to this cliss are dieaiy ene wand can any one faney the 
misery of having to pass anes es ve with a person whose business it 
was to be fiinuy 2 Que cau scarcely think which would suller mast, the jes- 
ter or the hearer of jests! _-? ; 
But, laugh as we may, the olden time had some glorious features which 
we shauld have done well to have preserved, none of which aze mare strik- 
ing or mare worthy of imitation tian the hearty, genial wauner in which 
they did honour to Christmas. By vate moderes. Christmas is but 
looked upon as a break in the diurnal cares and troubles of the world, a 
holiday, 4 day for feasting and gooi-t Nowship, for a certain amount of 
wirth and jollity. By our forefathers, lis advent was loug anticipated, all 
kinds of preparations w s reception, and, wheu he didarrive, 
he was treated as a demi- sing of the year, as the dispenser 
of all: kindness, the woother of pacifieator, Old 
feuds, which had lasted the (he wassail bowl, 
es and jealousies th: ted away before his 
il presenae. I] speak o 
personified; pow, when steain, * 
of earth, we sowkd wever lewe founa poetical fiaey 
vented a season of the year with pevsoual atiributes the tradition has 
Leen handed dowa to us, and to the minds of-every vie Chv.stiuas appears 
is a halg aud hearty giaa!, radiant with goadtshanpur, crowned with holly, 
and of a“ frosty but kindly * eld Yu this attiole it is my endeavour 
to aid, however tittle thay may yequice it, the as atle vkeic¢hes ef our 
artist, Mlustvative ef Christmga eusiaus ia vy-gone days, aud ag the ditest 
ond imast proper ta lead the lst, eoucs 


LQ ENGLISH CHRISTMAS ALMSQIVING, 


ONx of the most holy fecliags comnesied sore especially with the season 
is that of liberality. @ beautiful dispensation ot Providence, the heart 
of man is opened and warmed towards ints feliow creatures at the time when, 
from the inclemeney of the season, the sutloriass of lis poorer brethren 
are more acuta, aad less easily bar Lim at any sxexiad. While 
hospitality reigns among poonly of equal ruxis, th sition to relieve 
the wanis of the less foriumate is impressed up ad by the services 
of the Church, aud by many old traditions, both im y verse, which 
have reached owr day. Wi A (iat in olden tine i re custom for 
the Squire of the parish 
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A carol would be sung, 
juno! verses, roaghiy improvised i honour of their 
f presence of his master, the seneschal would 
commence ike distribution of the alms. Money, elothing, and food, were 
liberally dispensed ; aad while her husband lind a kind word or two for all 
slow would turu her attention to 


in tee 


his tenantry, the generous lady of the mau 

their wives, soothing the complaints of many at crone with tangi- 
Lle bene s, and bringing the blush te the check of mony a comely village 
girl, by that the Cori soft was but a contribution to the new 


keeping whieh was exp eted in the coming year. 
Lover in the geuersl ienevolones, but wore liher- 
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to them by urchins of thea’ ows age, the sous aad Giugh ; 
{see Tustration, page ino) i 
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| arrows were discharged, and the sport was over. 
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ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 
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GATHERING HOLLY, AND BRINGING HOME ~ 
LOG. 
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still retains. We have, 
tion of this custom of decora 
churches with evergreens, prior to the liftgenth ecntury ; spei 

middle of which century Stow stys, “ Againoi the feast of Christinas, every 
man’s hous J also the parisi’churehes, were decked with hola (holly), 
i ul whatsoever the season of the year afforded to be green. 
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aud Lady of the Hail, 


Hua 
Whosuever against Holly 


Allours 


ysoever against Holly ery 
tL high. 


Alleluia! | 


 Whosoover against Holly doth sing, 
He may weep and his lauds 


“Wh 
Ina depet he shail hang 


The Christmas or Yule Log always played un iinportant part in the 
day’s proceedings, and although it has been prepare id fur some Ume before- 
hand, and was well dried aud ready for the fire, i was never brought home 
until the Christmas evening, when a procession was formed, and the log 
was conducted to the fire and thrown across the iron dogs with all due 
formality. 1 recollect hearing, down in an old Yorkshire manor-louse, 
where Toace spent a Chvatmas, the following rough verse of a song sung 
while the log was being dragged into the hall, but 1 am unable to state 
whether it is of ancient or modera date >— 

“ Come bring with a noise, 
Aly merry, merry b ys, | 
‘We Curistmas log to the firing! | 
y good dame, she | 
Lids you all be free, | 
Aud drink to your heart's desiring.” 


HUNTING THE WILD BOA? 

Hunting the wild Loar was a favonite pastime in the twelith and 
fourteenth eeutuiies. Mention of boar hunts is coustantly wade ia ail old 
treatises ou the art of veuerie, and it is stated that the proper seusou lor 
this s] ame is from the “Nativity to the Puyiienuon of our 
vg that tine the auimal is tempted forth from his fair ty 
bout the woods. 'The chase of the 
itis tosay, the uebleman or chief tan 
» unfortunate prickers were compelled 
bred at one time in England, but the 
servicuatle im this kind of 


cies of 
Ladye,” as duri 
the nits, acorns, and berries strewn 
boar was carried ox on horseback, t 
of the party was mounted, while U 
to go ou foot. Boar-honnds were 
conmion mastiff was also found to be very 


chase. When the hing hunted, the practice pursued was very similar to 
that now in vague in Germauy, and called a *¢ gd?” A sullicient 


v 
° 


number of temporary buildings were erected for the accommodation of 
the soyal fasuily and sueli of the nobles as were permitied to join in the 
spot; whea their highnesses were fully prepared, three long mootes or 
blasts with the horn were given by the master of the chase, aad the 
hounds were uncoupled. ‘The ganie was then driven from the cover, and 
hunted towards the stand where the king was placed, sud as it passed, the 

‘Yo any sportsman who 
knows the tremendous excitement uf the clase, it will be ainusing to read 
that proper persous were appointed to keep the populace at due distance, 
none buat the royal party being allowed to shoot at the game. As we 
speak of a “covey” of partridges, or a “ herd” of deer, sa two or more 
Lours in company were known ass “ singuiar’ of bores. NB. Here is a | 
fine opportunity for the budding joker, who can say that properly it should 
be cuiled a * plural.” 


THE PROCESSION OF THE BOAR'S HEAD. 

Ture boar huated and killed, bis head formed the first course of the great 
Cheistmas hanquet. Many peaple naagme that the fiet of such a dish 
having beea brow.ht to table ly apocryphal, but there are many ald 
sauces and carols extant 1a prove Liat sa standing dish. 1 believe this | 
waut of fwith has arisen fram a contexplation of the boav’s head ocea- | 
siow.lly displayed in the windows of Messr.. Morel and Vortawu and | 
Mason, whieh ave composed of succulent datoties, and have uuthing in | 
common with the real origina! boar. ‘The boai’s head decked with ivy 
aud holly, and having a roasted pippin inserted betweou his jaws, was 
heeae aloft by a serving maa, before whom marched two touapet 
blowing joy ful notes, while the jester gunbotled in frout of them, and 
wade hinwelf gemerally absurd and un ant. Behind ihe bearer of 
the boat's head marched the rest ui the servauts. On the entrance of the 
procession the company Fase to do it honour, and iu some cuses remained 
santng wutil it bad quitted the room. f kok upon the eacug of the 
dead 
real knive and fork play commencing with the second 


a fiction, aud believe it ta have been merely 2 stiow dish, the 


: 


wien the b 


ses, 
pluvers, woodcocks, and snipe were brought to table, Here is an old 
eurol on the subject :— 
CABUT APAT DEYRRO 
REDDENS LAUDES DOMINO. 
«The boar’s head in hand bring J, : 
With garlauds gay and yosemasy ; \ 
1 pray you all sing merrily, 
Qui estis in eonvivie. 


“The boar's head, T understand, 
Ts the chief seryiee in this land; 
Look wherever it be fouad, 

Servite cu eantico. 


* Be glad lords, both are or leas, 
Fox this hath ordaiaed our steward, 
Yo cheer you all this Christiuas, 
‘the boar's head with mustard.” ' 


THE WASSAIL BOWL. 

‘Tire waasail how! was a bewl of spiced ale, which was carried about by 
roung men and woen on New Years Eve, who went from door to door, 
nz a tew verses coinposed hy the village poet for the oceasion, and 
louse where they called, ex- | 
1 of che wordis well known, 
a hoat of wine 


‘he origit 
bleseist, Wao, peesentine 


poctig in return a stall erat 
t was Rowena, the duster of 


aS ail bow), as here deievived, 13, 


Aare? 1 = 


DECEMBER 29, 


1855, 


I believe, quite obsolete in Fnglar 


; J , The bowl, however, is still yr duced 

in psi nilie ou Now n someof the northern er, at 
Che Swassail tr is cu of lit opleed ale, suzai 
ere apples » drank as the © tov cup” is here, beine ny 
fre hand to hand, and drank with an cxpresston of ¢ 
compas. Tt wae al 1 old custen: to wassuil the fr 7 
practice prevailed prneipally ta Dosonehite, Dorsetshire, and Somer 

id 1 bebeve mw stil k ' ve of the remote villeges of 1 


U ity 
he eve of Tweltth 


countics. On 

fanily and farm ints. proceeded to t 
lance her or milk-pail, tilled | 
and seething therein. One of th t 


and the following toast Cruak ;-— 


¢, old apple-tree, 

d, wid thou may’st bluw, 
ir apples evow! 

I 3 fuil! 

ftushel—bLushel—sacks full! 

Aud iny puclets tuil, too! 


Whence 


And whe 


Huzza!” 
lig en thrown on the fruit 
persuaded that a good year’s crop would 


The remai 
the company retired, 
result of their proecediigs. 


or wits tl 


CuARISTMAS M'NSTRELS AND MUMMERS, 


As early as the es shmneut the Sasons in Britaia, gleemen 
hampers were the chief tavonrites of the high aad noble personices o 
reoli. ther pe ns were protected. abu tidy lind eee aiddadssion Wid 
they Wished to go, The Norman teousadours were san inproveiment « 
gh ey bad hares whieh they played woh maret sh nal 
wud ¢ ‘same tine sang bachuanelian and amorcas ditues, | 
King Kiehad’s deliverer, was wa troubadon li was the eusten 
minstrels at Christinus uv * jon aleurs, munis 


aud bniluoune boy 


hivuntebaunks, Wo ce lr house to house, 


eal homeoGd th inne Jind thea tpplying fora ge Of moines, ft 
the resder ‘ ve olacrved sorethiag of the same kind of peern 
Wil the self Same object, even in our ewn day. ‘The foilowise esrel. 
by trels, is tuhen from the Siowe MBS.S.. and was pr 


nin the time of dlenry iV.: 
Novel, Nawel, Nuwel 


Wito ts thor 


wi 


“Tam here, Sir Christmas, 
We.come my Lord, sir Christinas 
Weleame to all, both anure and fe 

Cume uear Nov 


© God be with you, Sir, tidings | you bring, 
A waid hath born a child young, 
The which causet's ine (o sing, 


Nowel. 


“ Christ was bora of a pure maid, 
Tn an ox siail he is lad, 
Thereio: 1 


“Drink you 
Make 
And sin 


Mumining was proc 
decking thease Ives as Emperors, Popes, ¢ 
train-bearers aud cs quires; while the latter siuply 
paint and suot. fis & quosiiou which paris e 
All sleepers were aroused irom their beds by the noi 
aud masquers in the street below, aad (when the low 
upper were making iuois Ol Unetiselves) cen ‘rally Cheew out some money 
to them. Here is an vid song about muinaag— : 

“MUMMING, 


ed both by the higher and humbler classes, the former 
i ardinals, Xe¢., and attended by 
bed themselves witi 
vt thenise 
@ of the mtn rs 


yorders wit WoL Tih 


“To shorten winte Incss, 
siwphs with ghidness 
6 COW, 

je Walbisettt 


ve 


Va la. 


* Whilst youtiiul sports ave kistiny, 
‘Yo feastsnc turn our fasti 
With reveis and with 
Make grief and cure ¢ 


“Vor youth it well beseemeti 
That pleasure he esiecne 
And sullen age is hate 
That mirth would have 


Mumming is not yet extinct in many parts of England. A few years azo 
I came across a party of inummers, so near Londen as Willesden, 


My fire has burned out; and the voice of the watchman (for, thon 
living in the centre of Loudon, the intabitants of my street are tine old 
Conservatives, and we keep up cur watchman still!) warns ine that 1 
Christmas researches have extenced far into the n 

It Lhave afforded information or amusement to any, my purpose ts 
achieved ; and so—CGood Night! 


NO ChOSss, NO CROWN. 

Wz give the flowing poem by Sieiton Chalwick, extracted from his 
volume ef poeins, jut published, in wie hope that it wail not be unacceyt- 
abie tu one readers :— 
Twas eve, aud in a lowly room 
student sat, in sombre glocia, 
tling his fingers ia his hair, 
Like one in reverie or despair. 
[fore hin lay an ope oF 


Sadness was in hi . 
ve ho ty dtl aor 
r golden Word pint hore 
No Cross, no Crown! 


Arovud, in death-like silevice, stood 

he forms of many great and good— 
Prophets, Martyrs crneiicd ; 

Stern Putriots, who for freedom died ; 
Aut Poets, who died desolate, 

Scanning the wondrous scroll of Fate; 
While giory round their foreheads shone, 
ife rend upon their Hps of stone~- 


no Crown! 
Lard was the 
For one sv youn. 
His hooks were prc 
Aad deatitess fire 


worldly 


‘oi | 


Leart-wearied « id over 
lie traced ia ng lines his thought 


ed to be 


And ‘wid his toil this s¢ 
Tie voice alone of destie; 


\u Cross, no Crown ! 


Sowetines his noble spivil tumned 
Towards fame’s pillar us it buined; 
And oft he judged his etfoiis vain 
‘Vo eross the burning bars of pan, 

Te groaned in agonized distress ; 
‘Life’s cup was dished with bitterness 
{then ie tl it uf those of old, 
acorn stlose sort af cabl 


Ort, ws AT 


DECEMBER 22, 1855, 


They fouglit the battle, bore ie Ciuss, 
‘That truth nuchi never suffer loss, 
io ame 14 


lied T, 


inns the iree, 
se in the sca; 
ves a spirit ccume, 
winged flame, 
No Cross, no Crown! 


} t 


trem ihe 


g 
Uttering words ot 


il 
W 
nr 


s soul sometimes would droop h 
en e@NViOUS arrows sped t! ( 
, like @ trumpet’s martial strains, 
intry’s voice thrilled through his veins; 
ess of the critig’s ire, 
t glowed with immortal fire ; 
Ax, like a man in earnest, he 
On Chought’s Patings toiled wearily, — 
No Cross, no Crown! 


er wing, 


ie str 


Aud thus he woke his spirit’s strings 
‘Yo Musie’s rare imagining ' 
‘To Love and Freedom, ‘Trath and Right, 
Justice and Merey, guds of light! 
Oli! cheering fell those golden words 
Upon his worn heart's tender chords; 
In death those words hi's spirit bore, 
And chants them stall for evermore— 
No Cross, no Crown! 


This be the motto of the brave, 

And this the watcliword of the slave; 

The Patriot's, with the people's scora; 

The Martyr's, with his gariand-thorn. 

Whoever secks to win a name, 

Whoever toils for l'reedom’s fame, 

Whoever human tears would dry, 

Let this for ever be his ery,— 

No Cross, no Crown ! 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
(See Mustrations, page 475.) 

We pity the man who neither receives nor makes a present during 
Christnias time. It is not the intrinsic value of the thing presented that 
wakes it acceptable, We may receive a gift of the most costly nature, yet, 
wowing that iteame from one whom we despise, we ublsolutely grudge the 
¢ slitcen-penee for carriage, and wonder at tie fellow’s impudence for send- 
git. We may receive a present, insignificant perhaps to every eye but 
vurs—a little book, perchance, that we coald purchase at the nearest stall 
ior something like a shilling; and yet that humble offering at the shrine of 


Cavistinas and of friendship shall be priceless to us, as a testimonial of re- 


yurd from one Kind loving heart—a proof that we are not forgotten, 

Our artists have in another page depicted scenes we love to dwell upon. 
Begin we with the first. We see a merehant in his counting-louse. ie 
i. surrounded by his ledgers and his cash-books, his clerks, liis money-boxes, 
widall that speaks of business and prosperity, It is a busy time with 
lim, an hour of the day ia which it would be difficult to get a word 


fia him, and yet that very ordinary plebeian porter, dressed in common | 


cnduroy, is weleome—doubly weleome, in that rich im lice. The por. 
ter brings a turkey—a Christmes present ; a2 he carriage of the 
bth 18 been pacd in advance, aud the wearer of the corduroy has not 
ghtest claim upon him, the wealthy merchant, the stera men of busi- 
hess, never thinks how the Dr. and Cr. account may stand between them, 
{it umbles in his pockets uutil he fishes out « huli-crowu to reward the 
jorter for the happiness he brings, Ay! and he pays him wituout dreams 
ig of demanding a receipt, a thing unprecedented (except at Christinas 
vc) in the annals of that most methodical aud regular establishment. 
Now, that old gentleman has uot the least necessity fur turkeys. Tie has 
vvady had more presents in that line thaa he well knows what to do with. 
Insides, supposing even lic did want a turkey, a few shillings, a very tew, 
few that he would never miss Lavin, would suilice to buy him one, Aud he 
not at al the man to pul himself under an obl.gation for anything that 
vouey will procure. Why, then, should he, striet man of business as he is, 
vids squander tworand-sixpence, give half-a-crown to one who simply does a 
jece of service he is paid for in advance, just because be brings an addi- 
tonal turkey for his already oversiveked larder! Why should he thus for- 
get the natural laws of trade, supply and demand, and all the rest of it ? 
1, weil knowing, as be does, that us far as he is concerned, turkeys area 
) cfect drug in the market, not only gladly welcome a new turkey, but also 
tie porter? Why? Simply because the turkey comes ut Christuras 
‘ines, aud represents aa article Uhat money cazauf purchase. it is not the 
| wnpuess of the bird, the toothsome bits about the breast, the fleshy drum- 
» oks, so glorious tor “‘deviiling ” next morning, tiat makes it welcome; it 
i the feeling that he is remembe i that the friend who sends 
that turkey thinks of him; and that in this happy Christmas time, wien 
cory te of frieudshipis dvawa closer, lie holds a place in some one’s recol- 
lotion: it is because that turkey represents, not so much poultry, butkind 
feclings, friendly remembrances, and loving thoughts, As the warn grasp 
of bunds is, in its physical sense, only the touch of cutiele with euticle, the 
ui vements of a certain set of muscics, yet, when the grasp is that of one 
\ love, how much is nieant by it! 
Our blessings upon Christmas presents, and the senders of them! 


Ay, 


wid upon the recipients of then also; for to reeeive a Christmas present | 


joperly requires no less a warmth of heart, uo less a jovial, happy, opening 
ol the spirit, than it doth to send them. 

Dut of all Christmas presents, th 
hea au 


thes in Christmas presents ; but the child, taken on Boxiag Day by 
Mismanima, by Unele George, or god papa to the bazaar, seems in the seventh 
Laven. Oh! the delight of sivoi ing wh those seemingly inexhaust- 
treasuries of toys ! ging eyes upon a coll cunningly 

voned, so that on the lilting of ifs arm it syaeaks! Then to be asked 
1c or she would like that doll, and to be on the very point of having it, 
‘en the melodious sounds of a tin whistle at ouce drive far away all 
loughts of dolls, and fix the aspirations of the would-be purchaser on in- 
struments of music. 
le jolliest, a fiddle or a dram! Aud then again those boxes, where the 
‘iole of a Continental village, houses, ps ciiurch, and trees—such 
'rees !—are only waiting for the youthful archiect to set them up, jut as 
"suits his fancy, without regued to sunilary cumissioners, police, | uilding 
simveyors, or anything unpleasant. ‘Luen, the disseeted puszles-—Furope 
ui up in little pieces, euabling the possessur of the treasure at once to 
ver the long-mooted question, “ Shali Poland be blotted from the map 

« Enropa ?” Easblivg hin to “ erample up” Russia 


} 


simply by losing it. 
'r nore effectually than Mr. Cobden could ever hope to do, by just des 
‘ching it from the stiffening wood behind it. Aud then the jacks-in- 
loxes, the tin trumpets, the swords, the guns, the littl popping-pistols 
‘hat shoot eurks as Jar as six inches of twine attached will let them; the 
‘clodious fruits, pears, apples, ovvages, that, as you suck them, give forth 
luisic—the hoops, the tops, the marbles! One grand exharras de rich- 
esses that makes selection all but 1iupossible, and causes hours to be spent 
i settling how to spend a ‘hi'li 

Ove of our artists has 


ted that grand Elysium of childhood, the 
Lowther Areade upon Box 1: y. We have often thought an interesting 
iad most learned article wiht be written wpen the physiclogy of the 
‘ireades, tue desert waste of the Exewr, the stern and sombre quality of 
» Burlington, &e.  Butof all others, commend us to the happy, hughing, 
ash Lowther. Ay, and the Lowther upoa Boxtug Day rather than 
‘uy other day throughout the year, 

Dearly do we love to see those little chubby faces—too soon to be con- 
verted imto cazeworn, thoughtful visages, with sharpest poses to smell aut 
* largain, and keenest eves to search out wealth—uow hesitating lug aad 


‘utmoualy before the werd is given which shall decide whwther the eapitalist | 


is nothing like the chili’s. Growa 
d women may, periaps, appreciaie more deeply the sentiment that | 


Aud then the endless dondtings, as to which would | 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES, 


unele, futher, or elder sister, shall invest in this or that exciting six- 
peanyworth. ‘Truly a mininture ports: " 
gainin o Laty ity Lot 

that ¢«/-—without its guile ! 


And wile these children hesitate and bargain, pigmy imitations of the 


othe world, with all its bar. 
but S how qwuch js in 


7 


res 


flogs of Ungland, France, Sardin! i, Larkes—1 of thew bigger than a 
pocket-handkerchief—foat over them. Commerce carried on securely with 


the emblems of warring natious 


are Another syiibol of the 


grown-up world we live in! Thank Heaves' with all the sacrifices we 
have been called upon to make, we still can live in comfort in our howes 


~sti'l feel what it is to weleome Christmas —-till carry on our business 
thouvh we are at war, Aud as in this same ere wi-up life of ours, the 
war ius given on extraordinary impetus to ccrtain trades amon us, 


tusking the forunes of our ariny-clothiess, gunamitis, accoutrement- 


makers and tors; so, ia the miniature world of toys we are de- 
scribing, the martial clevent is ios ikcidedly im tie ascendant. 
Guns, tlags, drums, pistols, swords, aud trimpets, boxes of soldiers, 


and snall model cannons, mect with a sale that has not beea equalled 
within tho wemory of the oldcst inhabitant of the Lowther Arcade. 
Dolls—unless masculine dolls wearing the nniform of either army or navy 
—are at a discount, aud the toy-inerchnut who speculates this year too 
largely in pewter cups and saucers, Noah's arks, or other peaceful matters, 
may run a good chance of seeing his name in the “ Gazette.” 

We pa ger column after column upon toys; but space warns us to 
be brief, Reluctantly we bid adieu to the Arcade and its bright-faced 
visitors. Long may they smile as gaily ay at present, and for many 
Christmases to come, may they have open-heartedness, and simple-loving- 
ness enoush to take the same plecsure in receiving or in waking Christ- 
mas Presents! 


CHRISTMAS CHARITY. 
THE HOSPITAL NURS! AT SCUTARI. 
(See Iliustration, page 460.) 
ALL alone on Christmas Day ! 
Miles and miles and leagues away ! 
Wearing, watching, never enuin<, 
O’er a stranger's sick bed bending, 
One, whose name L know not, tending, 
All alone on Christinas Day ! 


Home is more than home to-day, 

Hearths are brighter, hearts more gay, 
Brothers, now, wre more than brothers, 
Mothers, more than ever, mothers— 
Uome! the word belongs to others— 

I have none—on Christmas Day ! 


L can see them, plain as day, 
Ju that home so far away— 
Oak logs crackluny, tustres blazing, 
Music sounding, dances mazing, 
| Merry jests the laughter raising, 
There, at home, on Christmas Day ! 


Father, with his locks of gray, 
Mother, boys, aad sister May, 
Allin mirth end frolic vying— 
Shame on me! their Jove denying, 
‘They ave sitting sad, and sighing— 
“ Where is she on Christmas Duy ?” 


What my cause, my right, to stray, 
From those dear ones far away—- 
Ja my pride of mission doug, 
Stranyers’ beds with tears bedewing, 
Leaving those who love me, rueing, 
Sad and wura, on Ciristuius Day ? 


He, Vai watching night and day, 
Will not c’en my caves repay 
With a look—but rise and leave me, 
Cured and thankless-—searce perceive mic, 
What's a Nurse 9—Oh! Goa forgive me, 
Sinning (hus on Chiristinas Day ! 


There! it’s past and gone away— 

(Who can ev'ry weakucss stay P) 
This was, yet, my sorest trial, 
Vonquisl’d— others, L defy all—— 
To my task of self-denial, 

Task of love on Christinas Day ! 


Man unknowa! with beard of gray, 
Rescued from the murdrous fray, 
Thou shalt be my tather, nother, 
Sister, schoolmate, friend and brother, 
All ay love to Uhee— ne other— 
Twill give this Christinas Day ! 


Father, mother! far away, 

Loving childrea round ye play— 
He who sk eps with tangled tresses, 
Wie nor ch, nor friend possesses — 
Wife and child, and all that blesses, 

I will be on Christanas Day! 


Wet the Eps that gasping stray— 

Smooth the locks too early gray— 
Hurh the step, the harsh door’s cvesking, 
Scent the roci, with fever reckiag, 

Lam happy ali speskiug, 

| Here alone on Christmas Day ! 


Rouext B. Broven. 


—— 
| A CHRISTMAS VISIT FROM GRANDPAPA AND 

| GRANDMAMMA. 

(See Utustretion, page 437.) 

How delightfu to the hearts of the old 


How sweet is f: 
| couple, who hay 
| to childhood, from childiood into adolescenee, and at last to manhood and 
+ to womanhood—how swest, we say, to Lehuid their ehiidven’s children 
| cluster arourd them, whon t 
| them seraubling, pushing, climbing, abuest fighting, who shall be first to 
| give a kiss to geandpapa or welcome grand.iamma! 


uily afeetion! 


tow pure is child. | 


' 


| 
| 
' 


ly seen their own little ones grow up from infanoy | 


call te pay their Christias visit; to seo | 


sod's love! Men often cultivate acqusintanges from interested wotives, Your \ 


| friend is sometimes nothing more than aman who hopes you will some day 
accept aa accommodation bill for lim, or who, you hope, wil do as much 
| for you. Even the sacred name of love has beiore mew been known to 
| mean no more than a mere haukeving aller dowries. Marviage itsclf is 


sometimes but a union of two adjacent estates, which it is thought would ; 


| be much better joined in one—enclosed within a “riag” fence. But who 
| shall ever dure accuse the child of sordid, interested motives in the bestowal 
| of his love ? . : ; ; 
| Grandpapa comes at Christuas time, his pockets erainmed with toys. 
| Dear grandmamma azeonpanies hin, and she, kind sont! ean dardiy 
walk, so heavily is she Indeu with bas, lollipops, smd sugar-candy. And 
! the sweet inneccuts flock round them, dancing, screaming, crowing, sc de- 
| lighted are they to see the good old folks, Hanpy is the child who tirst 
can get its tiny arias around their wecks! Happier still the one who first 
can [= its tiny hand into their well-fed pock ts! 7 - 
| etl does the writer of the pean article remember his own childbood, 
‘and its pure disinterested love for his dear granctoainma. The eldest of a 
tolerably extensive family, he can distinetly recall to mind the time when, 


with the exceptiog uf “haby brother,” who was-too young to take inte 


475 


account, he reigned supreme, alone, in the nursery, Then grondmamma 
would often corne to se c ucver came without expending just 


Ove peuny cterl ie HOP OE Lie stieet, CHCr 1 GeCONS RVORREC. 
eike, a twiap oi tt hake, or else baneyesijo. (The latter, by-the-bye, 
was generaliy deci ei,” there were tires st and two 


were always pot away for other Cays, so tha sponge-ex rd-bake, 
which was ail in one, and always given in its glorious totality, was 
much superior.) What a paragon of superhuman execileace wis grands 
mamiua at that time! What happiness her visits to the nursciy gave 
birth to! How very glad we always were to see her! How very inuels 
we loved her! 

But by aad by the © baby brother” out: 
by slow degrees began to share the 
SL 


formor insicnificance—~+ 
porta, the toy vy, amd 
¢ somethtug more tua Uiw—willt jus elder brother. Le was ae ionger 
viby.” for a little sister had arrived to take his place; and thougls 
jealously sticking up for his oricinal mghts, end combating step by 
every allempt upow the vlliets part al potoog up a eb 
fest-boru fe:t at length he must achuowledye there were tio of 

Still were the welcome visite of dear graudmamma continue 
there were no more spouge-cakes now. ‘Lhe good old lady, who was 4 


ow his 


perfect model of regularity and methodical habits, still spent the usual 
penny, and—ile dreadful discovery soou flashed upon the mind of the 
Tho 


original monarch of the nursery—sbe now bought halfpeuny cakes 
hard-bake, too, was brouglit home in two halves. he only arti 
which there was uo falling off was the formerly-despised barley-s 
ata premium. (It was not worth while patting one stick awi) 
was one and a-half a piece, instead of one stick only, none of it being 
saved jor future sucking.) Graudwamma still was a delightful woman ; 
her visits still were hialed with joy, but, we are sorry to say, with only 
half as much enthusiasu as formerly. 

And then the little sister came to be a playmate, and a recognised meni- 
ber of the party. How ominons it cael tes first day grandmamuina (who 
sil stuck to the origiual outlay) brought eakes at three a penay! The 
lumps of hard-bake, too, became paimtully small, and barley-sugar once 
more stood at par (one stick a piece, exactly the original quotation), 
Grandmamma was nu esceesingty nice woman, What a pity at was thas 
she didn’t come a little oftener to see us! 

But when more brothers and wore sisters caine, the subdivisions of the 

unyworths got by degrees to be ridiculous; and grandmamma, after « 
Pechle effort to keep pace with the altered cireumstances, by means of 
brandy-bails, acidulated drops, and other miserably sma') sweetmeats, at 
five, six, seven, eight a porny, gave it up altogether, quite driven to her 
wits’ end im trying to discover how to lay out her mouey to advantage, 
Aud so she came generally empty-handed, sometimes creating a sensation, 
though, by unexpectediy producing the results of her economy, in the fora 
of Chree or four pennyworth bought at ouce, with the"pence everdue from 
wevious Visits, ‘Thus hope was kept al as no oue knew when the old 
Indy huocked what might aot cone of it. The harassing uncertainty, 
however, aud the frequent disappointment, much more than couater- 
balanced this; and, on the whole, grindrmamma was not the woman that 
she had been, 

Grandpapa was a much superior person. He very seldom came—uot 
once perhups for every twenty times tiat the old lady paid her vicits— 
bat when he cid come there was vo mistake about it. ile invariably ar- 
rived absolutely loaded. Not with simple cakes aud sweetstuffs, but witl 
kites, aud tops, an! balls, aud dolls; with puzzles, hoops, and little men 
that dunced by pulling strings, A fine cld chap was grandpapa, What 
stories he would tell-——what games, what romps take part in. Pour 
gra..dmamma, with her quiet, demure air, sitting at vecdlework or knitting 
in the chininer-corner, was quite thrown iu the shade whenever he wa- pre- 
sent. As tauch xo as the taste of her Inst Tacwday’s sugar-plums was for- 
gotten in the contemplotion of the maguiticent new ship, with sails and 
rigging all complete, that grandpapa had brougit chat very day. 

But it was at Christmas time that luc vid couple shone out strongest— 
both of then! -'The presents that were brought at that time were of sur- 
passing splendour. ‘Lhe writer has in his possession at the present mo- 
meut a battered antiquated magic lantern, with still more antiquated 
slides, presented—he would rather not say how many Christmases ago— 
by grandpapa. Oh, what a treasure ii was at that time! Wilhe be 

aes ut if he says it is a treasure still? Ile exhibits it on rere occa- 


' 


lau 
sions to his own children, but though dften asked he will not give it to (em ; 
hut keeps it as a relic of a good old man, whom he has ae to love 
and honour for something besides the toys he gave his grandson. 

Let no one think us cynical in thus writing about cluldlivod’s love, 
We are quite ready to declare that children can and do love truly those 
who are kind wo them, But children also love jol'ipops and toys, and if 
dear grandpapa and grandmamma wilt bring thew upoa all occasions, 
Iinme not the child who, while he hangs about their necks with real 
ailection, cannot help thinking “* What is in their pockets?” 


CHRISTMAS AT EUSTON SQUARE, 
A RHAPSODY, 
(Found among the papers of the late Bernard Maguire). 
AiR—The Groves of Blaracy. 


Ou, the Euston Station! What botheration, 
And tribulation at the Christmas time ; 

With the foiks from Yorkshire, and the Pot'thry works sure, 
And the coves from Cork sure with their brogue sublime, 


With the engines steaminy, and the cabmen schoming, 
And the porter’s laming you with box and track ; 

And the lines and branches, aud the grouse and haunches— 
Seat as Christmas presents (which is some folk’s Inck) ! 


Oh! the noise and ciangour, and the Welsh from Bangor— 
Come up to London for to see the sights ; 

And the stokers, aod cokers, aud tie red-hot pokers— 
Like Crofton Croker’s tales of fairy lights. 


And the precious caskets, and the big clothes baskets, 
And the little boys from Mr. Squeers’s school ; 

And the Grand Truak Linings, aad the two pound finings 
For sinokiag pipes, which is against the rule. 


And the big swell dragmen, and the Stoekport bagmen ; 
And the pocket-pistols, and the pi nt guns; 

And the luggage missing, and the ladies kissing 
Their short-!rock’d daughters and their long-legged sons. 


The “good-byes” sud © tuankee’s,” and the b’lieas Yankees, 
And the Chesh! re cheeses (made in conuty Flint), 

Aud the gus-lamp’s ray, boys, aud the pecp-o"-day boys, 
And the liadlords come to town to spend their rint. 


a 
webs 


Oi! the mutton-choys, sir, and the cofee-shops, sir, 
‘Nhat the touters tempt you with; snd the of Cown, 


Which yon can’t get from, sir; and famed Peeping Tom, siz, 
The Ribboa man, from Coveatry’s old town ; 


Aud ithe Rugby scholars, and the all-round collars ; 
And the Brammagem tradesmen with their bettied stout, 
(The dreadiul glutions; they must make strong buttens, 
They've beeu eating ever since the train set out !) 
O the cabs and busses, and the rows and fusses— 
The dogs ru over and the kabies lost ; 
Ant the .tatioa-master, through ail disaster, 
Whose equaminity bs mever crost ; 
Such a tower of Babel—sure Pm scarcely able 
Po waig my way alive and kicking th:ough— 
Ha! some Kinahan, there ; look sharp, young man, there — 
A merry Christmas, and the same to vou. 
( See Dlusteatior, pave $86.) 
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CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


THE TOY BAZAAR.—(DESIGRED BY W. M‘COWNETZ.) 


THE TURKEY —(DESIGNED BY PHIZ.) 


478 
Mf. CRUMPLESIDE'S PIG. 
A CHRISTMAS MORALITY. 
BY WILLIAM BROUGH, 


rly ever to the Ci 
counting-honses, Jenvi 
r faces radian! with the ex- 
inkles—thoe irregular 


"Twas Christos Ive, ard besiness was 
chants were flocking lomewards from i) 
enres amd anxieties of trade behind them, 


peands, 
vosteady 
stern ing of busiy 
for any thing not bring in money ly about the 
weather, cow paring other Cirstmases wil is oue, Loughe at the last new 
joke, and, stamping his fect the while upon the pavement to Leep them warn, 
stood ten whole iin : t corners, holding some bre i] 
hy the button \y vdless of the fact that “ Tim 
’ dine of human Hfe is gaining wealth. | 
is of the Land of Shopkeepers itself 

a holiday! And elerks were locking wp their desks, and cramming ledgers 
amd day-books into ‘heir various receptacles with au unusually deSant sir, 
*y had their nemies safe under lock and key for one whole day, 


iL 
sat ordinary tin 


manya h 


+} 
are a thought 


, ud that they eenld breathe freely for a little while, before 
those stiff-Lacke !, !oather-eoated, ink-devouring, toil-exacting tyrants could 
demand their services again, For it was Christmas Eve, ani! the City was 
preparing to make holiday ! 

Everyone seemed the better for it. In thorouglfares bet little used 
thronehout the day, but where the tide of passers-by ebhs and flows daily 
with wuerring yunctuality—all go'mg one way in the morning, towards 
the City, aud all returning in the evening from the City: there, where 
clock: are not required, where you know it wants exactly five minutes to 
ten when you see the stout gentleman with the watelh-seals and the silk 
umbrella pass your door, or that it is just half-past four because the cleri- 
eal-looking individual with the gold spectacles is going home: there, even 
there, where all would seem iixed and unchangeable m ils ne as the 
solar system itself, a marked change was observable on Chrismas Eve, 
Those who had passed erch other daily through the yeas with but a hur- 
ried nod, now stopped to say i 
‘Those who, on other days, wou 
tie hand, the while they intereli i 
if such there were, who could on ordinary 
hands, on this oceasion passed their arms w 
wlong together chatting merrily, EF 
in fact, promoted to the ene above it, 

Tt was no doubt this great increase of friendly feeling and good fellow- 
ship pervading the atmosphere, whic: caused, aud theretore must excuse, 

rhat otherwise would have Leen unpardenable rudeness on the part of 
‘harley Bellamy. (There again! have we too eanght the infection of 
the season? Ou business days we should no more have thought of speak- 
ing of the substantial old established house of Bellamy and Co. hy its 
Christian name thas a charity-boy would think of atterapting familiarities 
with a beadle, But we ean’t help it, On this Christmas Eve of which 
we write, the unsulstantial “Co.” seemed utterly disearded—locked up, it 
may be, with the ledgers io the counting-house, and our friend Bellamy 
had eeased to he 2 “house”; he was a man—simple, warm-hearted, merry 
Charley Bellamy.) 

But we liave spoken of enact of mdenese. It was thie, Walking a 
little in advance of lin, Bellainy saw a short podgy broad-backed figure 
that he could not mistake. How could he? He had known the owner of 
that figure when they were boys at school tegether. le had beheld the 
outlines of that figure, graduttly extending im length as they grew up 
together; had seen them rapidly expand in breadth when both reached | 
man’s estate; had watched, and still was watching, as those outlines | 
stretched out broader and yet broader, now that both were thriving traders, | 
Bellamy walked up close behind his friend, und his open palw eame down 
with 2 tremendeus thwack upon those very well-developed shoulders. | 

“How are you, Crumpleside, my boy?” said he. “A merry Christ- 
was to you, old fellow!” | 

Mr. Crumpieside turned round, as who would not have done, ut this 
somewhat startling mode of salutation? For Bellamy’s hand was no light | 
weight, although his frind’s shoulder-blades were protected with so good | 
& buffer of substantial flesh, | 

“Who's that?” cried Mr. Crumpleside, sharply. “Oh! it’s you, eh? | 
Well, what’s the matter now ?” 

“The matter, nothing!” answered Bellawy, placing his arm within 
his friend’s. “IT only said a merry Christmas to you, that was all.” 

“ Now, Bellamy, upon my life,” suid Mr. Crumpieside, “1 do wonder at | 
a man of sense like you talkiny such utter nonsense. A nietry Christmas ! 
Why a merry Christmas? Why, [ ask, shonla you wish your friends a 
merry Christmas any more than a merry Midsummer, or a merry Lady | 
Day, or Michaelmas, or any of the legal quarter-days. Why—tell me why 
= wait i P That is, if there can be any reason at all for such 

ardlity.’ 

“ What, still the same hard cynic?” said his friend. “Still the 
same incorrigible snarler, eh? I hoped you had grown out of it by this | 
time. 

“A snarler! nonsense!” Mr. Crumplecide replied. “I don’t snarl. 
Look at me now, do 1 look at ali like a evnie?” Mr. Bellamy did look 
at the round, plump, good-tempered face presented for hrs inspection, and 
was obliscd to own to himself that Crampleside did of look like a snarler, | 
“Not I,” continued tliat gentleman; “I'm amused rather than otherwise 
at seeing everybody, just because it haypeus to be the 24th of December, 
making fools of themselves in this way, making their minds up that it is | 
their bounden duty to be so particulariy jolly, as if they could'nt enjoy 
themselves as well on any other day in the almanac!” 

“TL tell you what it is, Crumpleside,” resumed the other, “if I were 
not perfectly convinced that you don’t mean it, but that you are, in spite 

yon say, as capable of being jolly as the best of us, I should teel 
very much inclined to have a serious quarrel with you.” 

“ Of evuurse, { can be jolly, if I please,” said Mr. Crumpleside. “ All 
I stipulate for is that I sould be allowed to be so in my own way—to 

as I please, and when I please. Not to have days of merri- 
ment chalked out for me, and modes of Leing happy formally determined 
on beforehand, in tle same way as the clown’s tomfoolerics ina pantomime 
are set down in the prompter’s book. I don’t object to any one’s enjoying 
himself on the 24th or 25th of December, any more than on the 31st 
if he feels so inclined. It’s the iden of making jollity compulsory [ laugh 
at.’ 

“ Ah, you poor miserable dog!” returned his friend, with a smile, “T 


veh other's, and walked 


ge of friendship seemed, 


see whatit is. Old bachelors like you don’t know what Christmas means. | 


Suppose you come and dine with me to-morrow, and I'll show you!” 
“No, Bellamy, no; thank you. Be other = 
se po Bat [ should feel disgusted with myself, if I, even in such a 
small matter as this, did auything to countenance the ridiculous eon- 
ventionalities of Christmas.” 
“Well, you are the most provoking little raseal in the world,” said 
“ve really a t mind to quarrel with you. Lutif you 
won’t accept my invitation for to-moerrow—what do you say to coming 


home me now, and helping me to brew some flip this evening?” 
“Some what ? Flip did you say 2” — : 


you like I shail be | 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


Eve, a compound rather ¢ 
affections. A compound ¢ 

“No; harg it ! none of 
home and drink it by ali mes 


“ Tf you like fli; 


* said Crumpleside. 
But for Heaven's sake let's have no p 
try os ventorent ebout if. Good affernuon It's no use asking you io 
come it, L suppose, eapecially ow so important aa oceasion as Christmas 
Eve. ng into the ‘Crown,’ here, just to get achop,and have one 


wor before going home. 


vind watcrand ae 


» 


“ And you positively will not dine with me to-morrow ? 

“You will unve the asnal beef and the indispensable plum-pudding, I 
presnme ” 1 Crompleside sarcasticaliy. 

* OF course we shilit 

“thought «co. You must exense me, really, Beef and plum-pndding 
make a capital dinner, t vy bat Leonlta’t think of dining on them upon 
Christmas Day. IT should believe that I had falkn into the regular beaten 
track, and was being whipped up to the table by the tyrant custom. T ex- 
pect my Christmas dinser ts waiting for me at the bar, Lordered it to be 
sent here, so that Tinay take it Lowe with me to-night.” 

© And may Lask,” said Beilamy, “of what your Christmas dinner will 
consist? 1 own I feel « 

“Oh certainly. As ! : 

© It’s no use, Crampieside,” returned his friend; “ [see T must give you 
up. You are a pertect ieathen. The man that could dine on anythiny 
but roast-beef and phum-yadding upon Christwas Day, that could drink 
anything but flip upon Ciristinas Eve, deserves—Contound it, I don’t 
know what he does not deserve. [Hanging would be too good for him.” 

“ Capital, capital |” eried Mr. Crianplesive. “ Well, then, you won't come 
in? Good bye, then!” : 

“Good bye, old fellow! you know I respect you in spite of your preju- 
dices. You won’t allow me to wish you a merry Christinas, 1 suppose ?” 

“ By all means, if you like,” replied the laughing philosopher. “ And 
I'll wish you the same if you desire it, end a merry Boxing-day—and the 
day after; and, in fact, any day you like.” , 

“ Well, then, Good bye.” And the two friends parted. Bellamy going 
homewards ; Crumpleside into the “ Crown.” He took his seat in his own 
particular corner of the Coffee-room, ore Was no necessity to give an 
order: for the waiter, the moment he came in, ram just outside the door, | 
aad shouted down a speaking-tube “ Chop, underdone—directly.” He evi- 
dently knew Mr. Crumploside’n habits and requirements before to-day, and 
having taken that gentleman's great-cont, hat, and walking-stick from him, | 
he placed a knife and fork and the evening paper on the table as a matler 
of course, without a single word having pa:sed between them. 

“ Auy one here, James?” Mr. Crumpleside inquired. 

“ Not vet, sir,” was the answer. | 

Now, this question, and the reply of James, if taken in their literal | 
sense, would throw great doubts, no less upon Mr. Crampleside’s powers 
of observation than upon the waiter’s veracity, for they could both of 
them see several ms seated in the roomewith them; but the at oe 
was put, and understood by James, in its restricted sivnification, and the 
reply meant simply that as yet none of the “ Free and Independents” had 
arrived, 

Aud while Mr. Crumpleside is busy with his chop, we may as well take 
the opportunity of informing our readers who the “ Tree and Tndepend- 
ents” were, They were a kind of club, consisting solely of confirmed old 

1elors—a elub, though, without any ruies of management, without 
us, eutrance-[ees or ballot-boxes, huving uo hst of members, no 
-hooks, no president (except that one old fellow always sat in the 
arm-chair beside the fire), having, in faci, none of those fussy regulations, 
| together; yet it was 


bac 


without which it is supposed no club ean hold 
thoroughly well known who were and who were not considered members 
of the club, and, consequently, entitled to admission to the little room up- 
stairs, where they invariably met three evenings in the week. New mein- 
bers were ocensioually introduced by old ones, and were welcomed, but no 
stranger ever had attempted to get in. 

By the time Mr. Crumpleside had finished his dinner, some four or five 


“Tree and Independents” were assembled. Jt is by no means our in- 


teution to report the conversation that ensued; it turned on ordinary 
matters, wholly irrelevant to the progress ot this veracious history. At 
length, however, Mr. Crumplesice detai'ed the argument he had had with 
Bellamy. Loud was the laughter of the “Fiee and Independents” at 
poor Bellamy’s expense; very severe were they on domesticity in general, 
and upon matrimony in partieutar, And more severe than ail the rest 
upon the sulject was Mr. Bumpas, the old gentleman who sat in the ann- 
chair beside fire, 

“ Poor devils!” he exclaimed, alluding to married men in general, “I 
pity them, What with scolding wives and squalling brats—Well, well, 
thank iieaven, L have had comimon sense envugh never to run my neck 
into the nouse ; and what’s more, confound me if I ever mean to.” 

At this there was a general laugh, for Mr. Bampas was already sixty. 

“Ah! you may laugh,” continued he, “because you think I’m not so 
young as L have been; but Tecan tell yon iy feelings have always been 
= same—ay, even wien Lwas the age of this young chap, my nephew, 

” 
tere. 

The young chap thus alinded to was a man of thirty, with large black 
whiskers, but (probably from long years of subjection to his uncle, upon 
whom he was ew'irely dependent) possessed of the timid manners ef a boy 
—at any rate, When in fis unele’s presenee. Ife was rather a sneaking- 
looking fellow altogether, and would eadure any amount of bullying from 
his wealthy uncle—who, hy-the-bye, it was reported, did not treat him in 
the most liberal manner possible, One fact was evident. Mr, Willis’s 
wardrobe was in a state of wocftd seediness; and, moreover, Mr. Willis 
was never seen with money. Hoe seldom went out anywhere but with his 
uncle, and then Mr. Bumpas invariably paid for what he had as he would 
for a child. 

“ And Jack thinks just as [ did,” went on Mr. Bumpas—* at least, he'd 
better; if I thought he ever dreamt of marrying, I'd kick him out of doors 
to-morrow.” 

Mr. Willis cast down his eyes and looked coufused—he even blushed. 
He hastened, however, to assure his uncle that there was not the slightest 
ground for fearing anything of the kind. But Mr. Crumpleside had ob- 
served the downeast look, the blush, and the confusion. He knew not 
what to make of it. Was it the man’s natural timidity merely, or was it 
eonscious guilt? Could he be contemplating matrimony? Or worse— 
could it be that he was already married, and had obtained admission to the 


nothing, but he pondered deeply on the matter. 

Now Mr. Cruopleside had anxounced his intention, as we have seen, 
of taking but one glass of brandy and water. He had, in the course of the 
evening, however, had that glass refilled more than onee—or twice; and 
when he rose to go, he had no very clear idea how many he had really 
taken. Nor did ie know precisely what o'clock it was when he demartel. 
Still he leit early, for when he got into the strect, he saw that some of 
the shops were not yet closed. As he went out, the waiter handed him 
a smail square hamper which had been left for him in the course of the 
evening. 

“ All right, James,” he exclaimed, as he took it from him. It was 


« 1 oie and Mr. Crumpleside burst out into aloud laech. “Now 
there again! I'd lay 2 goou round sum you never by any chance taste flip 
on any other day throughout the i: and yet (his evening, because, as 
said before, it happens to be the 24th of December, you will go and sive 
yourself a severe lilions ai ae the very dence with your inside by 
swilling down a vile ¢ snpound of — 

“ Come, come,” interposed Bellamy, “no blasphemy, old fellow.” 

“ Egad! that’s fine,” said the little mon, with another langh., “Blase 

hemy against ‘lip! A. diabohcal invention of some lard-up doctor, who 
mtrodueed it simply for the good of histrade. A villanous mixture of eggs 
and pon, amd ale and sngar’— 


. ; tanga ; ‘ : 
“Not se,” again interupicd the othr, Vien drunk on Christians 


rather heavy, bat he didn’t mind it. He would get a eab direetly. And 
he laughed within himself as he walked off with 

‘beneath his arm, thinking of his friend Bellamy’s denunciation of the 
| dreadful erme of dining upon sucking pig on Christmas Day, “So I 
| goon ans for it,eh? No, no, Egad, hanging was far too good 
| for me. 

| He wondered what the time was, and as he was just passing one of the 
few shops still leit oe he turned towards the window in order to look 
at his watch by the licht of the gas, which was flaring behind the mag- 
nilicent plate gl Jn coing so, whether it was the brandy and water 
that rendered his feet custeady, or-—as be assured himself at the 
time—some careless boy Lad thrown a piece of orange-peel upon the 
| pavement on which he slipped, it matters Hetle. The result in either 


j case was that he missed fis footing, and the hanper which contained his H 


“Free and Independents” wader false pretences? Mr. Crumpleside said | 


his Christmas dinner | 


| 


/ that looked like a baby preseed to her bosom beneath her shawl. 
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all kindly-feclings, home-sentiments, and family- nest day's dinner flew from his gresp and dashed rieht throngh 3, 


dow, whieh, as he then discovered to lis intense cisinay, belonse:! 
and chiua warehouse. Terrible was the crash, as may | 

r went vases, lustres, chimney ormiinents, sad Other : 

» COMMISION, 

Crumpleside’s first idea was flight. Bat suddenly re mem bering 
the hamper had his nme upon st, and so detection would be certain 
spurned the coward thought, and manfully resolved to brave the wo 
The startled shopkeeper was rushin out to seize the culvrit, just at + 
mowent when Crumpleside was entering to explain, Fy 

1 collision, which sent that luckless gentleman spraw lin: up 
ment, where he was collared by the excited shopkeeper and | 
legs again, with a degree of roughness not exietiy i 

his notions of politeness. When, however, he ex 


glass 


1 this resy 


pay for all the damage done, the manner of tic shou! eper ch 
strangely. He hoped the gentleman had no n lire ‘ 
merest ent in the world—he was inexpressilly sorry Leo 
All which was highly satisf y, bat did mot in the deat ly cone 
poor Crumpleside in. his dilemma, He could not have Pngeiged 
window-pane and a few glass and china nick-nacks eould lini 


much, What the amount of damage done was estimated at 
siy, but it was enough to take all the money that he had alx 
sull to lenve a balance due to the proprietor of the 
Crumpleside cursed the pig, the cause of the ini . Yet when | 
the shop, he only it tighter to his hoy ugh ihe very ex) 
it had put him to had rendered it more r. So mot will c! 
closest to the children that have caused them most unhappiiess 
Crumpleside began to Jove the pig. 

Acain he wandered on (the shops were all shut now, so he was 
from any ehance of farther accident). He thought ’twas very odd he , 
not meet acab. But it was no great consequence he would } 
tind one by-and-bye. Tn faet, there was a cob-stand ina 
where there were always plenty. A good idea! le would go 1) 
and get one. So giving the hamper which contained his pig ajerk to x 
on to the hip bone (if had been gradually slipping downwards, and wos 
coming somewhat of a nfiisanee), he turned out of the ma lifar 
was in, to take a short cut he was well acquainted with, which would 
him to the eab-stand he wanted. It was a lonely dismal ploce he tu 
into, ’tis true. Whatthen? With a melancholy smile he retlected t!, 
he was in no danger of thieves—he had nothing now to low, thanks + 
the damages at the china shop. Nothing, that is, exce; \ 
one would surely be so base as to endeavoar to steal that 
he had had with it! 

As Mr. Crumpleside walked on, along this derk and lone! 
was not a litde startled to observe a strect-door standing | 
stopped, and looked up at the windows of the house; they were 
dark, and everything was quiet; the inhabitants had evidently cone: 
bed. He thonght it very odd that people could be so careless of th 
houses. It was no business of his, to be sure; stil common harman: 
suggested the prooriety of his knocking at the door to tell them o/ 
With this laudable intention he approached the knocker; but just as 
raised his hand towards it, he heard a ery within the house of “ Muri: 
Thieves!” and at the same moment received a tremendous blow won 
his head from a crowbar, smashing his hat right over his cyes, while tio 
repalsive-looking scoundrels rushed past him from the passage. 

Away went Mr. Cruinvleside instinetively im chase of his assa‘lan , 
and away also wen! another individual after him, an old gentleman w 
nothing but his shirt ¢ eviton nighteap on his 
head, Mr. Crumpleside could just s ting figures of the bur- 
lars in the distance, and though not by any means a good figure for h 
running, the excitement of the chase kept him up bravely. On he went 
at his utmost speed, and on, too, came the se utily-elad gentleman witu 
the nigliteap, shouting “Stop thiet!” wit all his meht. 

The thieves, however, were a great deal too swilt for Mr. Crumplesi:e, 
and he had quite lost sigit of them, when, on passing a corner of the 
street, he ran tull speed into the open arms of a pohceman, ‘The shocks 
terrible. Mr. Crumpleside involuntarily give uiterance to a sound whirl 
it would be impossible to print, but which, doubtless, our readers lav 
often heard from paviors wien they bring down their rammers on the 
stones—a noise that sounded as if all the breath had suddenly beow 
knocked out of him. It was in vain that Mr, Crnmpleside, as soon sis 
he could speak, assured his captor that the thicves were on ahead of hi 
and he was only running in pursuit of them. The policeman told his 
that was an old story; he had heard the ery “Stop thief!” and till t.« 
gentleman who raised that ery came up, he must detain him. The gey- 
tleman, however, did not come up. Equally at fault in his pursuit wiili 
Mr. Crumpleside, he had probably taken some other turning; xo the 
policeman proposed an adjournment to the station-honse, until inquiris 
could be made, and the hamper his prisoner carried under his arm (mot 
likely some of the stolen property) examined. : 

“Oh, that infernal pig!” thought Crumpleside. Could it be pos-il’e 
that Bellamy’s prophecy was coming true, and that the pig would lead 
him to destruction ? i 

He begged of the policeman to let go his arm, promising that he wou! 
walk with him quietly ; and they walked on together—Mr, Crumplesice 
cursing his ill-luck, aud thinking bow very hard it was an innocent 1 
should be submitted to all these annoyances just because le chose to carr 
home a pig for his ¢ hristmas dinner! tie had pledged his word he woud 
not attempt escaping. Jn the City, Mr. Crumpleside’s word would have 
been taken for a thousand pounds—lc was integrity and truth itsef; by 
the most upright men have fallen before strong temptation, Smarting 
with the thoughts of the injustice of his treatment, Mr. Crumpleside > 
usually tinc moral vision was in some slight degree distorted. Kor one 
single moment he imaged, although his promise had been given, he was 
at liberty to break it if he could, and gain his freedom ; and as he hsp- 
pened at that moment to be prssing the entrance of a low, dark court, the 
opportunity was too good to be missed. So before the policeman ws 
aware of it, his prisoner dealt him a vigorous blow right im “the win 
(doubling him completely up for the instant), and then darted up te 
court, 

Away ran Mr. Crumpleside, he know not whither. He heard a 
sprung behind him, and he saw the light from a policeman’s bui 
flashing upon the houses on each side of the court, Then he turned sho : 
off into another narrow alley leading out of the former one. Le heart 
the policeman’s rattle suswered by ano:her in an opposite direetion ; tl! 
again answered by a third, and then a fourth—a fitth, The whole neigi- 
bourhood seemed alive with rattles. Still he went on through @ lon 
labyrinth of courts, all running into another, and at last emerged in 
large open street—he kad no notion where. : 

2 a a no matter in what street he was, he saw before him, to his 
intense delight (for it must be extremely late) and no less surprise—«!! 
omnibus! Into this vehiele he sprang. “He knew not, cared not, whith 
it was going to; and as the omnibus drove off, he sank exhausted on ti 
seat—his pig beside him. And he was only jast in time, for he beheld 1" 
of his late pursuers emerging from the court, and looking up and dova 
the strect in search of him. 7 

So Mr. Crumpleside sat quietly in the darkest corner of tlie omni 
He did not dare put out his head to ask whither they were going, lest 
should be diseovered, He felt that he was now tadeed a criminal. Before, 
he had been only taken on suspicion—an accident which may occur to (ic 
most guiltless. But now he had actuaciy assanited an oflicer m the exe- 
cution of his daty! 

The only other passenger in the omnibus was a young woman, who 
opposite to him, and who he observed was in tears, and earricd somei! 


t liom, 


1oroRyY 


ver the trou 


trousers on 
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But 


al out 


Mr. Crumpleside was in no mood to notice her, or trouble himself ab 
tiie cause of her grief. He had not been two ininutes in the omm! us, 
before, overcome by the unusual fatigues he had gone through that night, 
he fell asleep. 

And he did not awake until he was aroused ly the conductor, who 1 
formed h'm that the omnibus had reached its destination, and he tow d 
he was the ovly passenger remaining. And now it struck him to inqui'’ 
where the destination they had reached might be, npon which he had the 
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rot thing th was im the very opposite | ality to that 

a biacewh, ot He nles— noms miles fiom his own home; the 
whole extent of }, hom al hun lay betwa ten. 

He felt in bis pockets with the vi | ne tae conductor, when at 
once the burribic ilea das! t oa he Hle 
had becn completely ‘ wy t ‘ ure ina-shop. 
jy vain he felt im every cornice oi | phe. rafts not 2 euin re- 

sining. n his wateh, too, he remember dt had Lo flas seeurity 
for the balance that was sill tu pay. \, nud he do? He represented 


3 posit on to the conductor, and 
mentioned a locality so ve ry distant, 
a, as he never went in that direetins 
cdhag for the sixpence, the ye int 
wa send for in the mornin At the same time he placed his hand 
upon the basket whieh cootained the pig. 
But Mr. Crumpleside could not stand this. We lave already hinted 
jouw the dangers and distrcsses they had gone through together had served 
w him closer to his pig, and he refused point blank to part with it. 
je he was arguing with the conductor on the subject, a policeman 
came up and inquired, “What's the matter?” Cromples de was unensy 
viien he saw the uniform, remembering his Inst adventure with a member 
of the force; Lut a moment's reflection convineed him that it was impos. 
ible that this could be the same policeman, or that he could have even 
card of what had happened. So he proceeded to ex) that he had got 
mouey, but stil decidedly refused to leave his ng ulding with a 
crim smile, “ Though, if you knew the misery, the trouble, nay the dan- 
ger it has brought apon ine already, you night fancy I should ve only too 
happy to get rid of it. But T won't. 1 am determined nothing shail in- 
cuce me to part with it for a moment.” 
“It's werry hard, though—” the conductor commenced, when a sh ort, 
sifled seream, apparently proceeding from the } 


vive his address, but when 
conductor veniured to suggest 
md so could have po chauee of 
hould leave his luggage, whieh he 


at that gentleman, 

“Good Heavens!” cried Crumpleside, amazed beyond all expression. 
“Ts it alive ?” 

“It seems so,” answered the policeman drily. 

“Oli,no! Impossible! Absurd!” replied the owner of the 
was most solemnly assured that it was killed on Thursday.” 

“ Killed!” said the officer. “Pray, sir, may I inquire what it is 2” 

“PhP What? Oh, yes: you ask what it ommered forth Mr. 
(rumpleside, as he held the ba 


pig. 


only a litth—- 
3” bat at this moment a loud 
ery rang through his ears—so totally unlike any sound that any kind of 
pig had ever yet been known to utter, that in his terror he let go his hold, 
and the hamper fell into the road. Che lid flew open, although Crumple- 
<ide was certain it was securely tied down when he got it; and as the 
hglt of an adjacent eos-lamp streamed down on it, what words can pie- 
ture his dismay, his horror, at beiolding in the basket, which he thought 
contained the pig, a living, kic ereaming baby! 

What could he do—or say—or think? oN but stand and gaze 
in stupid wonderment upon the homper and strange contents, And 
when he found himself a second time that night in custody —when 


he was told a second time that he must go to the station-honse and | 


give some explanation of the hamper, he eould only walk on silently, be- 
wildered, lest, by the policeman’s side. Aud when the officer reported the 
words that Mr. Crumpleside had uttered, told of his wonder at the child 


heing still alive, and of his having said he thoneht it had been killed on | 


‘Thursday, he was not the least surprived at his Leing locked up upon a 
charge of inciting to mur And then the aly was examined care- 
fuily, and pinned upon its dress was found this note:— 

“OrvEL Man, 

“Not for all this world would L rid myeelf of my little darling in the 
way that you propose. You say our mar » mest be kept a seerct, 
It ecannot—shall not be. Here is our bal if you will not snpply me 
with the means of keeping it, you my provide tor it yourself, Lalf the 
money that you spend at that vile elwb of yours, the “Free and Inte. 
pendents,” as you call yourselves, would keep from starving 

“ Yonr neglected 
“Wir.” 

Poor Crumpleside could only solemnly assure the officer on duty he had 
never been married in his life. Jt was tee lie was a member of the club 
alluded to— 

“Oh, he was—was he?” The officer thought that admission an im- 
portant one, tending to prove that there was no mistake about the matter, 

And Mr. Crum feside was locked! up for the night. 

The next day—Chnristmas Day—hie asked if he could not go out, provided 
he got bail; bat to his horror was iufrmed that the offenee of which he was 
aecused precleded all thoughts of such a thing—at any rate, he must 
lirst go before the magistrate, and being Christines Day, of course he did 
not sit; so he must make the best of it till the next morning. 

And then the arguments of Bellamy came hack to him. He fad ob- 
jected when his friend first wished him a Merry Christmas; now he 


would have to spend his Christmas Day iu pricon, Would the other | 


words of Bellamy be verified? Was he indeed in danger of hanging he- 
cause he hough!  sucking-pig for dinner upon Christmas Day ? 

Crumpleside had no money to sead out for anything; so he was forced to 
put up with the wretched fare provided for the prisoners, and as the time 
for dinner came, and he smelt the roost-beef and tle padding being served- 
up for the Superintendent's Christmas dinner, haw very nice he thought 
tuey seemed, and what a fool he ioust have been to say he eouldu’t dine 
upon such 100d to-day ! 

And so the Christmas Day passed off, and the next morning came, when 
he was to uppear before the magistrate, Bellamy had been sent for, and 
he recounted what had passed between them. But little good he did his 
friend. His evidence that Crumpleside had told hin that it wasa sucking. 


pig in the hamper went for nothing, and 2s to the prisoner's despising the | 


festivities of Christmas, the magistrate, who was a family man himself, 
constlerea that told very much against lis general character, So Crum. 


pleside was remanded on thea charge until farther inquiries could be made | 


into the matter, the magistrate refusing to take boil, 

Once more he was locked up, and left to his own thoughts, It seened 
to him as if escape were hopeless. All eircum:tonces appeared to conspire 
against him, The magistrate evidently thought him guilty; so did the 
public who were present when he was exrmined. Nay, so it seemed, did 
his friend Bellamy, for though he was sti!l kind to him, his manner was 
reserved and cold, and he appeared toshun nim. 


that he had married, starved his wife, and recommended the assassination 
of his baby, without knowing it. Well, le eowld only wait until an ex- 
planation of some sort arrive 

It did arrive. Late in the evening he was informed a lady wished to 
speak to him, and on her being shown into his cell, he was somewhat 
surprised to recognise his fellowspassenger in the omnibus. 

“Oh, Mr. Crumpleside!” she said, “how ean you ever pardon me 
for the annoyances I have cansed you ?” 

“Yon, madam,” he replied. “I really have not the pleasure——” 

“Allow me,” sie contimted. “ My name is Willis, Lam the wretched 
wile of one you know well Mr. Jolin Willis.” 

“The scoundrel! Then he év married!” Mr. Crumpleside exclaimed, 
and he remembered the suspicions tliat had flashed upon him at the elih, 

“The child found in your basket,” Mrs. Willis said, “was mine, Half 
maddened by neglect and want, 1 had resolved to leave it at His wele’s 
door, Lthink you know his uncle, Mr. Bumpas, sir, Twas determined 
that my husband should be forced to own his ehild, LE was proceeding in 
the omnibus to his howre when you came in, J did not know you, but 
While you were asteop I chimeed to see your name upon your basket, and 
having often heard wy hus)end of you as the best-hearted man 
alive, I felt that my baby would be better eared for in your hands, then by its 
cruel father, especially alier the horrible proposition he had made 
about it.” 

“Good Heavens! Iremember—ihe note pinned to the baby’s dress,” 
cried Mr, Crumple-ide, 


| which Mr, Crumple- | 
side still held beneath his arin, exused him to stop, und took inyuiringly | 


«“T) 


In faet, Mr. Crninpleside + 
himself almost began to doubt, and wonder whether it were really possible | 
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sufferin 


netualiv wry von to kilt?” 
1” she hurriedly exclaimed. “Iie could not be so hice 
ition that T would not hear of, was to send it to the 


“Oh. no! no! 
asthat. Lis proy 
workhonsr!” 

And Mr. Crumpleside danced 


innocence 


alisohitely fiance! for joy, to think his 
as thus established, and thst no munter was intended afer 


all, He felt as if he eould have kissed the woman that stood erying 
before him * of his former prejudice neainet the envy, 
“Stop -hye, thongh,” he exclaimed, “and how about my pia?” 


“Vardon, a thousand pardons,” Mra, Wills ciied, “Estole it. J wns 
obliged to carry somet} ing ont of thee bus with me, or the eonductor 
would have missed 1 wbuby. But it shall be returned to you. Though 
T was nearly starving Yesterday, and sor ly tempted, | would not tonch it 
for my Christmas dinner.” 

“No, no, of course not; Bellamy was right. 
Christmas Day.” : 


Never ent pig on 


Tt was ton late to go through the neces ary forms that night, so Gram. 
pleside remained in prison. Ba y next morning, however, he was let out, 
and the first use he made of his reeovered li verty was lo go straight to the 
counting house of Mr. Durnpas, and intr him of the marriage of his 
nephew. The rage of the old man at the intelligence was frightful to 
behald. He cursed his nv phew (who was seated on n high stool opposite 
him, and who only hung his head in silence), and seemed as though he 
intended to administer personal chastisement; but Mr. Crampleside inter- 
posed ; and then he reasoned with the irste old gentleman, using arguments 
that perfectly astonished cven himself, pointing ont the delichts of mar- 
ried life, and painting in the brightest cclonra the charms of family atfec- 
tions. It was perfectly wonderiul where an old bachelor like Mr. Crom- 
pleside could Have found such arvuments all at onec. But they were 
all in vain, however. Old Mr. Burnpas only seemed to get more and more 
angry as he went on. At length, he started up, his face crimson with rage, 
and, with an oath, screamed rather than said, 

“Leave my house both of you—you, Willis, and you, Crumpleside. 
| Never let me see your faces ngain !” 

“But, my dear sir,” said Mr. Crompleside, endeavouring to pacify him 
again. 
“Go!” shonted the old man, 
“Bat, Mr. Bumpas”— 
“Ga!” 
| “But, really, sir”— 
| “Go, Go!” And in his fury Mr. Bumpns seized an inkstand and hurled 
it at his visitor. It fortunately micced him, or it might have killed him, 
but it passed near enough to spill the whole of its contents full in hia free, 

“ Never mind, Willis,” said’ Mr. Cruinpleside, w ping the ink eff, and 
| making lone smears of black right down his vienze, ns both left the room 
| and stood upon the landing outside. “Never mind, As k ne as lven 
| penny, neither yon nor that pretty little wife of yours shall want one. | 
| Only be | to her, my bey, that’s all” 
| “Confound vou, you meddling idiot,” said Mr. Willis, to his would-he 
| benefactor. © You've ruined me. ‘Take that!” | 

And before Mr. Crampleside could say a word, Willie had givon hima 
kick, which, standing as he was elose hy the stairs, sent him from top to 
| bottom. Willis watked past him as he lay upon the mat, taking no further 
| notice of him. | 

“Tl prosecute the seonndrel for the assantt.” said Mr, Crumpleside, as 
he got up; “but, for all that, his wife shall not be left to starve.” | 


There was a knocking at the door, | 
Mr. Crompleside looked np, tnd was surprised to find himself at honie, | 
| and lying in his own hed.“ Come in,” he said, mecl.anieally ; and his old | 
faitliful housekeeper, Mrs. Donkin, pat her bend in thronel the doorway, 
|. “Ubeg your pardon, sir,” she said; “ but what time wonld you like to 
have the pie?” 
“Phe pie! What pig ?” 
“Phe one you brought from town, sir.” ' 
“Ts it alive 2” 
“Lor, sir!” 

“No, no—T Jon't mean that. 
Tell me— how did T get here 9 | 
“Well, sir, you came home in a cab, sir, about five o'clock this morning.” 

“Drunk, Mrs, Donkin 9” | 

Oh, really, sir—1"— 

“Drink, Sirs, Donkin !—sny the word.” 

“Well, thon, sir, if T mnst fell you, you certainly were o little. It was 
as much es the eabman and the boy could Jo to carry yon mp-tnirs, sir.” 

“ Mrs, Donkin—another qnestion. Where did t come from 9” 

“The cabman said, sir, he brought you from the ‘Crown? in 
Street.” 

“The dence he did. One word more, Mrs. Donkin. What diay is it ?” 

“Tor, sit! Why, Christmas Day !” 

“Hurrah! hurrah!” eried Me. Crampleside : and he kicked shout so 


Come here, Mrs. Donkin, if you please. 


violently that Mrs. Donkin was rushing from the room, thiskine that he 
was getting up. “ Don’t go, don’t go.” be added.“ What's o'clock 2” 
“Two, sir,” said Mrs, Donkin. “It's time the pig was roasting, What 


time did you say you'd have it 2” 
“Not at all—never! Suckine-pig on Christmas Day! Fetch me a 
cab, ma'am !” 


Bellamy and his family were jnet sifting down to fable. The dining. 
room was decked with holly, the fire crackled cheerfully, and the beef wis 
smoking deliciously before them, when a thundeting rat-tat at the door | 
mmounced a Visitor. | 

“Who the deuce can it be?” said Bellamy, and he began gnessing. 
“Tt isn’t Jones's knock; if cannot be So-nnd-ss, or So-nnd-co.” And he 
| Went over most of his acquaintance ; shat he never even thought of Crum- 
| pleside, \ 
| Yet it was Crampleside who was shown in. 

“Tlailo, old fellow!” Bell: imed in amazement, © Delighted to 
see you. Come, now; see, dinncr’s on the table. Can you for once consent | 
to—” | 

“Bellamy,” svid the visitor, interrupting him,“ I’ve come on purpose to 
avail mys ut Kind invitation.” 


“Tingzal ! hezzahl teri 


” 


Bellamy, “ A penitent! a convert! Sit 
down, and you shall tell us by-nnd-hye what miracle has led to your eons 
version. Here, tike this chair hy the fire; you seem cold !” 

And Mr. Covnpleside sat down, snd of that happy perty no one enjoyed 


thet thorouchly “conventional” Christmas dinner mote than did Mer. 
Crumpleside ; and in the evening, when forfeits, blindman’s huff, and other 
Christmas “ conventionalities” came on, Mr. Crampleside entered into the 
spirit of the thing, romping as boisterously, laughing as londly, as the 
youngest child amongst them. | 
He told his dreain; which furnished » fresh finttid of amusement for the | 
| party, and Bellamy declared he knew it would be so. What conld a man 
| expect who sheeted at flip, and got tipsy upon brandy ttpon Christmas Eve, 
| who bought a sucking-pig for dinner apon Christmas Day instead ? 
| * And doyouthick Willis is really married ?? Mr. Crampleside inquired, 
| © Marvied ! Not he, the selish, miserly seoutidrel, He thinks a gtent deal 
| too miti¢h Of lis money to dream of any Se 80 expensive. For, he has 
| money though you wotldn’t think it, <coing the Way in which he dresses 
find behaves, Fatt what do you say— shall we have another game 2” 
| “Anything,” Mr. Crumpleside replica, “that is the regular thing for 
| Christmas.” 
“Good! 
not try pi he 
| “Nothing but roast beef and phun 
} lemnly, “ upon the honour of a gentiem 
“And you wll not refuse another Christmas Eve to come home with a 
| friend and help Itim to brew his flip.” ' 
| Never! unless, indeed,” and Mr. Crumpleside looked enviously round 
| upon the bright circle of smiling faces, « tenlees I were to try to eet up on 


good!” cried Bellar You will 


IMted, “a perfeet cere! 


it,” Mr. Crumpleside said so- 
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'S CH ISTMAS STORY, 
ROLERT BP. BRUUGY. 


Wry, re tu how fg 4 
Lhe stovy’s a ea 
I've oflen tried 
The veice and heart te dod wil 
li choke: like, nd makes wwe clin 
About the eyes, and beings 
that’s pot the nehing of t 


Md racher ten Umes bore 


“YP was on the curk eigiteenia of June, 
We were repulsed at te MKedau— 
Lut, Ushaw! enougi tu such a tane. 


The dead are dead! You know it all; 
My share ol priet’s envugi to tell. 
T wats with tose wie passa tie wail, 
And hela the village subub—Well! 
They drove us out at tuotie and nail, 
(A Rass.an’s grip beth bugs wad tears, 
A Bulldog’s plick, on oath, Lu bail 
Ly dove! it’s wanted tor ie Bears.) 


There were the trenches—here the wall; 
The uny was lost ! a batvered few, 
We scramiie itlogks tall 
Of shaugitered fiends, ihe slopes that strew. 
T was thea id think, to ran 
A Cossack serted me, (nought but fair!) 
T braid him with his own ong gun, 


diat haugs above (ue chiimuey there, 


uw'er the 


I ran like win 
The tienen was a 
Ltripp's iny foot ane tumbled that 
Over a comrade’s uoiy neat, 
A soni escaped--the voce 
‘dom Gionts, whe rar ivom home With me, 
The Mussians’ shut around us He v, 
My ori foi broken—as you see. 


What could Ldo? Yom Iny and groaned ; 
On Gud, his face! he could noi speak— 

T sete hin with one Uri, aud Hivaned ; 
‘Tue bioud kept fluwing—1 was wenk-- 

i struggled, strand, the trench was nigh, 
ihere with its shet’ring stunes avd mud— 

To see a friend beture yuu die, 
For want Of just a tide blued ! 


i (no harm in that!) 
hond ine is dear, 


reves 


I strove and tugged—I cold not stand, 
Let would not tuli—W'd iit hii yet. 
Tom simied su faint, tid sics'd any tnt — 
Thy. sme 1 never siall turget. 

I. drove me iiad—the scene weut round, 
‘due shots were rattas still Lie baal; 

T reeiG aud seat pou bie prUulid— 
And now's the sawuest of iy 


They should have left us there to die, 
"Lwas Wat's grim ior tine-—but ‘world seem, 
They'd wateh’d ts from the tench herd by 
Cah, well! it’s ike an ua! 
A light haird boy, with benicioss 
(Vd mark’d him, titi the bavie’s end, 
Fighting like mad l) fiud seen ine trip, 
And try to save (who'd nul?) my friend, 


He saw my atm in erimeon steep'd, 
“ Til save them both,” the horhead eried ; 
And froin the trenches out tie leap’d, 
A bullet etrack finan ho diea! 
In vain T strove ty vive alarm, 
My voice was vrtut, ie Hoard it not; 
Poor Torn bey cat vpon ty aim, : 


And he was Killen, und ali—sor what ? 


Poor lad! he was 1 lady's son 
(A doleful Chiristiias her's to-day !) 
Te viten worder'd would she sha 
My pre , Should J cad to say 
Tlow brave he jook’d—how bold and free, 
Tn that short brefithing space of time— 
How well he died but ‘twas for tue, 
And she would hate me—there’s my oriime. 


Would she beiieve ime, did T eay 

{ wold have Loughe his life with mine ? 
For whut was 1?» waif and stray 
Tom wos What friends would 


it 


(Sinee 
(str 


nd Vain hefe, 
!, Who orders all things best! 


Leaily 
Jersertde me titece is netting 


the argue 
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pine 


> anecdete is but a very slight embellishment ef the 
i inet hts death, aster the disastrous aflair of (ie 


18th of June, in a hervie attempt to resene a wounded soldier in ihe 
manner indica ed, 


WASSAIL.. 
“Wassail! wassail! Ye morry tien, lwil, 
Who brightened the days of os 
What brave eoneeits, and humorcome feria, 
« Of otir fathers bold, 
ruing Chime, unto vesper Hine, 
They revelled in careless glee, 
Atta danced at Hight With spimits as light 
As the notes of theiy minstzelay, 
fil! waseail! At the knight's tegale 
the signal for deep ¢ 
re wone, for the joyous tone 
Kamany a priestly house ; 
uss forsot their bacheloe’s lot, 
oundead good 
t d the cn), in 
To the utter conteny 


wassnil! cried the yeoman hale, 
nldered his enarte 


Lrode where thie spiced ale stond 


The cot meanwhiley hi v the smile 
Of a frank good heurted wirth, 
And free to all who might chance 
Was the happiest place on cath!" 
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CHRISTMAS PANTOMIMES. 
YATES, 
i8).) 


ny EDMUND H, 


(See Lilustration, page 


Hatr-rast six o'clock on the evening of the 26th of December. A 
sharp, bitter evening, the sleet driving in heavy louds, and such sharp 
arp, 


gusts of wind rushing over Waterloo Bridge, and from the neighbourhood 
opposite a large building 


of the river generally, that the crowd asses i i 

in one of the streets leading northward irom ihe Surand, find their Christ- 
mas good-humour sorely tned, and duck their heads into the collars of 
their greatcoats, drowning therein any angry word that may have risen to 
their lips. Scareely the half-hour yet, though the red-faced man in the 
front rank declares 14 must be nearly midnight, from the length of ime 
he’s been standing there, and, blessed if he thinks if it wasn’t for ‘Tom 
and Billy ({wo little urchins sticking elosely to his skirts), that he'd give 
up his glass of grog and his quiet pipe for the hest pantomime that ever 
was put upon the stage. For it is to witness a pantomime that the crowd 
is assembled. See the enormous placards stuck against the walls of the 
theatre, announcing that “ Harlequin Sage and Unions; or the Ma 
Duek and the Wnehauted Stutling,” 13 the Christmas treat provided for its 
patrons. Clang! ‘The half-hour rings out from twenty ueighbouring chureh 
clocks, and as the sounds echo through the air, a dul, rumbling noise an- 
nounces to those nearest the door that the long-looked-for moment has 
arrived. ‘The crowd sways undecidedly for an instant, then a rush is made ; 
the mouey-takers at the pit ant gallery entruices tighten their hats upon 
their heads, and await their doom. Fifty dirty hands grasping the re- 
quired admission fee are pushed siimuitanco ly through the .ittle pigeon- 
hole, anu as unceremoniously pushed back again by the maddened moucy- 
taker, who roars, in a stentorian voice (smothered by the wooden partition 
behind which he is lurking unseen), “One at atime.”  Coat-tails part 
company with their skirts, ownerless sticks and hats fell from the head 
of the stairs on to the heads of the erowd below ; women shriek, and cry, 
and laugh convulsively ; and at last, after an immense amount of pushing, 
yelling, laughing, and hustling, the goal is attained, and the cold, half-lit, 
gloomy theatre is revealed to the gaze of the expectant mob. ‘They sre 
not disappointed, however—not they. ‘To taik of their experiences ot the 
last five minutes will occupy, at least, ten more; and then Maria must 
settle her shawl, and tell ‘Tom not to “scrouge” so; and fom must nar- 
rate how he’s sure he’s killed an old woman, the stoutest he ever see, who 
would fight with him on the stairs; and little Billy must be shown whieh 
is the Queen’s box, and whicre the Clown will come on, And then the 
tuning of the fiddles helps on the Gine; and by the Ue the orehestra has 
filled, and the overture to “George Barnwell” has commenced (not any 
particular overture, but a noise as ol drunken fiddles and cornets, and 
drunys that have been cining out), a deep hush runs through the more 
attentive portion of the audience and expectation is on tiptoe, 

All this time cabs and private cs 
entrance, and depositing their cargoes of pretty virls in scarlet opera-cloaks, 
with bandolined tresses, and the nicest iitting Jouvin gloves, happy and 
shiny-faeed children, glorious old gentlemen, all bald heads and bland 
smiles, and portentous-looking swells in white chokers and embroidered 
shirts. It is scarcely necessary to say how “ George Barnwell” is received. 
It is gone through somehow, half heard, and not at all understood. The 
young ladies turn away their heads and blush whenever Madame Milwood 
makes her appearance, and the children yawn at intervals, and perpetuaily 
inquire when the fun is going to begin, Let us hurry over this portion of 
the entertainment; let us suppose that the woudertul overture —a medley of 
“Cheer, boys, cheer!” “ Minme,” “ Pop goes the We 
catcher’s Daughter,” “ Villikens,” and the * Red, White, 
ing with “ Partant pour la Syne,” and “ Rule Botannia”—has been 
played; that the curtain has gone up, discovering the abode of the Demon 
of Indigestion ; that, after having roured hehind big heads, : 
been expelled from Bowel cottages, and bathed in silver tinsel fountains, 
and hurt with padded clubs, the dramavis personne are assembled in the 


Halls of Hyyeia, that the Fairy has completed the transformation of Har- | 


ain and Columbine, who have gone through their preliminary “ trip,” 
and that she has pronounced the sweetly poctic lines— 


“Quick, shake with laughter all the town, 
As nimble, mischief-making Clown!” 


and that Herr Brunsohn sire Tom Brown, of the “ Haresfoot and Vam- 
pire,” Drury Lane), is collecting himself for his first summersault and in- 
troductory “ How are you to-morrow?” Let us imagine all these things, 
I say, and, turning to the house, take our first glance at 


THE BOXES. 

Here they are in all their glory, happiness, good-hamour, and genvine 
mirth on the face of nearly every occupant. Here is the old grandfather 
surrounded by his daughter’s progeny, as gay as the veriest child among 
them. He has been a playgoer any time these sixty years, can recollect 


Joe Grimaldi as Clown, Barnes as Pantaloon, and Ellar as Harlequin, re- | 


members the palmy days of “ Mother Goose,” and tell afierwards (not in 
the theatre, though, he would get no listeners there—the next day when 
matters are being talked over) how Grimaldi used to play at two theatres 
in one night, aa go from one to the other in a hackney coach, in his full 
Clown’s costume, and decked with ochre and bismuth. Here are the 
children, radiant and roaring with laughter, shouting at the Clown and 
all his pranks, having no pity for the buffeted old gentlemen nor the 
swindled tradesmen, nor the baby that is so unconsciously purloined from 
its mother and flung among the audience, falling desperately in love with 
the Columbine, being rather frightened at the ghosts who dance round 
the bed where the Clown and Pantaloon pass such an uncomfortable 
night, being thrown into eestacies at the blue and ved fires and all the 
pyrotechnic display, and returning home with their future pursuit in life 
clearly developed in their own minis, and determined that nothing less 
than sheer brute force shell prevent their becoming Harlequin, Clown 
and Columbine, as soon as they are of a fit and proper age, Here are 
papa and mamma delighted at the delight of their darlings. Here is Mr, 
‘lote, the theatrical critic of the “'Tiunderer,”’ who looks on at every 


thing with a calm unmoved face, and here is Mr, Flimsy, fire-and-a 


notice of the pantomime, the regular dramatic critic being engaged at 
another theatre, and who, being utterly iznorant of the drama, goes home 
to his lodgings when the play is over, and while the shivering printer's 
boy is sleeping in the passage, writes an elaborate notice, not only of the 

tomime, but also of “ George Barnwell,” which he treats as a new and 
original play, but one seareely “ suited to the exigencies of the modern 
British stage.” 

THE PiT. 


The tittle Mex 
bead 


ae 


's have been driving up to the hox- | 


»” “The Rat- | 
and Blue,” end- | 


d having | 


is | 
dent reporter to another morning paper, who has been sent to “do” a | 
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found in that airy state oF tarlatan and musiin in which they appear on 
the stage. 
THE GALLERY. 

No description of the gallery of a metropolitan theatre on Boxing- 
night can possibly be given, tt is a ¢ a contused mass of shirt- 
sleeves, fustinns, and belelier haoche und calls, 
screams, yells au il Jo-ones,” ‘* Mu- 
tie,” * Lippety-witchet, of diabolical jodels and 
fierce invectives, Of suspenc d lost hais, of warm porter and 
sodden oranges, of esc: i perspiration, of policemens’ 
staves and siugie combuls ¢ » handkerciacis, of black eyes and 
hoarse voices, and inaudha di ! 


of Waisths ea 


mtent, and cinidisu lauehter. 


OLD FATHER CHRISTMAS. 
(See Musivetien, page 54 


IF, in this round of w rldly strife, 
This daily, toilso.ne, struggling grind, 
This batt la which we eail lite, 
it be allowed us e’er to jind 
A time wien trouules least oppress, 
Whe a better, purer fe 
When Joss and vain are thought of less, 
And ian is nearer to Lie skies: 


’ 


lugs rise, 


"Tis now, when ouce more from his Jair 
Old bather Christ: issues forth, 
Tinpreguating our murky air 
With biting blasts trom east and north ; 

Sec, here hb: siands , a giant hind, 
Sworn fue to eumily and guue, 

His brow with holly branch entwined, 
Lis lips wreathed in a jolly smile. 


Around him sport, on noi 
An hendred thousand little f 
Who, exch succveding year, he brings 
Back to the scenes of former days— 
Back to the homes where erst they dwelt, 
Death liad beckon’d them aw 
They see her at whose leet they kneit, 
Who iaught their lisping tips to pray. 


wings, 


They see him, whose o’erclonded brow 
Would clear and brighton wien they came ; 
Though furrows mark his iorehead now, 
llis eye with kindness beans the same: 
And botii—the husband and the wile— 
Submissive to the chastening rod, 
Yet speak of those whose eartity tile 
Is ended, and who dwell with God. 


Miail, Father Christmas! Come, and bring 
Thine ancient merriment and glee ; 
Their gladdest peals ihe bells shali ring 

ln honour of thy sovereivnty. 
Gigantic logs of Lule shall blaze, 

the sirluin on the bourd shall smoke; 
Old men forget their length of days, 

in many a bygoue song and joke. 


Welcome, thrice weome! By thine aid, 
Thou kindest season of the yenr, 
The shadow o'er nian’s life will fade, 
And ito darkness disappear : 
Hlis blessings shall him doubly bless, 
ilis purer, better thoughts shall rise, 
His worldly hopes be thougit of lees, 
And he be nearer to the skies ! 


Ee HY; 


CHRISTMAS IN AUSTRALIA. 
BY WILLIAM HOWITT. 


(See Illusivation, page 409.) 


Wno can believe in Christmas at Midsummer? When the sun is blaz- 
ing away at 150 deg. or 136 deg. ip the shade; when you are gasping for 
a mouthful of cool air; when a regular bricktielder is blowing, and you 
seem by some means to have got into the furnace with Shadrae, Meshee, 
| and Abednego, it requires a strong imagination and a large fith indeed 
to make you admit that there can be any such thing as Jolly Old Christ- 
mas on the earth anywhere at that time. You look out,—all is seething 
and baking with heat, the very air quivering with the roasting rays ; or 
you cannot look out at all, fora fiery hot north wind is blowing, and the 
| air is so dark with dust that you cannot see your hand before you. You 
| order in your dishes, and a million of flies, fierce, furious, unrepressible, 
unabashable, unweariabic, pugaacous, end caring neither for blows nor 
death, pounce down uyon them. ‘They m 
covers; but, from the 
all haste, you put them down a: 
audacious insects, who cover your plates, tuo, in one black 
j} can dream that they are eating, or trying to eat, a Chris dinner ? 
| When fruits, and trop.cal fruits too, are ripening out of doors; when the 

grass is burnt to powder, and peopie are moving about, if they move at 
all, in lightest of tinen clothes, and with veils on their hats; when water 
has vanished from brook and pools, and frogs save themselves by diving 
into the earth instead of theirnative fuid, which has gone into the clouds ; 
when the cicadas Whitring in the trees like a million of spinning. 
jennies, and the sun lar from a erystul sky at the red-hot world below, 
| —ean you believe it C 
| Can this, indeed, be that jc fellow, who, from 
has come to your doors, end the doers oF your 
snow from his shocs, oid < i 
the icicles on his beard ? 


ain, it is one determined battle with these 


ass: 


iime immemorial, 
rs, stamping the 


eal 
die out. Even as eatly as September, you see no oyster shell poked at you 
wre plenty of o; 


> 


o! 


finds it too hot 
; of gunpowder. 
ts ! what should they 
as running up them? 


| 
| 


DECEMBER 22, 185; 


There is no holly stuck up in churches er ia hous ; 
why 2 There isno holly! We have, incerd, » - 
tempis, by imaginative 
but it did not succe 
Well, then, you say, v 
they can. 
parties, and Germ i 
the Christmas ‘Tree, and Jick nil up ; yite of | 
tamorphoses ol the work arc F 
shut up shops, go to church, and est Good wins hut it wR 
a European Chostinas as 
Esquimunx huddled up in : ; 

Inthe Bush they do not got tcl of Why not? 7 


there ave soe 


are no churen.os: 
flocks, or the stocks 
across the Bush t 
and eat together good dinuers, and heer a hitite ¢ 
merry aid W as anybody any whe re else, for they have no cust int] 
and as for flies, they are used to them, 

Bat it you want to hear a noise, gu to the Divpings at Chrig , 
There the jolly fellows, all rough sud rey 
fire off guns and pistols by thousands, ag bre, und dive, car r ‘ 
Was not a more terrific din al the siege of Sebasiopel 4 wl 
and all the dogs bark, and they are leon; ond nil ace 
are all in motion, some Wcrry as POsswie, aha FUT 7 
sible, but all as noi 
huge, inconceivabie hubbub 
fication ; and it holds on all through the wisi! long—i 
wow, bow-wow—shrieking childven, squcakang field es 
rum, and beer, and brandy ai a pow ha hettle; and it the 
be gauged by the uproar, givrivus indeed is Christ 
Diggings. On Christmas Day itself, those wo are hercie enough t 
take a hair of the doz that bit thein, to set them right, eat plim-pud 
and stroll out with their guns to shoot par Latous. 

But to have a real idea of Christmas at 
eye on a little individual life; and here we have 1 ina eontrst of 1 
successfu! and unsuccessful diggers. 

Ona bend of the river Buckland, amongst the spurs of the Sy 
Mountains, you see a number of rude huts erected amongst the 
bark and iron-bark trees, whose sliagged, or black 
stems and stardy-looking heads, rescauble, at a distance 
Deep runs the river between stcep banks, rround are mountu 


» 10 rar i . ut Les couter 


pVisit her nenguvort te Nileen ar twenty 3 


come oulef thely 


; and so iti 


porsil 


rthundermg Chi 


ins 
ly 


tess 


e 


AVL Ch 


ihe Vigwings, we mu 


clad with woods to the sumamii; and in the river heel ts ne wilde 
of great, y stone rown by places into herys, end, in others, ha 

| into rade wails, while the rush tter turns a ninber of loudly-sers 
ing wheels and pumps, by miner lays bare portions of the riy 


\ 


| and eat and drank with « 


bottom, and secures its gold. 

‘There three Jarge huts near each cther, 
members of a tall, stroag, bu iy ehearded fi 
and a daughter. While the men ar 
Christmas ive in elean shirts 


longing to the dif 
mother, four x 


J tes Thor 
cr and Gar 


d trouse 


in all their finery, are busy, notwith landing, al stucry pots and kett 
at the fire in front of ther tents. 

The family is a type of thous athe diggings. They have g 
splendid claim, that ts, a port river Lterally paved with gc 
In that district gold is fou » ed of che river, and it 1 


, and by aid of machine 
poweriul ps 
ht be 

1 


and trousers yellow with 
coming to this spot, and in 
While they were working 
daughter were generally 
the open air, and they sate doy 
fusion of good things, which, 
condemn # prinecly revewue, 


he mother s 
* great fir 
and tea to ap 
vost of the erticis of life there i 
ited the wonder of those who w 
nessed it. ‘Lhe bottle and the pipe succeeded ia the evening, and t 
family of the Fulldishes were felt t¢ spending a fortune 

Near them stands a tent inhabited by a father and his two so: 
They are evidently gentlemen, but very pox people aro 
them sny, pro The uil the ruce, strong, prosper 
family, are going to celebrate bot shristening and a wedding, 
their family. The clergyman is sent for, and they are on the lookout {ir 
him, ‘the poor old man and lis sons, how are they going to ¢ 
their Christmas? It does not look as though it were by any mea > 
merrily. 

Captain Blantyre is, in fact, an old half-pay officer, who has stars 
through the long peace, for the t part of it on the pay of a lie 

| 


’ 
ninking 


- 


tenant. In the usual course uo interest nud little money, he | 
seen scores of beardless hut Lor vs put over his head. Ie} 
only two children himself, loys now neariy grown up. LHe has eduest 
| them on the Continent, and well too, hat by os stret x of | 


| twelve months on the digsing’, 


e defended hy wire-gauze | 
moment they are raised til the moment that, in 


and who | 


. cursed spot.” 


' seamp—they can get it; and spend it as fast in rum. 
_ lows who have the luck, devil take them 1” 


meagre purse, and here they are asa last adventure. \ z 
and the end cf all their toiling : 
urch mice. Now, indeed, 1 
hit they cannot wor! 


broiling is that they are ¢ 
have got a good claim—a re 
They have not numbers or phy 
ing river, and they see their neoglil 
pound out of it, within a tew yar. 
W pennyweights alto; 
Various diggers, aud the Fualldiche 
offered to join them, be. the old mean 


pour & 


euth en 
hrs, tlie 


of then 


MuleT. 


the family scemed to keep U elves very inuch alari irom those aroun 
them. They had come tere with » eurt drawn hy cod horse, c 
taining their hut and tools, nud | her and sons pad worked early a 
late to construct the nevessary ise! ry, & large ‘l, 


pump to werked by it. ‘They had now becu a mouth en uke 
machinery was complete, and they had fixe dl it, 
build a dam by ineans of wh’ i 
hitherto they had failed. 
always, just on the verge 0 
works, and drove them to Gesps 


r head 


shook th 


when they saw this catastrophe several times repeated, and uid, “Th 
men will never do it.” They ecked anon eld wen as deeged and w.- 
reasonable, for thry saw ni rare | ney looked : 


him with meianchio! 
accept the proiercd a 
ted labour, but 
pointiwent, and 


mor, 
hie a 
though he way have 


sess OL yenrs. 
nty of men at a pouns 
He lies wasting on his bed im ¢ 
waving a branch over his face to drive away 
sun stands at 120 deg.,and has biuzed every 
through a cloudless sky, till earth aud air are lixe 
per of the old man has grown fearfully irritable 
miserable and dejected. The eldest, Leonard, is aliout ovo and ty ; 
only, and Mark, the younger, twenty. They are fine youths, uobir 
spirit and indefatigable in lubour, and devoted niost affect.onately to Ui 
father. They have just been venturing again to suggest to the father oe 
sell their horse, and employ some men for a day or two—all that wie 
necessary. 

“ Sell the horse!” exclaimed the futher, “and then stick 
find no gold. Sell the horse, indeed! and Le nailed duwn ior ever to this 


iever, Wha Nis s0ls 
{ 


mouths 


» Lel- 


xuce. 
the two sens 


fast here, if we 


est. Leonard mi 
ry 


va carry off haif th 


“ Then tet some of our neighLour= 
“ Ay,” says the father snupgisily, ; 
No doubt they are ready enongh to snatch at i 
“ But, dear father,” says Leonar|, “ we shall 
“No, of course,” replies the old man angrily 
do get it. It is not our luck: it never was, and | expect 


Anybody but us cam get it: any fool, any rogue, any good-for-not 
Tose ave the 


ot it without help 
se not: . 
it never will Le 


we neve! 


i 
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was the scene in the old captain's tent on the Christ eveuof 
| Che two youths sat confounded and greatiy hurt. ‘Vere was a 
long sitence, except for the hum of 


voice, beuke out—* And what is i 


o8, wi 


nu the captain, 


use, | should dike 


F ting bere? "Thatywont fich th wpe Y the t 
be there.” 
Tears started into the eyes of the you Thoy rose and silently went 
i “Tiiwe did bat know really wh hey 8: o eich other ; 
put this is dreadful :” and with tejectad ris they Hont to 
; father’s eons . re | wid tae 
4 \ ihat his fat! Is ‘ ori 
ile role off tot" res about two Voveriv ( 
th all its te! o their hut, but ’ ov 
soessary refresiiient, and make t Tati nC s 
e. In his London du md natura one _ 
ful in dress and gentlenss rh Bat « i] ; mid 
vanities, he had wothinw ita ful pipe anda ' r 
bavo The storekeeper trad prek tier tal ¢ i | 
for them. Leonard resolved to let th Inn fhansamdé san 
0 nd privations his pipe had ! ! 0 ia 
had sat hours on doz, wel sivoked and thought ti eae Over 
him which was his salvation: and he bod ria wp ead plodied on un | 
ireadbare path, 7 
He now reselved that the pine ar ore: or » When le 
\) bn 1 et i} ‘ 
c tite ‘ 
0 “ a | ' i 
lavish stale of hi veplies, When doe h F 
' ’ 7 bd - 
cper sembhied cow the vemsonia f cape 
vands hin on the conaier, Chey stoo 
6 Bottles of Ty V5e. each a 
6 Ditto B ' ' lt v 
1 Dozen of alo, at bs. cach Cs 
rp loaves hs. cael: ' 
12 Ibs. of lem * Is. 4 ooo 
12 lbs. of raw ditto. &. 2 ‘ ‘ was 3 
f los. frosh butter, at 5s : . . . loop 
ou 
Is 
1a 9 
“4 i) 
Hao o0 
| ' 
{ UL 2 
Young Fuildish threw own s twenty pornd note wereigns? 
aving, “G me wv little tolbeeeo for change, t his pur- 
chases into his cart and drove away. ‘f] atime wl Leonard, 
r sceing that, wonld‘not ha iv ¢ out his own httle 
ir, but seforing had hambled hii wee qu loaf, 


pound of potatoes, 9 quarter of a pour: 
ale, aad deft ninepence for a nice +t 
took the store-keeper aside and hb; 
the man suddenly thrust it: back 

Kngv you don’t want to pait with 4 
* Bat,” said I 1, “I have no ne 
generous nian, “you will have, or if you ucver have, 
he ran b into his store. 


‘butter, a} 


Is Lul ¢ 


him the pipe 


won't her 
» rough but 
inat’s all ene,” and 


wonard hastened home, and, 2s we hia 1, the next day the youths 
hegim their cooking. Near them the Pulldish worn wer busy about 
the great fire, with a wonderful ay of pots and ketiles, Li up their 


lids by means of sticks thrust under their handles 


. ha >in every 
now and then, ‘Te clergyman had been and marricd the yout 
aid christened the child. whose mother was about, sid as yasany of 
them, for the child was two months old. The elev: in hiad ridden olf 
trsome other call, and was evidently expccted | very minute, for sll 
vnds were constantly turning in the direction o: be wav he 4 But 
las! poor Captain Blantyre! le was ia the utne-t cacieawut 


the noes of fir.ng and dogs bark 


people streaming to and fro in new wide one of 
blue and more of scarlet, as noisy and worry n they 
liad ever been in England in July. 

lie was in a state of de te irritaly ! was 
that the way when people wei nz ily e them 
celves merry without actually hiluing their h their de. 


mers ought to see to it 


rouglt io warn thei, but w! 


testable dia Po 'The Commissi 
to put it down: the clergym 
if he only got a eood dinne 

Leonard and Mark endexvoured fo appense 17 
only natural that the people should rejoice, 2 
their way. “And, dear lather,” said Lec 
woull be the fir-t to sympathise with th: 

“Tf L were well,” said the old man; “but then I am not well, 
Well,» little while and it will be xo matter.” 

The two youths had now spread a clean aspkia on a piece of bark of 
ahout two feet square for a tray, aul earried i arrange] the savory 
Meak, the beautifully boiled potatoes, the bre: ‘esh Dntter, and th 
ale in its bottle. Vaey placed tie simple bai inviting tray by the old 
Neman’s bed, and entreated him to sit up and have his dinner. De was 
lying on his back with his eyes shut, bus on this he opened his eyes, aud 
gazing on the little banquet, said, “ What means all this 2” 

“Itimeans, dear father,” saii Leonarc ut wo know you greatly 
need something refreshing and sirencther T hope you will enj 
these potatoes (a rare luxury at the dicgings), and there ia Httle ale ior 
you.” 

“Me! potatoes! and how did you : 
from !” 

“From the store, of course,” said Leonard; “it is a lite Chr 
dianer for you.” 

“ Had you money to pay for them?” asked their father. 

Leonari paused a moment, and then said, “ No, dear fath 
man was quite willing to trast me. I have always paid iim, aud always 
shall.” 

“O Lord! O Lord! more debt! more debt!” exclaimed the old man, 
throwing himself with a on his back, and again closing his eyes. | 
“Dearest father,” said Leonard, “do oblige us by tasting the dinner; 
dow’t trouble yourself about the east; it is really very little, and caly 
think wits 


them? Whiere did t 


come 


my fouard, delighted, poured out a panikinful, and handed it to his father. 
The old wan took it, tasted it, and, setting down the panihin with a foce 
of inteusest disgust, said, “Beer! Do you call that beer? It is poison! 
What might you give for that 2” 

“Only thrce shillings,’ said Leonard. “Is it not good 2” 
“Three shillings !—three shillings for that stale rubbich! 
the dregs of the cask. When you buy any more heer, j 
selves.” The old man flung himee!f down again, and, smi 
entrontics of his sons, refused to touch or taste ; 
silently out of the but, and then burried s 
Was nearly beside himecl!; his heart seeme 
fond cndeavour to please his father 
him but misery on the very verge of 
the mot melancholy of coeeive dic 

Al this moment there was the t 
Saw-—it was like an angel express | \ 


Pennicket, the creat * Apostle of the Wilcem<s 


Why, it is 
ist drink it your- 
e of the tenis and 


Leonard 


ine befare 


The Apostie of the Wildern: What an encor 
who was this welcome emnissar The Bev. Anthony Pennicket, as we 


shail call him, had from early routh been aecustomed to learn the lan- 


: ; oe it ; ; i 
guage of pagan and savage, and had lived a long time in India, seeking to | 


} Ten stained witt 


\ and the baby’s mother. 


j for the working of the tie 


, of Bonaparte. 


| speaking again; but Maje 
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: As iw 
re hut, you would not 
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Mind as he rede tier 
vature nes 


There he found 
f tLe enjoyed the 
of the trees, the flow or waters, and the thousand sounds 
vated thaws, He delighted to hear the loud whirring of 
he merry Iaug: of the dacela, and the quaint ealls of the 
watched with pl asure the iguana run up the lofty 
‘the odour and gazed with enthusiasm on the 
\ked through the forest with the bridle-reia 
ra, Many a time he lay wrapped in his 
t, and made himself as much at hone in the 
hh i svation. Many : 
sheplerd us he followed his fluc 
nan, rarey favoured with hur 
olf in heaven: and if there ever wasa P 
twasl If we could Lit have t 
isened souls which he heard in 
a inirof death to which Got seemed to have k 
ind decp river, and wild mountain, we slwuld 
he life of this good may on the sight of G 
country to which condemned murderers 
every erune, hed fled by 
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} 
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Cary uves and 


ny a solitary plece 
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thous 


any a ime hind he 


becn fetched in all haste to witness the hist ‘sot those who, through 
their lives, had seemed rugced and insensibie a3 the rock hemselves, 
Uxpecially in the Di 3 he was frequently called to see wonderful and 
fearful scenes of this kin And now he had grown into a great name, 
Wherever he came, his presence was hailed as a julilee. 


ad hung ¢ shirts, and erties of pleasure and faces rac 
Welcome act him everywhere. Everywhere he was rv 
wad naespesial fiend. There was a prote 
ieity, for he was a wi ty counsellor in the hour of need. As 
you went throveh s i 


| g, Where no settled clereynina yet 
“d, you mi rhe sec ‘Olle OE i 
her, and the pr si 
isaremilar brie 
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serowd coilecied in the open vir around a 
¢ diecer, in answer to your ing: suid “Ah! 
3; that ds the good parson Venuichet, God biess 


parson Pennicket had been fetched froma neiehbourin 
t Fuildishes io olliciate on this joxful occasion, 
haste froma call to a sck woman, and he knew that 
linner fur him; 7 

a fillen tree 


bet at the sight of Leonard Plu 


tt on his most me oly free, he stopped 
sud, * Sly dear young friend, what great sorrow has belallen vou # 
Whe siehi et the noble © Apostle of the Wilderess,” and oat. these 


ang up in transport, At ouce he rushed forward 
1 the good man’s hand—at’ onee he poured out the whole 
roof his trouble into his noble bosom. What is the 
ps : eat, good man? From that 
vamshed, every grict was gone, Captain Blantyre had the most pro- 
found veneration for the nobl--heaited ek Tgyman. Ane 
thoay Pennieket sat at his bedside, and, holding | 


words, Leonard spi 


not in 


As soon as 


in his kindly and feeling tones, the old man arose, eat, and drank, aud 
blessed God, and embraced his two admirable sons. Ile would even 
linve dra 

doing this by one of tae Puildishes re 
nicket had left the ica‘, with a plate of grapes and a bottle ot port, with 
Mr. Pennicket’s compliments, and hege pe the Cup'ain and his sons to 
rink the health of the new-snarried couple, and the new-christened baby, 


ning in directly Anthony Pen- 


{a the afternoon came the excellent “Apostle of the Wilderness” 
himself, Tle sate down and conversed in such a pleasant, unosten- 
tatious, and yet impressi mer, that soon everything nee 4 
ta was arranged; aad the very next 
morning two of the Fulldishes ¢ labouring m the stream with Leonard 
and Mark. In two months froin chat time the young men saw tiemselves 
masters of £1,900 Pwith that hegan business as auctioncers ut a popu- 
lous new digging, > they a pidly realising a great fortune. 

Captain Blantyre | hecomo wouderfully changed. The sunshine of 
prosperity falling on his latter days has opened his heart, cleared his 
Lreast of every irritable feeling, and he jooks on his sons with unbounded 
prid Ithy, flourishing, and beloved. While they are en- 


, gaced at business, he reads the newspapers aud walks with Major Tobin, 


with whom he has made a friendship at the camp. 


The captain is a pro- 
found 


rer of Wellington, his new old friend is as ardent a worshipper 
On this point they are dai 
allernoon, on the very ve i 


Captain, and they go home to dinner, And man, 
the Captain, and his old new friend, and his two sons had tovether, 
rinlly when the nobie “ Apostle of the Wilderness” drops in, as he 
ys does on his journeys that way, taking up his lodgings trere tur the 


ieaven stood nearer to them, and as if soft airs and odours of biessedness 
were breathed forth from them all around, 


CHRISTMAS IN THE CAMP. 


BY A MAN “ON LEAVE.” 


(Seo Illustration, page 468.) 


Vt isa 
Pie, 08 


‘Ss 


you fellows to chaff me about “urgent private 
rcommonly witty and clever, of course, I perceive 
y2 follow the feaa of that scoundreliy “Times,” and 
iat the “ Times” never took the entlemanty siae of a 
it is always eoinfernally proeiizal, and knows so mueh beiter 
, uu jooks upon its t al Correspondents as prophets 
the way, that fellow Rasseil, the steut i 


al (tide hat 


purty who repr 
¥ 1 


vj 


v, about four o'clock in the | 


und leaving behind him, when he departs, a feeling as if the gates of 
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Dinmmed-hat-wearing partes, wlo have been elected by a Lenighte 
constituency to represent them in’ Parliament, but Pil bet you any 
sun of money you like, that you have none of you any notion of what 
ihrouch last year, Lou, Forester, get leave from the Foreign 
ein August, and zo and live ina beastly httle hut on a Seotch moor, 
estiug nothing but things that vou tuke with you preserved in tins, drink- 
ing nothing out smoky whiskey, and taking a great amount of exercise ; 
wid then when you come back you faney you've achieved wonders, wear 
Yeur board for a wees, prefer to tool rough and dirty, and stigmatise other 
| ry have a tendeacy to wash and shave them- 


ew aS MK ALLot 


sulves Like ( Your fit pisses aff as soon es people begin to come 
lo town, uee More retiva to ersilised habits. stil, however, in 

eu you t nd one who hits ur dergons monstrous hardship 
You twotclows, Bales and Rowlock, are much the same in a different way. 
Frou May ith October you are dressed in flaunel jerseys and trousers, and 


the one im the erie 
time in wit you g Nout” of yourselves, Which means going 
through en enormous amount of fatiene fer your own amusement. You're 
better men, as men, certainly, than those muifs whe spend their lives in 
daneing all night, aud lying in bed all day; but when winter comes on, 
you're wrapped up in such ponchos snd overcoats round your bodies 
nnd such horse-rugs and raiiway-wrappers round your legs, to say nothing 
of chest-protectors and hand-nitts, that you might be old women for all 
one can make out of your personal appearence. And you huddle round 
fires and talk about draugiits, and altogether take deuced goed care of 
yourselves ; and yet you've the face to chaff, and worse than chaif, almost 
to bally me, beesuse L made the best or worst account t eould of some 
business here ia Lagland—liwyer wauting signatures, and things of that 
sori—and have come to spend my Chrisimas with those | care about at 
home, instead of clinging Ught to duty, and sticking out in that large 
swamp wire they call the Crimea. 

Vil teli how 1 spent my last Christmas Day. The weather was awful, 
and the whole plateau oa which the camp was placed one of the most 
melaucholy, desolate spectacles you can conceive ; an enormous wilderness 
of plashy niud, with here aud there lite pools of stagnant water, and 
erossed und recrossed by narrow, brown-coloured streams running down 
the ravine. ‘I vered with the rotting eurcasses 


The cutire ground was © 
of dead horses, hall-decayed and half-eaten away by the troops of dogs 


j and scores of vultures, which fought together for those remnants of mor- 


udnight berglars, and | 


| When [teil you Chat 1, as well as nearly every officer in the 


nioarent every dilliculty | 


s hand, talked to him | 


tality, 

Tie ient, which [ had got ho'd of on my first arrival, aud which 
Tinhsisted ap to the lita of November, was blown down in the 
afi tauapest of that aight, bud TL had contrived to pick up another, a 
larcer one, of the kind hnowa as “eimierauts’ tents,” and this was then 
my hao ccion, | had cug duwa three iect into the ground, and had 
Thansed Loriow, and steal (the hatter tm atva:d priuespally, 1 
had an rvent who was the best Ghief in the regiment, and my 

reatest uliy) seme bits of board with wi ich & had covered the bottom 


sides Gi this trench. ‘Thowgh | speak thus lighly of my tent, and L 
gout reasca When comparing it to hundreds of others, you must not 
imagine it Was \eather-proot; on the coutrary, every blast of wind was 
felt alinost as iwuch as though there were vo canvas wail between me wud 
if, and the sharp driving snow and sleet used to penetrate right through 
it. The tent pole, too, used to vibrate, and the blocks and cordage used 
tu ereak and strain until T could almost faucy 1 was crossing the Chanuel 
in one of the Dover boats on a gusty night. You remember, Forester, 
that at the “Nay,” they used to eall me “ Dandy Jack.” Weil, you 
should have secu Dandy Jack then! UL had a large thiek black beard 
wiich extenled halfway to my waist, a couple of tek boating Jerseys, 
a lrge fa waisivowt, which Thad bought at a sule of poor Fergusson’s 
esccts when He was smothered by eharcoal in his tent (it was so big for me 
al it reached nearly to my knees), two pair of flannel drawers, covered 
L par of thick corduroy hunting-breeches, and my lower limbs were 
encased ina pair of huge sailors’ boots, puichiased at Balaclava for four 
pounds sterling, aud thought cheap at the price. In every stiteh of this 
apparel (with Ue exception of the boots, aud 1 often longed for them,) I 
used to sleep, covered, moreover, with eight blankets, and even then 
suiverag with cold, A thoroughly good wash T never had; I got a 
rat’ ionally, but, whenever there was a chance, I used to 


8 li ee occ 
give myselfa dry rub from head to foot with the coarsest and hardest cloth 
fcould Jay hends upon, Lt trust LE don't shock your feelings, gentlemen, 
itish army 
cneaniped in the Crimea, was swarming with vermin. So mueh for my 
personal appearance ; and now lor the furniture of my tent, whieh will not 
require along description, I had procured, in order to perform as much 
ablution as Lt could (this was ou aay first arrival, when I was particular), 
a wud, formed of half a barrel, in which salted pork was originally con- 
tained. This filled up half the tent, and, with a cover made by two boards 
nailed together, formed a capital table, Besides this, L had a cooking-tin, 


, close to whieh lay my regulation portion of wood, a couple of eamp-stoels, 


the ale which had offended him, but he was prevented from | 


Tolin always rlents, shakes hands with the | 
a pleasant dinner have | 


und an old chest. 

With three others —Bileham, of the 7th; Charley Lithpson, of the 
Hussars; and De Courcy, of the 50th—{ had determined on having a 
Christinas party in my tent. Accordingly, in the morning, [ mounted a 
miserable draggle-tailed ragged pony, and staried on a toruging expedition 
to Balaclava, 4 was not unsucecssiul, carrying away myself a pot ef pre- 
served meat and a fowl, and managing to get a leg of mutton, a crock of 
butter, some wine and brandy, and a few nasty saveloys, sent after me. 
On my return, I iound that my Trish servant had * found,” as he asserted, 
2 case of preserved turnips ; and so all these things were given to Frangois 
Puttier, a tail handsome Zowave, who had obtamed permission from the 
nof his company to come over to us, and whose services we had 


_ hired for the day, At five, we met, hungry as hunters, and longing for 


the Christmas fave; but none of us had auy idea of the treat im store. 
Frangois (poor fellow! he was killed in the Mamelon business) was a 
eredit to his nation, and turned us out such a feed as would have done 
eredit to the Café de Varis or Phillippe. ‘Lhe old tub formed a capital 
table ; the chests and the cainp-stools accommodated us all with seats ; and 
hy the time the first edge of appetite was taken off, the butties were cracked, 
a horn, two tin cups belonging to flasks, and a glase marked with 
hieroglyphies which originally had dwelt in a medicine chest, were filled, 
and, with tears in our eyes, we drank our first toast, “God bless all 
those at home.” Each man filled in the details according go his own 
fancy, snd for a few minutes a dead silence prevailed while we thought 
of byegone festivals held at this time—of kind-hearted fathers, too often 
laughed at and disregarded, now perhaps never to be seen again—of 
tender-Leute’, doting mothers—ot darhug sisters and pretty cousins, 
Whose gills were perhaps even then suspended round our necks and 
Vibrating wiih each pulsation of our hearts. [’m afraid the silence of 
those few minutes spoilt the rest of the evening. Our thoughts had 
been rowming, and the desolate howling of the wind, the creaking of the 
teut-rope, and the miserable air of everything around, accorded but badly 
with the warmed and lighted rooms, the hearty greeting, and the happy 
fices which our fancy hud conjured up before us. We did our best to 
dispel the dreariness—we tried to sing, to drink old toasts, to tell good 
stories ; but gradually we found ourselves coming back to the old subject 
of what we were doing that time twelvemonths, and wondering how all 
was going on at home, At eight o'clock we broke up—they to sally forth 
into the external misery, 1 to turn into my blankets, where I decamed of 
home, warmth, ease, and happiness until two o’clock in the morning, 
when I was roused by a heavy cannonading, and at once recollected my 
wherenbout. 

This year, Christmas in the camp will be a very different matter. 
Both the morale and the physique of the men wil be wonderfully im- 
proved. When T eame away comfortable huts were being fast creeted, 
under the roofs of which, no doubt, many a pleasant Christinas party will 

ei, and drink the healths of absent friends; warm clothing too has been 
ult out to the men, and they are in receipt of exce.lent rations and pay. 
Sumulated, moreover, by the suecesses already gained, and relieved from the 
arduous duty in the trenches, tle British army at present, well-fed, clothed, 
and housed, is not to be recognised for that band of dirty, half-starved, 


_ half-clothed, miserable wretches who last year spent their Christmas in the 


cap. 
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OLD FATHER CHRISTMAS,—(DESIGNED BY KENNY MEADOWS.) 
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CHRISTMAS GAMES,—(DRsiGNBD BY Priz.) 


CHRISTMAS AT SEA. 
BY FITZ-URSE SWILLINGTON, KN. 
(See [lustration, paye 69.) 


Tux first Christmas T ever spent : dort, was in Marmorice Bay, in the 


old Calisan, 89-gun ship. Do you know Marmorice Bay? it 1s 9 very 
noble harbour in Asia Minor, near.y opposite the nd of RI oles 
round, deep, with a narrow entrar like the mouth of a Duteh boitle 
protected by hills and lined by woods. The whole hadron were there. 
in IS}; and wel , 


it was just at the close of the Syrian wir, 

hachour for the winter. We bad polishe 

asterns with a degree of vigour ove would he wind to s 
They were easier to get , 


off the Buyy 


elsewhere, 


but you know there is a reguiation 4 ‘ 
fessional topics, so 1 shall contine my elf to social bu 

nothing—but if Fitz-Ur-e Swill: ston's adeice were [iste 

see—well, well! But pass the amber tluid, and let's have a tumbler, and 


yo on with our remin'scences. ; ; 

Bodger had the Ca/isax, te was a maa of ecouncetions, in spite oi his 
uame, for you see his progenitor made a lot of money in the Seven Years 
War, and swapped lis boroughs for the daughter o a Whig peer. Since 
that time the Bodger’s have gone in for belonging to “ our old nobility,” 
and have had their big paws in the publie money-bag to some purpose, 
Our snan was nn ill-favoured old gentiemaa with a mouth like a mouse-lrap, 
He had the pick of the station, of course, and the Cadian had been early 
on the scene of war, where he distinguished himself. ‘That is to. say, he | 
took the Caliban about, and got the credit of everything that was done 
by her. Wheu the boats did anything, why they “ wartaly seconded” his 
exertions ; and he stood aud looked at them from the poop, wiih a teles- 
cope like an 1S-pounder. 

‘Amusements in Marmoriee Bay were lively, though linited. There 
were riding parties got up when Paddy Blake, of the /iso/cent, tried the 
country’s horses al stone walls—which they did not like any more than 
Admiral D—— does! We had pie-nics, tuo, and fouad a few — 
a stone with a Greek inseription on it—which Bodger pronounced highly 
interesting—thongh, how did he ‘now? was the remark of our mess. 
The natives, a picturesque set of rwlians with queer guos and wonderful | 
Jegyins—set up a kind of impromptu wooden town for the benefit of the 
squadron, where some Maltese started a liquor store, 1 was a youngster | 
in those days, and my frequent job used to be to go on shore for the beef | 
in the jolly boat—a very bloody business (much more so than some | 
naval operations now-a-days !) in ploces where animals are so clumsily | 
slaughtered, When all the jolly-boats met st the landing place, we 
youngsters used to have refrestiments, of course—and arrange a race off | 
to the squadron, For it blew hard occasionally in. the bay, and the lark | 
consisted in carrying on a dangerous amount of sail (to the infinite indig- 
nation of your skipp+r) in going on hoard again. I liked this work, for 
the Caliban's jolly could stand it, and had a thumping lugger rig. Untor- 
tunately, my inast went over the side one afternoon, and Bodger (who had | 
been shaking his fist ut me from the gangway like a maniae) put me in | 
watch-and-wateh. It was near Chrisiaas, however, so a friend among | 
the lieutenants begged me off a week of the time fixed. I hate wateh- 
and-watch—alternate four hours on deck and below—which interieres 
ridiculously with the laws of nature. 1 require my sleep. | 

Christmas, you see, softened even Captain Bodger. In fact, the | 
Christmas tradition survives strongly in the wavy. ‘There, as everywhere, 
eating and drinking are the main features, but they are conducted on a 
ale of splendour when circumstances permit, To hang up mistletoe—- 
and kiss Bodger—wouid, of course, be absurd; but you can have a great 
deal of jollity in a well-regulated vesscl, Lam afraid that drinking is the 
main point, and from time imsemorial lias been so in her Majesty’s ships 
and vessels of war. in one vessel that I servel in, our captain had seon 
a great deal of service, aud on certain anniversaries used formally to give 
permission to be intoxicated to an oht foreeastle rian who had been with 
him—say at Copenhagen, Never did I know Blocksly ‘che foreseastle 
man was so called) neglect his commander's kindness t 

The way we do afioat—IL bein with the oficers—is to arrange that one 
wess shall entertain another. Ina big ship, for instance, the cun-room 
entertains the ward-room: wid eapiain, or Uother way, alent. We thought 
Bodger would ask us, but he didi’, so we asked him, With 2 condescen- 
sion (so Kiss called il, the upper deck mate) hichly flattering, he aecented, 
Ward-room men, commander, lieutenanis, or so forth, were invited to mect 
him. A committee was appointed to arrange preliminaries, consisting of 
Kiss (who had a genius for design, and who was generally an ornamental 
man), Drowsy for tie eatables, and Tope for the wine. Tope was so 
active a functionary, that he kept trying the liquors for a week or two 
previously. There was to be some wilk-punch, into the composition of 
which Tope threw the genius of his family and the experience of his life 
-—for Tope was a man of bibulons ancestry, grandson of the Sir John 
Tope, who, when Georve the Third said to him, “They tell me, Sir John, 
you like a glass of wine,” replied, “Then they misrepresent me, your | 
Majesty—they should have said a bottle!” It was whispered, too, that 
he derived maternally from Toby Philpott, but this point | leave to the 
Meraid’s College. Tope and his fellow-committoemen went busily to | 
work. The gun-room was to be adorned with flags, the staple of nautical 
decoration. They eawrapped the tiller, which traverses the gun-rooin ; 
they formed part of an ornamental background (devise" by Kiss), in which, | 
mixed with laurel leaves, they formed a fit setting to the lustrous figure of | 
Captain Bodger, who wis to be placed in a conspicuous place of honour, | 
Shooting parties were away at early morning, every now and then, for 
hares and red-legzed partridges, and our steward and his satellites were in 
a state of noble activity. The gun-room mess had a len-coop in the 
Calihan (1 regret to say that there are captains who do not permit this), 
and their inmates éied for the good of the service, like the old school. 

When Christmas day came, the flower-deck of the Calisan presented a 
fine picture, and the captain and some officers marched in procession 
round to see the men paring for their feast. Each mess, at its table 
hetween the guns, hada pudding about the size of a terrestrial globe, 
round, solid, and odorous, and stuck with paper flags and figures. \ 
grand glow distinguished the nautical countenance, and the fellows re- 
ecived Captain Bodger with that ludicrous modesty—a kind of gigantic 
tameness, like the @o¢ility of lions in the preserce of Wombwell, which 
distinguishes our friend the “tar,” though this last word, by the way, is 
now chiefly found in the nautical drama, and (therefore) belongs very 
little to nautical life. On his pari, Captain Bodger stalked round the 
decks with a happy blending of dignity and familiarity, which, somehow, | 
at once pleased and bored the objects ct it, In the course of some expe- | 
rience of the service, I have observed that few fellows ean hit the right | 
mean in doing this kind of thing, It requires a certain union of the 
tleman and man of the world, interponetrated with a desh of the hue | 
mourist, which belonged to the tust generation rather than to ours, Asa 
general rule, thorough-going potentates are more likely to have it than 
your half-and-half guns, like Bodger, But I digress. . i 

The gun-room about six was in all its glo The blaze of lamps 
lighted up the flags of every country in Kurope—making the Yankee 
stars glitter, and the Turkish crescent yleam—and the eagles seem to 
rag their heads—and the tricolour flash like a rainbow. ‘The band out- 
side struck up the “ Roast Beet of Old Mngiand’—and in at the head 
of our guests marched our friend Captain Bodger, bowing gravely, 
smiling pleasantly, expressing his approval of our taste in fitting up the 
place, and taking the seat prepared for him with much affubility. As a 
youngster, I was naturally at a distant part of the table—which I did not 
regret—but I and Pipp and other youngsters looked at the old gentleman 
with awe, drank all the wine we could get hold of, and observed with 
interest and admiration the proceedings of the boatswain. ‘That fune- 
tionary in a man-of-war usually dines with the eaptain or oilicers on 
Christmas Day. He appears in full dress—that is to say, ia a blue coat 
with brass buttons, and tails of enormous amplitude, and a yellow waist- 
coat about the size of a topgallant sail. Old Bobo of the Caliban was 
one of those men who take a great deal ina very quiet manner, so that 
the decanters vanish, you searvely know how. Atier the pudding, [ 
observed him uabuttoning a top bition or two, stealghilyein navticel 
language, “shaking a reef out. A wine-ciass glittered like a mere 


| “brew,” even. 


| a spirit that wants to knock all the old festal fun of Karope on the head, 
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bauble in his grand old red psw—he should have hada gobl i. Bodger 
askel him to “wiue,” and his bow recailed Benbow Clondesty 
Shovell. and all those old heroes, whose couts we “chal,” ant w : 
deeds we cannot enulate—w ho dined on junk aud ontous, an ! tle 
En chind famous. tf old Benbow coubt have ked in, just to rat 
us ina frencly w ( in ow he w Lhave stand! W 
Lvold « i, with th ‘ Toon ‘ 
| vhilen ‘ ; ; wilh pexeli 
i ‘ v Ay ‘ ‘ 
f oe] ( ‘ : 
th ' > ‘ ° l 
tos cat ! tru s ar: Swe 
\ an con ‘ ut | { ’ 
the Cah wand reealls ! | - 
cidents of the feast. i ! ‘ are feed i 


grave in the county ¢ ‘ Puere , Iv as 

to tell us one two stories, at wit tv vial duty to 
and at which we did laugh. 7 ‘ s, Gr 

ight vin stories aniused 


voice, tight ehoker, re 
everybody, married in the decline of 1 rhetle ul wy 
“now Our > Slamme, the second 
i his once being found veracions, 
“Slamme told a positive 


ison town, 


and now people tell stories of nim. 
master, who was such a white liar that o: 
we wrote up on a beam (marking the date), ; 
fact.” Slamme, I say, of the low forehead, + upper lip, black com- 
plexion, and hideous noze, now commends ait t Iu tiaman, and is lim- 
self commanded by a “serious” wife, who gets him ito rows with his 
possengers for running short of fresh provi ions. | The commander hos 
retired on half-pay, and moons about Piymouth ina blue great coat, 
incessantly criticising the war. Where are ny brother youngsters ? 
Musard went to the “Coast” in the Spider, vas sacked for knockin: 
down the gunner, ond is sheep-farmin > in Australia. Bootle commanded 
a vun-boat at Sweaborg, and ass: that de chiefly did the business— 
which is only disputed by every other gentleman who was in the sine 
position, vson (as we phrase it), aud came to vn 
anchor in a country vicwwage, where he is doing more good than we ever 
hoped of him. ‘Che rest sre seattered over the world, from the Indian 
Ocean to the smoking-room of the “Rag.” ‘The old Caliban herself is 
lying in * ordinary” ia the Medway, yellow and gloomy, and most unlike 
the Caliban of fifteen years ago. shall go down there some day, aud 
moralise on her. 

Captain Bodger retired pretty early. He did not wait for Tope’s 
You see, this kind ‘of thing is all very pleasant and 
sociable, but somehow your skipper cannot unbend altogether, There is 
always an arri¢! see on both sides about the service. You feel, as 1 
always fancy the Lord Mayor must, when he enteriains a foreign king— 
“ All very well,” [imagine him saying to himself, “but, hang it, Mugg, | 
my man, this is not your line. He's a haffable gentleman enough, 
but what is Jack Mugg to your Charlemagne men?” Besides, not one 
captain in three dare trust himself ont of his rank any more than George 
the Fourth dare have come abroad without his wig, his padding, his rouge, 
or the other constituents of his royalty. 

After Bodger and some of the big men left, we set in for jellity. Tope 
sang a drinking song about Bacchus and joy, combining the mythology of | 
the ancients with the morals of the “Green Man.” = ‘the boatswain 
gave us a chant, of which I only remember— 

——— “ Lord, how they did stare, | 
When they seed their gallant-masts and yards | 
Come tumbling through the sir!”— 

one of those old songa breathing of the cannon and the can which you 
hear rising from the groups in the “ waist,” as the ship bow!s along ona 
moonlight night. The old man remembe hole set of them—some 
recording the deeds of a century anda hal rich were fresh | 

when the Trafalgar men were boys, 

As the doors opened occasionally for the admi 
the distant sounds of the fiddle told that the whole ship was in a state of | 


Delby fore uo for a 


ion of more hot water, | 


Sitienatian jollity. | 
This the Kind of thing that went on inthe o'd Civitan. 1 have | 

passed aay Christmases afloat since. ‘The leading elements are much 

the same where circumstances permit. But of you ent always | 


expect to be in harbour, and a ship at sea is a reut habitation, Ther | 
one watch only ean be jolly atatime. Besides, there mas 
wind, aud you may be ina small craft, and have nothing but shi; 
aneo to eat. But we stick to the busir io the best of our means, you 
will be glad to hear. And whether it is Sailin’s Bay and pemmic 
the mouth of the Congo and tropical fruit, we do our Lest. ‘there 
absurd utilitarianism about —a spirit which, in its mildest form, is stupid 
aud vulgar, and which, in its graver shapes, is hypocritical and hideous— 


ry 


Why are all old customs to be abolished to please bores? I'm for stick- 
ing to the fon of Christmas, if only asa protest against the notion that 
man is solely a: money-grubbing animal, or solely a sevious animal in any 
shape. Man isa larking animal, as Jigger of the Bustard observed at 
Malta when we serenaded our duns. At all events, he wants more amuse- 
ment than le gets now-a-days, and Christmas is » time when amusement 
is tempered by other associations, and they (don’t they ?) mutually sweeten 
and elevate each other. Not that Pm a literary man, or have any gift 
for preaching on the subject, but there’s the plain common senso of the | 
thing, as we apprehend it at sea! 


CHRISTMAS GAMES. 
SPECULATION AND ACTING CHARADES, 
(See [lustrations, page 477.) 
SpEcuLATioN is the easiest game io the world. It is played as follows :— 
Take probably the oldest joke of anybody’s acquaintance—viz.—the onc 
which asserts Speculation to ve a word that frequently begins with the second 
letter—and act up to it, scrupulously. Tn other words, cheat horribly. 
Watch sedulously the movements and hands of your right aod Jeft neigh - 
bours, and sweep into your lap or pocket, as the case may be, as many of 
their counters as the opportunity will admi: of. As, at the eonclusion of the 
game, the holder of the ‘largest number of counters is pronounced the great- | 
winner, the policy of such a course need hardly be dwelt upon, 
Acting Cuananes, °s a far more complicated game. To describe it | 
would occupy at lexst half a column. We therefore prefer illustrating it | 
by an example, which will probably absorb a column and a half. ~ 


FIELD MARSHALL, 
A CHARADE IN FOUR ACTS. 
FROLOGUE. 


Scene, The Boci-Parlour at Mr. Wideside's. | 
(4 council of war deliberating on the best means of conducting the 
Siege of Sebastopol.) 
Polly Wideside (aged 1S). Oh! I must be General Simpsoa. We is 


such an old love! See, Vil put on Aunt Carry’s spectacles and a paper 
cocked hat, and take the greengrocer’s umbrella—So! Just look at ine 
sitling in the trenches! 
[She rehearses lhe part with the greatest éelat.) 

John Wideside (her cousin, who takes in all the conic publications, and 
is learning to be severe) —Ym afraid, Polly, it would take an older woman 
than vou to look that part properly. 

Polly—Oh, get along! You go and be General Della Marmora. 

Lizzy Lonsdale (in a tall, sug if cap, acenral senting the 
unrforie of GENERAL PELISSTER).—Vin dressi There! 


ly rer 
4 VC 


sing liv, dear! 


wr-loit 


with those two peacock’s featliers in his hat, he looks the very ina 
' 


recut 
one of those Sardinian——whatever their name i 
Tommy Wideside (aged 1, on a@ three-and-sixpenny chorger,*® per- 
sonifying the Allied cavalry generally). —The Besaglieri, of course. Net 
remember an casy word like that! Oh, you Wlackey ! 
Polly —Tomny, 3 be rude, or you shall only look on. (Lonany is 


ener 
© NDB. Tomuv is th 
and s.contremeut. Theve a a Ter 


7 Wey 
reat miiltar 


large famiues 


Wistory, dise:nlin 
NSIOry, Ulsc:pline, 


| probability of that boy growing wp a play-actor yet). Luter the Alice! 
ari fed on uy Generals Peliissicr and Della Marmora (surely Yrauce 
cannel need so meh support irom the feebic arm ot Sardinia ¥), Colonel 


| evacuate the territory with 
| caps are mercilessly put to the walking stick and silk wnbrella. 


| OF BLOOD-STAINED Rt 


| tant pour la Syric, 
P y 


Sa Pl 
ECE R 9 - 
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awed, aad manwnvres his sleed is a provaie corner) New, hy 
know your pars? 

{7 — Ol. veo! 

] Lien let's p! We haven't avrced what ic, 
Sel We oun thee—Leent ‘ : , 
’ i ‘ () n wou'l du to be The bi 
full ot td 

/ i omimne m bt 
id Lhere \ ire! 
j { \ u 42 
' 

i ae 

/ ; re line)—1 think, Waze 
Lh th io lie edpechoe ol muck to louk Lke wr 

' 

u . 

ry} - , Gout 

i expect 

Waadi phos pu js ala masquerc le wa 
opperti ", fase of to lose a Don't vo 


vac when you jook at me 
-Oh, how good! 


Pve got such a b stead, see-Cagl vy’ 
Lizty Lonsdale. 
ohn Wideside (approvin: 
Julia jlason (dresstug ber 
But what's the he 
uggins.— Vie el 
Polly, = 7T Snever mind his rabbish, 
open order ! arch ! 
Lonmy.—Ol—a deal you know about it. Asif a general would say the: 
Polly. —No you just be the cavalry properly—or you sh: 


go to bed 


ly ia her ear) 


hi-broom fi 


heveur de frise, OF course, 


Cone out! 


[ hf 
(Gage ler.) 


ear rank! + 


, dom 


on! 

Jon marches on to the dravwing-roon 
r—l. WAGGINS, @s SEBASTOPOL (received wilh enthusias 
wok unniced with perplewity as lo his purport). 2. Youry, 
GENERAL Simpson, founding her nelion of the character on 
recollections of the last Christiaas Pantaloons, 3. Lizzy, « 
Gunerai PeLissizr, cad JOMN, as DELLA Marmona, {i 
trating the French and Sardinian alliaace ia nine essary p 
pinguily). +. The Allied forces generally, bearing troums, ann 
and other warlike insiguta, including a placard of * ilaste to | 
Poll” (another device of WaGGins’s, ia allusion ts the last sul 
ile of the beleaguered city), 8. TOMMY, caracoling splends 
aad aking quile a sensclion as he esters. 6. Gavrers, Jay) 
aud SUSAN, dhe domestics, representing the astonished Crim 4 
fer population, by peeping in al the dour and wondering whal it is 
all avuut 


Come 


m the followi 


ACT I. 

Sebastopol stands at one end of the room, threatening and immoval) 
The Allied Geserals (Prauce aud Sardinia stick much closer together t! 
is warrauicd by the esigencics of the scene) come loiward and recou- 
noitre. ‘Vue Cavalry pertoriis various evolutions (anxiously supported jy 
Clara Mildmay, represeuting “the Staif)” who is aiaid he wil tumbli 
The Generals cousult, make warlike and unflinching gestuics, ud express 
in a general way, their determination to take the 

Fizip! 
ACT II, 

Nelly Crashington makes terrifie noises on the piano (founded on tly 
Buttle of Prague}), representing a bombardmeut end threatened aitach 
Waggins, as Sebastopol, goes threugh comic business, inucative (uli 
obscurely) of at citadel tottering on its fo; udation. The caval: 
(Tommy) chi ered city on his own lvok, but is repulsed- 
his horse svt wader hin. of ‘Tommy in attend 
wounded charger (secret misgivings of Aunt Carry on the soft 


the beleagt 
Great success ing to li 


us to thu 


ise 


Windham cheerag on the Bvitish forces. They are repulsed by 
topul (enormous aisount of inesplicable allegory on the part of Wagg 
Russian troons ia flat paper eaps anudelied, by particular desire, by t 
pastrycouk’s itu). Ener General Simpson in great trepidation, i. 
umphant comic business on the part cf Polly, who hides under a round 
table, drewing her cloak over licr head in the most natural manner, 
Colonel Windham comes to ask for reinforcements. General Simpson 
no idea whatever on the subject. Dis zust ot Windha 

wphicaliy that the imeapacity of his superior will everythin, 


appears to uave 
Who iid 


ACT Lib. 
The allied chiefs (with the exception of 
General Simpson, who couvuises tue audience by puitiag on a cotton 
ami going to sleep under the table) come tor ard expressins 
texipo ufiiure, but invineible determination, ‘They grasp hasus 
(it ts true that Joun Wideside grasps Lizzy Lonsdale’s hand more ter- 
vently and coulinugusly than General Della Marmora can be suppos d 
ever to have grasped that of Marshal Pelissier) and shake their tists ai 
the beleagnercd Wageins, (‘he latter conducts himself in a general) 
funny mauner—but a key is still wauting to his movements.) They de- 
clare that ihe fortress shall fall, Ina burst of simultaneous pautoaine 
(accompanied by Cries of the Wounded from Nelly Crashington on the 
piano) they give the audicnce to understand once for all that it 
Sma!!! 


ACY IV. 
The attack is renewed with unexampled vigour. Sebastopol Wagsins 
totters about dreadfully. (Suspicions on the part of Aunt Carry as to 
where Mr. Waggins has been dining.) Sofa pillows, toilet covers, anil 
other terrible missiles fly about in all directions, An aitempt is made 1 
setle Waggins with a what-not. Llorror! it dees not reach up to his 
shoulder! Cla Mildmay is taken prisoner and locked in the granite 
arms of Selasiopol, who refuses to let her go. (This incident not having 
becn rchearsed, the terrors of the scene are vastly augmented by the 
genuine screams of Clara.) ‘The allies gain ground, ‘Tomy (who has 
suddenly gone into the infantry) carries and ho ds a fortilied position 
the left wing of the sofa. Pani among the old Iady population, who 

'Vhe Russians im paper 
Sebus- 
(Episode of 


y 
The bombardinent continues. 


pag and baggage.) 


topol totters more than ever, and is evidently about to fall. 
Aunt Carry ealling in Gayters to assist Mr. Wagyius, for she is sure hi 
ueeds it.) As a grand climas, Tommy (inex wbly exchanged, a secoud 
time, iuto the artilic ry) lets off a crocker ty in the rear of S 
topol. Waseins is rnown url an {s prostrate on the Yoor a ti! 
! The ilags of England, France, aad 5: 
dinia (the arms of the standar arer's of the last two countries have gu" 
somchow entangl.) wave over tle conquered city. ‘Tommy prances 1 
on his horse (uirnulously recovered) ; Nelly Crashingtow plays 2 | 
wuphant mélange of martial music, embracing God save the Queen, E 
the Sardinian Hymn, aud Villikius and his Dinch, 
merging into a stirring version of Pep goes the Weasel, during which pet 
formance— 


tie 


Enter Pane. ” 

Hor wings are composed of paper kites (kindly coutributed by that «s- 
tinguished cavalry-infantry-aitiliery officer, Tommy); her wreath is of 
laurel, stolou from the Cheistmas-tree in the supper-room ; her truipet 18 
the cornct-n-piston of John Wiueside (alixs General Marinera) upon whieh 
she is fortunately unable to make as inci noise as is the owner of the 
instrument. She awards prizes to the various heroes of the siege. Having 
dis) osed of the French and Sardiuian interests (inore closely wiited tian 
eee ‘ " i i stiment 

ever), she is about (o compensate the Briuish heroes, ‘To the ustoiislimen 


of everybudy, General Simpson gets up from under the table aud claims 
. ; fon, 


he fist prize. Kame, sceiae no help tor it, presents him with a bi 
aud the droua eloses ona tablean of General Sinpson being made 


Manspatnt!!! 


Pein 
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This naughty boy, (and he was very lity |. Was st 
eueated with the family. i what y 


nd 


Why is the sailor on the edie of the 


ILLUSTRATED 'TIMES, 


KNOTS AND QUEERIES. 


’ UNRAVE 


LED OL CUT AS THE 


tate of Auropenn Diplomacy, 


ur monarchs sugyestive ? 


ay Was he punishe 


rilous position ? 


1 
A utenry prince, lord of a million serls, 
Conceive—himself a despot’s gilled slave— 
Acensiomed over fi »w'r-hespanzied turfs, 
Blue hils, and ri that in the veran lave, 
Vor leagues around his stronzhold’s towers to gaze; 
Nor nvie a living thing bu bends in awe 
To his dr nidate ;—in the distant haze 
Ue st 
His 1 


AS Tes ti 
ws darken the dis 


liter 


wis his 


‘ 
vet 


Wend tow 


Scarce an ha 


leu by eagles, and 
for his inis- 


How do these rival 2k Phil 
what’s sauce for tle goose is sance for the 


EVER CHOOSES, 


hers illusirate the principle of 
cunder ? 


> "POOR 


) 


Why ought this policeman to be 


perance ? 


Why is this watehineser, who ways old-fashioned watches by T 
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= tem 


Ee 


weight, like a greeny: ucer ¥ 


lenient to offenders against Tem- 


| choose the present season of the year for doing it? 


(The above momentous Questions will be satisfactorily cleared up in our next Number.) 


FOR A RECENT 
U 


CHARADE 


ANNIVERSARY. 


As to a course, or gladiatorial siiow, 


The ladies of his save 


Yo watch the ssort upon t! 


| OF mowing down the 
| That on h's grounds have strav'd 
Por serious p —tis bu 


ts at best 
iove! —Ha 


Nay—brashing er 
"Twill be—no 


| 
| The pigmy trespassers have dared to meet 
| rinnts, their opnosers. 


The eountle: 
They elash— verapnl 
On, inch by inch, they come— 
The diy is theirs! 
Of Britons and of Pranks ux 


so! 


itl-starr’d hu 


ee court he leads, 
»nlains bel 


n weeds 

+ too light 

ne hounds! 

rerry sight 

now the cannon sounds! 


Lo! 
hat! not yet beat ? 
nfiusion! woe! 


The heroes wild retreat; 


SLCOND now they know. 


it. 
A noble day! a day of proiise fair! 
A day of dawn for Vreedoin’s glorious sun! 
Whose rays of triumph with effulgent glare 
Shall daze the eet hefore the year is donc! 
A day to rank with that of Runnymede, 
With that of Naseby, or of Ivry fought, 
With that of peaceful victory when freed 
We saw our commerce, and the loaf was bought ; 
With Cromwell's birthday, and wth Hampden’s death, 
When the Third William touch’d the British shore, 
When Spartan Washington threw by the sheath— 
With these, and dates I may not number o’er, 
That mark the heavings of creat Preedom’s breath, 


If you wished io imitate this gentleman on the stage, why weuld you 


Shrin’d in my wow, this day shall rank for evermore, 
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ILLUSTRATED TIMES. DECEMBER 22, 1855, 


THE SIEGE OF SEBASTOPOL.—(4N ENTIRELY ORIGINAL CHRISTMAS GAME.) 


= - THE SIEGE OF SEBASTOPOL. 


Tu above maze is to be regarded in the light of a mosaic pavement, inlaid | 
with designs representing the principal incidents in the Crimean campaign, | 


‘eading up to the capture of Sebastopol. ‘The entrance is at the foot, and 
the roads go under and over the bridges thus :-— eee 
is =e 


- 


— 


The reader, on finding his way to the centre, will discover that he has 


| 


traversed ncidents represented: n the exact chronological order of tneir one thing (in confidence) which may materially shorten his labours. 

actual occurrence. A knowledge of the history of the present war will //e Allied troops, and their directors, had taken the same course as he w! 

therefore materially assist him in his efforts. have to pursue, to obtain possession of Sebastopol, there would have been "0 
Here our hints as to the solution of the mystery must stop. The reader | occasion for the campaign of last winter. 


| may think he has an easy task before him with the directions we have ‘A complet Janation will be given in the next number. 
given him. But we should be equally untrue to the causes of art and of aml ania i : 


istory if we represented Sebastopol as an easy place to get into. It is § [=== = 


not to be carried by a coup de main. The visitor must make up his mind | Lonvon : Printed by Joun Ross, of 148, Flect Street, at 15, Gough Square, in the 


. : . Parish of St. Dunstan, in the City of London, and published by him at is, 
| heaviest trench work, in which he will meet with many repulses. How- | Fleet Strect, in the Parish and City aforesaid —SaTuRpay, DECEMBES 


toalong campaign, consisting of the most laborous field operations and the 


ever, with patience he will triumph at last. By the way, we car tell him | 1855, 


